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DES  MOINES,  IOWA,  SEPT.-NOV.,  1884. 


Nos.  4-6. 


For  Gonoen's  Gnome. 


MY  FRIEND. 


BY  J.  BASCOSt  SUEBBILLL. 


Commend  to  me  a  kind,  forgiving  heart. 
Of  generoiiB  mould,  thai,  like  the  tree  on  high, 

Upiifte  itself  above  all  things. 
And  varies  not  lo  every  change  of  eky. 

Give  me  the  friend  whose  love  fades  not  away. 
When  chilling  blasts  and  wintry  tempests  blow  ; 

A  friend  whose  promise  made  in  summer  time 
Is  broken  not  when  winter's  leaves  are  low. 

O,  sncb  a  friend  have  I;  who  is,  in  truth. 
Faithful  and  true,  whatever  her  lot  may  be; 

A  rainbow  on  the  stormy  tide  of  life. 
An  anchor  on  its  wild,  tempestous  sea. 


Special  to  Gondbn's  Gnome. 

A  BRILLIANT  FETE. 

Milwaukee,  Wis.,  Nov.  15, 1884. 

The  second  semi-annual  anniversary  of  the 
Milwaukee  Press  Literary  Club,  which  took 
place  last  night  at  the  magnificent  and  en- 
larged rooms  of  the  society,  was  indeed  a 
grand  success  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 
The  affair  was  given  public  notice  in  all  the 
professional  papers  of  this  city. 

The  room  was  very  tastefully  decorated. 
On  the  wall  hung  Sanderson's  photographs 
of  prominent  amateurs,  the  photos  of  the 
Detroit  and  Milwaukee  conventions,  and  the 
photos  of  the  present  N.  A.  P.  A.  and  West- 
ern board  of  officers.  Over  the  President's 
chair  were  the  words  "Amateur  Journalism,'' 
and  under  this  a  glass  sign  with  the  famous 
words  of  Ex-speaker  Randall.  The  worthy 
Secretary's  desk  was  buried  beneath  the 
choicest  kind  of  flowers. 

Vociferous  intoxication  over  the  apparent 
victory  of  the  Hon.  James  G.  Blaine,  did  not 
seem  to  interfere  with  the  attendance,  for 
the  room  was  crowded  to  its  utmost  capacity. 
With  the  exception  of  the  M.  P.  L.  C.  pres- 
ent members,  there  was  at  least  thirty-flve  of 
the  "short  liaired"  fraternity  present.  The 
SecretaiT  was  kept  busy  reading  congratula- 


tions from  Gov.  Rusk,  Major  Wallber,  Alex- 
ander Mitchell,  Bragg  (who  said  at  the  Chi- 
cago Democratic  convention,  "We  love  him 
for  the  enemies  he  has  made,")  and  several 
other  eminent  gentlemen  of  Wisconsin. 

After  the  usual  order  of  business  whs  hur- 
riedly gone  through  with  the  worthy  Presi- 
dent, John  E.  Urban,  Jr.,  in  the  chair  who,  by 
the  way,  officiated  in  an  able  and  dignified 
manner,  the  evening  literary  exercises,  which 
were  arranged  with  good  taste— followed: 

Mr.  T.  S.  Buckner  opened  with  a  declima- 
tion,  and  held  those  present,  spellbound  for 
twenty  minutes.  His  impersonation  was 
that  of  "Richelieu."  and  was  artistically  a 
success.  Mr.  Buckner  is  one  of  the  greatest 
eloquentenists  in  Milwaukee,  having  n  aster- 
ed  this  difficult  art  after  four  years  of  study. 
He  is  a  great  favorite  with  the  M.  P.  L.  C. 
and  was  at  his  best  last  night.  He  invested 
this  superb  character  with  such  realism  that 
it  was  both  refreshing  and  edifying  to  see 
hitn.  When  he  broke  out  with  the  passion- 
ate line:  "  I  hurl  the  curse  of  Rome !"  at 
the  end,  the  applause  was  long,  and  loud,  and 
most  flattering. 

Mr.  Fred  F.  Heath  was  then  called  upon 
for  a  solo.  He  responded  most  gracefully, 
by  warbling  a  most  beautiful  "birdie  birdie" 
song.  The  following  lines  will  give  the 
reader  a  good  idea  of  its  style 

"She  plays  the  piano,  the  harp  and  concertina, 
Anfl  in  the  ball-room  you  shonld  her  whirl. 
She  siugB  Emmcl's  Lullaby,  Mascottand  Jonephlne, 
What  a  little  treasure  is  my  Milwaukee  girl." 

Mr.  Heath  has  a  splendid  voice  of  extraor- 
dinary strength  and  sweetness,  but  utterly 
lacking  in  force  and  animation.  He  was 
followed  by  _the  genial  editor  of  the  Wasp, 
Mr.  Oscar  a'.  Mueller,  who  read  a  selection 
from  the  "Little  classics."  His  fierce  and 
aggressive  voice;  the  passionate  reading  of 
his  lines;  coupled  with  a  hearty  sincerity, 
could  not  have  been  surpassed  by  any  "pro- 
fessional" on  the  dramatic  boards  to-day.    It 
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.E?hA. (i{^jf[i.l?t' 

Tinre  are  iiuw.wj  bi'iiev-; 
only  eight, or  tea  auiatcar  pA-,- 
ers  pubJisheil  in  Jlinn.Wliy  is 
this?  surclj-  f.m  Gop  liei-  sbuu 
has  e.ioujfii  enterpris  iiig  y oiuig 
uien,wli(),it  their  aaLiiuoii  was 
tailed  to  it,  would  \)<:  gmu  to 
engMge  in  tiiis  ueli^^ntiul  occ- 
upatiOQ. 

A  uell  kiiovru  geuileujan.whu 
IS  cunnecleJ  widi  amateu. 
jounialisui,siys  ot  it. 
''  1  liruily  beiiiiT-;  that  to  caie 
so  inclined,  a  pursuit  ii;ore 
elevating.instruL-iing,  uv  plea- 
Fing  than  conueetiuu  wim  me 
'dom  cannot  he  found." 
Altliough  wchave  been  hut  a 
short  time  in  the  mnkf,  we 
have  tasted  enougti  of  the 
joy  arL<iBg  from  thp  pnblifa- 
tion  of  a  paper,  to  echo  this 
gentlea.'iDs'  sentiments. 

Co  those  whc  have  read  E.P. 
Rocs'  "Origini.!  Belle."  wo 
won  Id  asK  .who  did  Aj'r.Mei  wyn 


>Pi!Eri., 

'  h  never  rain>,it  p.jurs." 
Ti  i-  is  not  true  in  jnr  case 
E:  changes  have  not  'poured' 
on  Us  'it  never  rains^t  s;>rin- 
kles.  is  t!)a  way  it  should  he. 
Does  Irving  J.Smitli  -jtiU  pub- 
lish th.'  Mo.vTui.r  o.iLL?  AVe 
ie:;'d  thre:;  oojiio- in  April.  If  is 
is  siiU  pnbIisl;(.-U  we  v^ouid 
1  ike  tr)  <!efi  a  copy 

Bkr.^t.v.—  ill  our  hu^t  paper 
on  thelourth  page  the  name 
of  the  autnor  of'Hi.s  J^evenge' 
'''■PA'li.lrL5il'.'0>eil  ■^~'  tford.' 
Tiie  lir.staiii:iteur  ;  '-  ;•  We 
ever  rci-ei\etl,w:is  tl:-  ..  .  .jister 
".♦'.V'^ni-viilcKv.       #*' 

EXCHAfiCE  ' 

wrrg-5  ij!.^. 

Xlieve  area  iiun)hi;rui  pei-.-;iii.« 
in  this  'city,  wi:o  have  a  lorge 
sti'Ckof  ••lA.i:i  know  you"  on 
h'lnd.They  ni-.mag-  to  dispose 
of  a  little  of  it  when  t!.e\  meet 
us.  \Ve  (0  not  know  wi.cl. 
her  they  do  t!iis,liecanse;tlK'v 
think  an  editor  too    insigiiill 
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FROM    JOHN    KENDRICK 

BANGS,  RYE,   N.  Y. 
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.  EDITORIAL   COMMENT 

We  take  pleasure  in  inform- 
ing our  readers  that  the  Garden 
Cladlly  was  a  great  success, 
rour  hundred  cojiics  were 
blown  out  of  our  windaw  by  a 
TJassinjj  breeze  the  day  after 
Ijublicaliuu  and  nidely  distribu- 
ted tlirough  the  country,  which 
in  addition  to  the  three  copies 
sold,  and  two  hundred  given 
away,  makes  a  gratifying  in- 
crease  in  our  circulation. 

The  Presidential  Campaign  of 
1908  may  now  be  said  to  be 
fairly  on.  V\'e  have  not  yet 
decided  upon  which  side  The 
Gadlly  will  be  when  the  nomina- 
tions are  finally  made.  Recent 
surface  indications  that  the  Re- 
publican Campaign  fund  will 
'"""k  '-"riw-ration  support  cause 
us  some  misgivings  as  to  the 
principles  of  that  hitherto  suc- 
cessful organization,  but  at  the 
same  time  we  have  no  assurance 
that  the  Democratic  treasury 
will  be  any  better  otT,  and  we 
shall  consequently  remain  on  the 
fence   yet   a   little   while   longer. 

We  regret  to  announce  that 
our  eliort  lo  secure  "The  Life  of 
The  Atlantic  Ocean,"  by  Miss 
Tarbeil,  to  run  for  the  next 
eight  years  in  these  columns, 
has  fallen  through  owing  to  our 
own  uncertainty  as  to  whether 
we    shall    la^  t  that    long.      The 

Erofits  of  The  Gadfly  are  large, 
ut  si)  also  are  our  necessities ; 
moreover,  the  failure  of  Mr. 
Henry  \\'atkinson  Glib  of  Lan- 
singburg  to  pay  his  subscription 
— a  mere  paltr>'  two  dollars — has 
seriously  diminished  our  avail- 
able capital  for  the  purchase  of 
entertaining  works  of  fiction. 


THE     GADFLY     GETS    THE 
ORIGINALS 

The  Gadfly  has  come  into  po- 
session    of    the    real    correspond- 
ence     between    a    certain    Wall 
street   Magnate   and    an   exalted  : 
personage    in     our    government,  i 
How    we    got    it    does    not    mat-  j 
ter — the    main    fact    is    that    we 
have    it,    and    now    for    the    first 
time  give  it   to  the   world   with- 
out the  consent  of  both  parties. 
I. 

Washington,  U.  C,  Oct.  3,  '04 
Dea.-    Ed : 

Vour  postal  received.  I  shall 
be  delighted  to  see  you  at  any 
time  you  are  passing  through. 
There  is  a  bad  leak  in  the 
\N  bite  House  roof  and  the  sink- 
ing fund  has  sunk  plumb  to  the 
bottom. 

Yours  very  truly, 

IL  " 

Salton  Sea,   Oct.   5,   '04 

I       Your  cordial   invitation   is    re- 

1  ceived.        I've      got     almost     as 

;  much    of    a    leak    on    my    hands 

j  as   1   can  stand  out   here,  but  if 

you'll    send    my    friend    Jimmie 

'  Hyde  to  I'aris,  or  anywhere  else 

on   this  glad   green   earth    where 

I'm  not  likely  to  meet  him,  I'll 

send    you    a    porous     plaster    for 

your    roof    which    should    serve 

your    present    needs. 

Cordially    yours, 


Sir: 


Depew  to  London  if  he'll  pay 
his  own  salary?  Ill  get  him  a 
pa--,s  to  Glasgow  and  he  can 
bike  the  rest  of  the  way.  I'll 
fix  Fish  myself— I'm  thinking 
ot  stocking  the  Salton  Sea,  and 
he  II   do   tor  a  starter. 

Cordially    yours, 

V. 
Washington,  D.C.,  Oct.  7th,  '04 
Dea."    I'.d : 

Can't  do  it.  We  need  Depew 
here  to  keep  things  from  get- 
ting too  serious.  Why  don't 
you  come  down?  Lunch  is  get- 
ting cold.  -iNext  time  you  write 
please  enclose  stamp  for  reply. 
If  Bliss  calls  on  you  give  him 
my  kind  regards,  and  if  he  asks 
you  for  anything  let  him  have  it. 
Of  course  I  don't  know  what 
he  wants.  "Where  ignorance  is 
J>liss  t  were  folly  to  be  other- 
wise. " 

Very  truly  yours. 


IIL 

Washington,   D.C.,    Oct  7th,  '04 
Dear  Ed: 

I  can't  very  well  send  Jim- 
mie Hyde  to  Paris  as  you ,  re- 
quest because  Paris  is  already 
promised  to  several  other  peo- 
ple, and  as  for  the  rest  of  the 
earth,  Odell  wants  that.  If  you 
will  put  a  mustard  plaster  on 
Odell  and  draw  him  off,  I'll  see 
what  1  can  do  about  sending 
Stuyve  Fish  to  Patagonia.  I 
am  sending  this  on  Lodge's 
frank  for  the  reason  that  we're 
all    busted    down    here. 

Very   truly   yours. 


VI. 
Wall  St.,  New  York,  Oct.  15, '04 

Bliss  came  in  and  it's  all 
right,  but  after  he  went  I  found 
I  couldn't  afford  to  go  to  Wash- 
ington. So  no  more  at  present 
from  your  true  friend. 


IV. 
Wow-Wow    Lodge,    Alton-on- 
the-Drop,    Oct    loth,    '04 
Sir: 

I   appreciate  your   position  in 
re  Jimmie  Hyde.     Can  you  send 


The  printed  proofs  of  these 
columns  were  submitted  before 
publication  to  the  respective 
writers  and  elicited  the  follow- 
ing: 

Washington,  D.C.,  Apr.   15,  "07 
To   the   Editor  of  The   GadHy 

This  is  an  unmitigated  bit  of 
unveracity,  not  to  use  an  uglier 
word.  I  am  not  on  speaking 
terms  with  anybody  by  the 
name  of  Ed,  and  if  you  will 
watch  me  for  the  next  six  or 
eight  months  you'll  see  how  far 
anybody  of  that  name  gets  in- 
side  my   dining   room. 

Yours  very   truly. 


Wall  St.,   X.   v..  Apr.    IS,  '07 
To   the    Editor  of   The   Gadfly 

The  letters  are  all  spurious, 
and  besides  they  were  stolen 
from  my  files  by  a  discharged 
brakeman  on  the  Northern  Pa- 
cific. When  you  are  quite 
through  with  them  I  must  de- 
mand their  return. 
Yours, 


P.   S. — Please_  send  me  10,000 
Gadflies  containing  this  outrage. 


A  MAY  SONG 
By  A  Graduate  of  Bloomingdale 

Ho  for  the  May,  the  gladsome 
I       May, 

When  the  hedge-hog  pipes  his 
merry   lay  ! 

When  the  robin  honks  and 
hunks    with  glee, 

.\s  he  swims  along  in  the  shim- 
mering sta. 

Rigged  out  in  his  burgeoning 
purple   cuat. 

And  don't  give  a  hang  for  the 
Dago  vote. 

Ho    for    the     May,    the    joyous 

May — 
Oiit  on  the  shorts  of  loway. 
Where  the  mourmul  sea  on  the 

silent    shore 
Beats  out  his   heart   for  his  lo.st 

Lenore, 
While    the     \^■hippoorwill,     with 

his  fins  high  tlung, 
Feeds    caviar   to   his    half   baked 

3'oung ! 

Ho    for    the    May,    the    tum-tum 

Alay 
Up    in    the    vales    of    the    Toori- 

lay ; 
Tum-tiddy-um     where    the    blim 

blam   blooms 
Bump-tiddy-iddy   to   the   echoing 

booms — 
Et  cetera — I  could  write  all  day 
I-or  I  am  the  .Man  With  the  Ho 

For  the  May  ! 


Answers    to    Correspondents 

SOREHEAD — You're  wrong. 
The  President  is  just  as  popu- 
lar with  himself  as  he  ever  was. 

SCRIPTURE— We  do  not 
agree  with  you  that  Balaam's 
was  the  biggest  in  history.  He 
confined  himself  to  speaking.  If 
he  had  written  letters — well,  he 
didn't,    so  there  you   are. 

REFOK.MEl)  SPELLER  — 
The  Spelling  Board  have  asked 
for  fourteen  new  letters  for  the 
alphabet.  We  don't  kn^w  where 
they  will  get  them  unless  Mr. 
Loeb  has  a  few  on  file  that  have 
not    yet    been   published. 

PURIST— You  ask  "which  is 
correct,  I  differ  with  you  or  I 
differ  from  you."  Neither,  be- 
cause we  are  always  right. 
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SIPTINGS 

Memorial  Day  symbolizes  the  exact  opposite  of 
selfishness.  The  sacrifices  of  the  heroes  should 
cause  us  to  be  more  considerate  and  more  con- 
templative. Let  us  bear  these  ideals  in  mind  as 
we  stand  at  the  graves  of  patriots. 

Right  is  ever  the  victor  over  vifrong  and  right 
principles  triumph  in  the  end;  so  the  rise  and  fall 
of  nations  have  proved  from  time  immemorial.  It 
is  a  truth  that  has  a  like  application  in  the  life 
of  anyone  of  us. 

•  •      • 

-  te.ssons  m  thrift  should  -be  taught  to  every  boy 
and  girl,  for  wise  management  in  individual  affairs 
will  result  in  greater  happiness.  Too  many  of  us 
have  not  had  this  invaluable  instruction  during  the 
days  of  adolescence.    ,     ,     , 

Flag  Day  is  especially  useful  if  enough  time  is 
expended  in  the  development  of  right  thinking.  The 
calm  and  inward  pride  of  any  patriotic  heart  should 
bear  fruit  a  hundredfold. 

•  •     • 

Do  not  become  a  victim  to  self-pity.  Partial  to 
self  inculcates  selfishness  and  engenders  a  mean 
spirit.    Prudent  mothers  have  always  known  this. 

•  •     • 

Always  have  respect  for  the  other' nian^^reli- 
gion,  for  his  way  of  worshipping  is  not  for  you  to 
criticize;  yes,  be  courteous  and  decent. 

•  •     • 

Time  and  air  and  water  are  willing  agents  for  all 
of  us  if  we  exercise  the  right  wisdom  and  apply 
— common  sense! 


Alma,  the  City  of  Paradise 

The  city  of  Alma  is  a  paradise  of  natural  beauty. 
It  is  rather  old-fashioned  and  quaint,  and  built 
against  the  rugged  hills,  with  the  old  Father  of 
Waters,  the  Mississippi,  flowing  at  its  feet.  Alma 
If  n()tecI~for  it.s  beautiful"scenery,  both  from  the 
river  and  from  the  bluffs  overlooking  the  city. 

Buena  Vista  point  is  the  most  frequented  and 
affords  a  wonderful  view  of  the  whole  city.  The 
Mississippi  Valley  can  be  seen  from  this  point  for 
many  miles  around. 

Alma  has  good  fishing  and  hunting  grounds, 
which  attract  lovers  of  these  spoi-ts  from  far  and 
near.  Nature-loving  artists  come  here  to  spend 
months  at  this  little  city,  and  among  the  hills.  The 
artists  fill  their  souls  with  its  beauty  and  take  away 
with  them  many  attractive  paintings. — Lester 
Schwark.  •     »     « 

Note:  Lester's  article  is  accurate  in  every  de- 
tail. The  beautiful  setting  of  Alma,  Wisconsin,  com- 
pares favorably  with  some  of  the  choicest  locations 
to  be  found;  such  a  conclusion  is  drawn  after  hear- 
ing comparisons  with  noted  places  and  those  scenes 
with  which  I  am  familiar.  Alma,  to  be  sure,  has 
a  favored  place  in  my  memory. — E.  W.  Z. 


CHOICE  BOOKS 

"The  Art  of  Thinking,"  by  Ernest  Dimnet,  is  a 
book  of  supreme  merit.  The  style  is  racy  and  is 
sure  to  hold  the  reader's  interest.  The  kind  of 
stimulus  the  average  mind  needs.  Simon  and 
Schuster,  New  York  City. 

•  •      • 

"Famous  American  Athletes  of  To-day,"  by  C. 
H.  L.  Johnston,  contains  an  interesting  series  of 
biographical  sketches.  Boys  and  girls  may  gain 
inspiration  therefrom.     Page  &  Company,  Boston. 

•  •     • 

"Personal  Power,"  by  William  L.  Stidger,  con- 
sists of  a  eories  of  sermons  on  th&  ^iflFerent  phases 
of  personal  power;  such  as,  growth,  discipline  and 
goals.  An  ideal  book  for  the  home.  The  United 
Church  Publishing  House,  Toronto,  Ont. 

•  •     • 

"Training  for  Speaking,"  by  Paul  Berton,  is  a 
thoughtful  treatise  for  those  who  desire  to  become 
proficient  public  speakers.  Instruction  as  to  articu- 
lation, enunciation  and  breathing  is  particularly 
good.    Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company,  New  York  City. 

o— 

The  Infallible  Guide 
In  heavenly  love  abiding, 
—  No  change  my  heart  shall  fear. 
And  safe  is  such  confiding. 

For  nothing  changes  here: 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me. 
And  can  I  be  dismayed? 

Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack: 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim: 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

Green  pastures  are  before  me. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been: 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure; 

My  path  to  life  is  free; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 
And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

— A.  L.  Waring. 

o 

The  Difference 
The  longer  I  live,  the  more  deeply  am  I  convinced 
that  that  which  makes  the  difference  between  one 
man  and  another — between  the  weak  and  powerful, 
the  great  and  insignificant,  is  energy — invincible 
determination — a  purpose  once  formed,  and  then 
death  or  victory. — Foxwell  Buxton. 
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1  he  glint  of  sparkling  water 
As  it  flows  over  pebbles  white. 
The  fitful  glow  of  the  firefly 
As  it  gleams  through  the  dark  of  the  night, 
The  glimmer  of  waves  on  the  ocean 
As  they  follow  the  moonbeams'  wake, 
The  whisper  of  tender  wavelets 
As  they  touch  the  shores  of  the  lake, 
The  flash  of  wings  in  the  sunlight, 
The  faint  bird-call  from  the  neft; 
These  are  the  bits  that  soothe  and  comfort: 
The  bits  that  bring  us  reft. 

MARY  MOSHER 
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From  New  Hampal^jk 
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^1 


DEPRESSION  HAS 


?2? 


Trolley  cars  have  been  in  servic^i|r 


^|re 
in  Concord  ever  since  thejr  Wfe^^^wse 
drawn.  The  Public  Service  Commission 
has  authorized  the  company  that  runs 
thsn  to  taka  them  off.  The  cars  will  be 
sabstitatsi  by  bases.  The  bjses  probab- 
ly will  not  pay  so  they  will  take  them 
off  also  aii  thit  will  leave  us  without 
any  means  of  transportation  at  all.  Trol- 
ley cars  are,  without  doubt,  the  cheap- 
est and  most  convenient  way  of  trans- 
portation. 

On  the  ot'.i.^T  hind  w»  will  git  b3tt3r 
radio  reception  and  better  roads  so  it 
makes  it  an  even  swap. 

EDITOR 


WANTED:--  Any  kind  of  amateur  pa- 
pers. Won't  you  put  me  on  your  mail- 
ing list?  Thank  you. 


J 


X-PN  4827 


^ 


"From  New  Hampshi6|",,jj6«Mi  g| 

Bor —  ' 


VOL.  1 


MAY    1933     'm 


R  ^81944 


-  SNOW  GALORE 

On  the  day  this  paper  wd 
press,  (April  13),  we  were  entomed  by 
one  of  the  worst  snow  storms  in  many 
decades.  From  late  evening  until  early 
morning  a  total  of  25  inches  of  frozen 
water  had  fallen  to  the  earth  crippling 
all  means  of  communication  and  trans- 
portation, falling  trees  and  limbs,  break- 
ing all  in  its  way  and  blocking  roadways 
It  was  not  until  noon  that  we  were  a- 
gain  able  to  navigate  from  our  backyard 
and  emerge  to  the  outer  world  and  view 
the  distraction  that  the  fallen  crystals 
had  executed. 
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-    PLENTY  OF  WATER 

Wator  -  watar  -  and  'mbrs'^^i^s  all 
that  L-o;dd  1)3  seaii  during  the  week  of  A- 
prii  17  because  there  v/as  a  flood.  It  rain- 
ed for  fully  a  wask  which  raised  the  riv- 
ers up  so  liisb  that  9.2  feet  of  water  was 
going  over  the  dams.  All  homes  in  the 
lowlands  had  to  be  vacated  as  the  river 
rose  steadily.  The  rivers  reached  their 
peak?  on  April  20.  The  bridges  that  were 
not  washed  away  were  reenforced.  The 
rivord  had  not  been  so  high  since  1927. 


GOOD  LUCK  NEW  YORK  FOR 
THE  N.  A.  P.  A.  CONVENTION 


Those  who  know  their  minds  best 
knov/  their  hearts  leajt. 
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"Chase  Him  Away" 
[Linoleum  Cut] 
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COMMUNISM      '"" 


by  Harold 


D.  BeM  29m$ 


This  writer  has  often  wondered  just  what  appeal 
Communism  holds  for  any  individual  ^MRBHHtHikp- 
piness.  Those  of  us  who  believe  in  God  know  that  He 
put  us  on  this  earth  expecting  us  to  enjoy  our  share  of 
happiness  and  good  luck,  and  in  return  thank  Him  for 
the  blessing. 

Holding  to  the  idea  that  God  and  happiness  goes 
hand  m  hand  one  might  wish  to  point  fUt  that  very  few 
of  the  Russian  people  are  truthfully  happy.  There  are 
two  outstanding  reasons  for  this:  First  because  a  God- 
less person  cannot  inwardly  claim  real  happiness;  sec- 
ond, the  destitute  conditions  that  Communism  forces 
its  adherants  to  undergo  is  without  question  a  foe  to 
happiness. 

Since  Communism  guarantees  poverty  and  heavy 
manual  labor  why  do  American  citizens  (  or  are  they 
citizens  )  favor  such  a  creed?  The  Russian  Commuuist 
undergoes  long  hours  of  hard  labor,  poor  food  and  clo- 
thing, and  little  or  no  recreation. 

The  only  successful  enterprise,  be  it  an  individual 
or  a  native,  is  the  one  which  recognizes  the  Universal 
Creation.  Russia  will  discover  this  in  time. 

Those  who  have  escaped  Russia's  tyrantry  hate  its 
[Continued  on  page  8] 
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-^)i  Amateur  Journalists  Of  Teday  »Q^ 


By  JACK  W.  BOND/|fififfiis=i 

EDWIN  HADLEY  SMITH^^ 


•pidwm  Hadley  Smith  was  born  i^i^affilDffia 
-^  and  first  became  interested  in  amateur  jour- 
nalism m  the  Spring  of  the  year  1889.  He  immediately 
jomed  with  the  Amateur  Journalists  Club  of  Philadel- 
phia and  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association.  His 
mterest  in  his  new  hobby  increased  rapidly,  issuing  the 
first  number  of  his  first  amateur  publication,  The  Crit- 
ique, the  following  month. 

Three  years  later  Smith  became  Corresponding  Sec- 
retary in  the  NAPA,  and  held  the  office  until  1894  when 
he  was  appointed  Librarian.  He  was  Chairman  of  the 
Recruit  Committee  the  same  year. 

In  1896  Smith  was  elected  General  Secretary  and 
Official  Editor.  Librarian  again  in  1902  until  1915,  inter- 
vened by  a  term  as  Recording  Secretary  in  1909.' 

Smith  was  elected  Executive  Judge  in  1931  and  was 
appointed  Secretary  of  Publicity  by  Ex- President  Tho- 
mson eariy  this  year  upon  the  resignation  of  Ralph  Bab- 
cock. 

Then  came  the  usual  booming  of  Smith  for  President 
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GOLDENROD 


\utumn  sonshi 


:£(2;»T.- 


THERE'S  a  bit  of  Autumn  sunshine, 
Along  the  winding  way; 
That  cheers  the  tired  traveler. 

However  dull  the  day. 
A  golden-frorided  flower,- 

That  seems  to  smile  and  nod. 
The  friend  of  child  and  adult — 
Our  gleaming  goldenrod. 

Along  the  dusty  roadway. 

She  lifts  her  smiling  face, 
This  lovely  little  flower, 

That  some  call  common  place. 
I  think  some  shining  angel. 

Wrought  wonder  in  the  sod. 
And  left  this  fairy  flower — 

A  messenger  from  God! 

— Cora  May  Preble. 

etssy. 
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(Exodus  15:  17) 

When  cherishpU  plans  and  aspirations  fail. 
When  doubt  and  fear  possess  the  consciousness. 
Wlien  dan-ers  threat  and  chafin-  cares  assail, 
And  earth  and  lieaven  seem  one  vast  wilderness, 
I'd  enter  "secret  place  of  the  most  high"; 
For  I  have  known  God  in  this  hols-  place, 
Have  understood  His  love  and  felt  Him  nigh. 
As  Moses,  on  Mount  Horeb,  face  to  face. 

AVe  all  may  enter  this  most  sacred  place. 

This  sanctuary,  there  to  catch  a  ray 

Of  heavenly  light  and  learn  of  saving  grace. 

It  may  be  on  the  mountain  top  we  pray. 

As  .lesus  did,  or  in  the  crowded  mart. 

Or  in  the  closet,  there  to  shut  the  door 

And  lift  the  human  thought  from  world  apart. 

Commune  with  God.  from  Him  glean  richest  store. 

"As  a  little  sanctuary  I  will  he 

To  them  (Ezek.  U:  Hi).  Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  you. 
to  nie. 

—Miriam  Irene  Kimball. 
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ON  MOUNTAIN  TRAILS  AT  NIGHT 

<By  Eugene  B.  Kuntz. 


I 


F  YOU  would  taste  the  nectar  of  a  weirdlike  thrlU, 

Go  to  the  mountains  on  a  star-bejeweled  night, 
When  everything  except  your  beating  heart  is  still. 

Yet  mutely  vocal  by  strange  forces  out  of  sight; 
When  ivy  hangs  in  frosty  strands  above  the  brush 

Of  fallen  spruce,  and  snow  lies  heavy  on  the  pine, 
And  through  the  sombre  forest's  interlocking  hush. 

There  comes  a  wailing  cry,  and  then  a  nearby  whine. 

The  shadows,  edging  on  the  deeper  darkness,  dance 

Before  your  eyes,  and  stealthy  forms  appear  to  glide 
Through  dusky  copse,  and  over  you  the  cloudlets  prance 

Like  spectral  steeds,  and  yet.  in  safety  you  abide. 
There  is  no  more  entrancing  time  for  you  to  feel 

The  weirdness  of  a  lonely  tramp  through  darkened  hills. 
Than  when,  shut  out  from  all  that  once  appeared  so  real. 
You  find  that  unreality  your  vision  flUs. 

( Continued  on  next  page! 
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'By  Tho?nas  ^yl.   Qurtis 


T"HE  Unitod  Amateur 
Press  Association — 
:i:id  amateur  journal- 
ism in  general — has 
lost  ;i  powerru!  expone.it  with 
the  djath  cf  William  H. 
Grc'i  field  on  Oct.  0,  1933.  As 
it  happens,  he  discovered  the 
existaice  of  our  eliapter  on 
the  day  of  his  death,  in  a 
letter  which  he  received  from 
me. 

William  Henry  Grceiifie'd 
was  barn  in  Phi'.ad  >lphia  on 
July  10,  ISSl.  His  mother,  t3 
whom  I  am  i.idjbted  for  most 
of  this  information,  as  well  as 
for  the  phot.js.  tells  ma  that 
he  was  w,)rkins  at  niiuy 
thing-i  as  a  boy  of  thirteen 
when  h3  became  i.t.r.st3d  i.i  ^.g,^.^^  ^. 
am  iteur  journalism  through  Mr.  Edwi.i  Hadley 
Smith,  and  "h?  his  been  busy  ever  sines."  View- 
ing the  long  l:st  of  his  writings,  of  magazines 
with  wliich  h !  w.is  associated  and  to  which  he 
regulany  co:;tribiit.'d,  as  well  as  his  many  other 
achievcmcits,  I  can  readily  believe  tliis  state- 
ment. 

.\  few  months  before  attaining  his  fourteenth 
birthday,  S  pt.  2,  1895,  Will  met  with  some  of 
his  yoiithfal  friends  and  formed  ihs  U.  A.  P.  K. 
The  chart,  r  m.mborship  was  composed  of  eight 
members,  besides  Will,  who  was  elected  |)resi- 
dentrJohnH  C  mipbcll,  Jr.,  S.imuel  DcHaan, 
J.  Frank  Wcig 'I,  Harris  Reed,  C.  J.  G^ibel, 
H.^rbcrt  Str  atjn,  George  W.  Darragh  and  Frank 
K.  -Mcrrilt. 

-Vlihough  Will's  first  liter,  ry  tfforts  were  con- 
fined to  the  amateur  press  d.o  had  his  stuff  in 
the  best  of  them,  to;  The  iVIusher,  Amateur 
Press^Monthly,  The  Senator,  The  Night 
Owl,  The  Stroiler,  Greenfield's   Magazine, 


Black  Cat,  Quillings,  The 

;-^  Patriot  and  Young  Blood,) 

^mJ  •  i«i«««J??-®'"'"  graduated  to  the  pro- 
-■>^  LlBllKfessional  field.   In    1910    his 

'  f  story,  "Gates  of  Yesterday," 

J^S  '     tipi^eared   in    the    Morning 

if^R  OQlBiil^'P^'  We  find  other  of 

/Vr-f*  Of' 'WRritingsin   Life,    Morri- 

/  son's      Chicago       Weekly, 

cey's,    and  other   [lub- 

llcations. 

Before  192Q.Mr.  Greenfield 
was  j\s-otiate  Editor  of 
Fawcett  Publications,  Inc., 
inchidirg  True  Confessions, 
Battle  Stories,  Triple~X, 
Love         Affairs,  Cap'n 

Billy's  Whiz  Bang,  Screen 
Secrets,  Smokehouse 

Monthly,  Amateur  Golfer, 
l3i3Etl^f=lg|^l3  Detective  Adventures  ar.d 
Hollywood.  A  cjllectioa  of  thirty-one  of  his 
sports  storifs,  at  which  he  was  especially  adept, 
werg  publi.'h_-d  in  boik  form  under  the  title 
"Ring  and  Diamcnd." 

Mr.  Greenfield  died  as  he  probably  woul  I 
have  wished — died  as  his  hfe  was  lived — rather 
suddenly,  rather  silently,  I  saspect,  and  in- 
co-spicuously — of  a  heart  attack,  at  his  home 
in  Philadelphia. 

Let  us  make  a  success  cf  this  undertakirg, 
the  Greenfield  Chapter,  to  perpetuate  hi^  name 
in  the  hearts  of  the  members  of  the  organizatio.i 
which  he  fostered,  if  for  no  other  r..'a.son. 


^^    THE  riLAT^JMC  FCIENE) 
He     believes  not  in  love," 

But  in  "friendship  with  kisses," 
But  firet  he's  above — 
He  believes  not  in  love — 
The  second  to  ])rove. 

There's  no  chance  that  he  misses. 
H^  believes  not  in  love. 

But  in  friendship  with  ki.s.ses.    — W.H.G. 
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'%  Thomas  ^.  Curtis 


r^-j^lHE  United   Amateur 

[  1  I  Press  Association — 
lllg^l  and  amateur  journal- 
lasiSBI  ism  in  general— has 
lost  :i  powerful  expone:it  with 
the  dsath  of  WiUiam  H. 
Gre3i  field  on  Oct.  6,  1933.  As 
it  happens,  he  discovered  the 
existaace  of  our  chapter  on 
the  day  of  his  death,  in  a 
letter  which  he  received  from 
me. 

William  Henry  Greenfield 
was  born  in  Philadelphia  on 
July  16,  1881.  His  mother,  to 
whom  I  am  indebted  for  most 
of  this  information,  as  well  as 
for  the  photos,  tells  me  that 
he  was  working  at  many 
things  as  a  boy  of  thirteen 
whe.i  h3  became  interested  in 


amateur  journalism  through  Mr.  Edwin  Hadley 
Smith,  and  "he  has  been  busy  ever  since."  View- 
ing the  long  list  of  his  writings,  of  magazines 
with  which  he  was  associated  and  to  which  he 
regularly  contributed,  as  weU  as  his  many  other 
achievements,  I  can  readily  believe  this  state- 
ment. 

k-  ^^T'  °i°°ths  before  attaining  his   fourteenth 
birthday  S.pt.  2,  1895,  WiU  met   with  some  of 
his  youthful  friends  and  formed  the    U.  A   PA 
J  he  charter  membership  was  composed  of  eight 
members  besides  WiU,   who  was  elected   presi- 

iT;  f  vv"-  S-'°S''^"'  •''■•'  Samuel  DeHaan, 
E  Merritt''"'  °'  ^^°''S^^-  Darragh  and  Frank 
AUhouph  Will's  first  literary  efforts  were  con- 
fined to  the  amateur  press  (he  had  his  stuff  in 
the  best  ot  them,  too:  The  Musher.  Amateur 
Pre«8  Monthly  The  Senator,  The  Night 
Owl,  The  Stroller,  Greenfield's   Magazine, 


WILtlAM  H.  ei^ECNriELC 


■""J^*  Cat,  Quilling,,  The 
f*™"Wlftriot  and  Young  Blood,) 

he  soon  graduated  to  the  pro- 

fiOitlwBTf Gates  of  Yesterday," 
appeared  in  the  Morning 
T^8fe^«ph.  We  find  other  of 
his  \vritings  in  Life,  Morri- 
son's Chicago  Weekly, 
Muncey's,  and  other  pub- 
lications. 

Before  1920  Mr.  Greenfield 
was  Associate  Editor  of 
Fawcett  Publications,  Inc., 
including  True  Confessions, 
Battle  St<^ries,  Triple-X, 
Love  Affairs,  Cap'n 

Billy's  Whiz  Bang,  Screen 
Secrets,  Smokehouse 

Monthly,  Amateur  Golfer, 
Detective  Adventures   ar.d 


Hollywood.  A  CDllection   of  thirty-one  of  his 
sports  stones,  at  which  he  was  especially  adept 
were  published  in  bo^k  form     under  the  title 
Ring  and  Diamond." 

Mr.  Greenfield  died  as  he  probably  would 
have  wished— died  as  his  life  was  lived— rather 
suddenly,  rather  silently,  I  suspect,  and  in- 
cor^picuously— of  a  heart  attack,  at  his  home 
m  Philadelphia. 

Let  us  make  a  success  of  this  undertaking 
the  Greenfield  Chapter,  to  perpetuate  his  name 
m  the  hearts  of  the  members  of  the  organization 
which  he  fostered,  if  for  no  other  reason. 

hp  T^»^^  i^Latonic  rCIEND 

tie     believes  not  in  love,  ' 

But  in  "friendship  with  kisses," 
But  first  he's  above — 
He  believes  not  in  love — 
The  second  to  prove. 

There's  no  chance  that  he  misses. 
He  believes  not  in  love, 

But  in  friendship  with  kisses.    — >V.H.G 
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MONKEY  BUSINESS 

((Peanut  Politics       APftftftMjlJ 
By  FRANKLIN  S.  MILLEK         ^«»*^ 


NO.  3 


fNOTE This  Monkey  story  was  written  in  1932. 
bas  been  settled  to  Mokos  complete  satisfaction. 


;o    while 
tbo  Peani 


be    PeolulHtu>a 
t  Politicf:  1^    nn 


:1 


MOKO  hung  by  his  tail  from  a  high 
branch  in  the  thick  jungle  foliage. 
Moko  could  always  think  better 
when  hanging  by  his  tail;  and  Moko 
was  a  thinker—  a  pihilosopher.  Also 
Moko  was  a  teacher.  From  one  end 
of  Monkeyland  to  the  other  his  pu- 
pils were  scattered  and  never  a  day 
passed  but  someone  came  to  him  for 
counsel  or  advice.  Today  he  was  ex- 
pecting no  less  a  personage  than  Presi- 
dent Coco,  himself.  Another  election 
was  approaching  and  the  President 
was  not  overconfident  of  his  chances 
for  a  second  term.  This,  thot  Moko, 
was  probably  the  reason  for  his  visit 
today.  Slowly  swinging,  back  and 
forth,  Moko  awaited  the  arrival  of  the 
great  Monk. 

Moko  never  worried.  While  others 
hustled  and  worried, .in  the  rea'm  of 
business  or  politics,  he  would  seclude 
himself  in  the  dense  foliage  and  give 
himself  over  to  the  deeper  problems 
of  life.  His  modest  fees  kept  him  well 
supplied,  while  at  hoir.e;  and  when  he 
travelled  everyone  treated  him  like  a 
King  and  his  slightest  desire  was  al- 
ways gratified. 

Once,  Moko  had  spent  three  years 


travelling  with  a  circus,  in  foreign 
lands.  He  had  enjoyed  this  experience 
immensely  as  it  gave  him  a  chance  to 
study,  first  hand,  the  actions  of  his 
cousins— Mankind.  He  had  returned 
to  his  native  land,  however,  where 
his  opinions  became  more  and  more 
sought  after. 

Moko  was  a  striking  Monk!  He 
could  not  even  guess  at  his  age  since 
he  had  been  born  before  the  system 
of  Government  Records  on  Vital  Sta- 
tistics had  been  inaugurated.  In  fact, 
it  had  been  his  idea  which  finally  was 
adopted.  Moko  probably  was  around 
forty  years  old.  Each  eye  was  center- 
ed perfectly  in  a  spot  of  white  about 
two  inches  in  diameter,  and  the  eyes 
themselves  were  glowing  orbs,  reflec- 
ting the  unlimited  knowledge  of  his 
mighty  brain.  Moko  had  the  longest 
tail  in  Monkeyland  and  usually  he 
wore  a  red  fez  which  was  a  souvenir 
of  his  circus  days. 

When  anyone  wished  to  consult 
Moko,  they  had  to  go  to  him;  Moko 
never  called  on  anyone  who  wanted 
advice.  Long  ago  he  had  discovered 
that  if  a  Monk  could  think  a  better 
Continued  on  Page  3 
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Chillun  Get  Yo   Wings! 

When  the  Michigan  Amateur  Press  Association  meets 
in  the  Irish  Hills  near  Jackson,  Mrs.  Sesta  Matheison 
and  the  Editor  will  form  an  amateur  journalist  flying 
chapter.  We  will  make  it  so  any  N.  A.  P.  A.  member 
also  can  join. 

Alex  Thompson  is  a  flier  and  he  flew  part  of  the 
way    to  the  M.  A.  P.  A.  Convention  last  Fall. 

We  Salute  the  Number  One! 

Pop  Mellinger  won  first  place  in  a  national  contest 
for  Exchange  Secretaries  and  the  prize  was  a  swell 
trip  to  Florida  which  must  a  real  treat  for  a  Californ- 
ian.  Pop,  younger  than  ever,  didn't  need  to  take  a 
drink  at  the  Fountain  of  Youth,  but  he  did. 

This  Editor  would  certainly  like  to  meet  Pop  Mell- 
inger at  the  Convention  in  July  because  he  has  heard 
so  much  about  him. 
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BY  SUE  DUDL&rOO  19^ 

Oklahoma 
Land  that  1  love,  *.•*'.»»  ftjtjmp 

Land  of  cotton,  corn,  and  wheat 
Country  of  cattle,  poultry,  and  sheep 

Fountains  flowing  black  gold, 
Wealth  yet  untouched 

We  are  often  told. 
Gate  of  the  west, 

Golden  and  true; 
Oklahoma,  my  state, 

Here's  to  you! 
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THE  LONG  HOUSE  OF  GONEO  DIYO 

When  New  York  and  vicinity  were  Aboriginal, 
and  Verazanno,  in  1594,  and  later  Hudson,  in 
160 >,  paid  their  historic  visits  to  New  York  they 
found  a  race  of  copper  colored  people  of  medium  statue 
armed  with  bow  and  arrow.  From  archeological  and 
ethnological  evidences,  they  were  the  Algonquian  who 
later  received  much  attention  and  became  the  heroic 
subjects  of  many  a  novelist's  and  historian's  pen. 

These  Algonquians  were  the  earliest  inhabitants 
of  the  afore  mentioned  region.  Their  antecilients  were 
,.g,ipeople  of  an  inferior  culture  who  were  -destroyed 
almost  to  a  person  by  the  Algonquians".  Th^  suryivers 
•were  absorbed  by-  the  conquerers  andsoon  lost  their 
identity.  The  Algonquians  did  not  give  the  name  of 
their  race,  but  alluded  to  them  as  barbarians.  To  these 
shovel  and  trowel  historiars,  the Archeologists,  their 's 
are  known  as  the  Archaic  culture. 

But  these  were  not  .the  only  primitive  Indian  native 
to  the  discussed  region,  There  were  three  other  groups. 
'X^fih,  the  Iriquois.  still  survive  with  their  former  foes 
the  Algonquians. 

■  We  wfill  discuss  these  cultures  in  order'  IXetailed 
discription  of  their,  manners  and  arts  shall  be  given  in 
later  articles. 

(continued  on  page  three) 
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"Lord,  sufsr  me  to  catch  a  jish 

So  large  that  even  I, 
When  tal)(mg  o/  it  afterwardi. 

May  have  no  need  to  lie." 
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"I  love  the  laughter  of  a  stream  exultant  /or  the  sea; 
While  magic  music  makes  me  dream,  adventures  come  to  me. 
I  loue  the  sight  o/  leaping  trout  that  breal^  a  mirrored  lalje; 
I  loue  to  ramble  all  about,  and  wayside  jourrteys  take." 
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The  PRESIDENT  a  N 

Member? 


'•^Mi 


I  rh.nk  that  having  a  president  who  is  new  to  thefs^o 
cauonn  WRONG.      Knowing  very  little  of  |H- 

Present  or   fufne  <^  the  association  is  a  great  weS^T 
cf  pa.t  p.esidents.  Because  of  their  scant  knowledge  and 
pcor  outlook    on    the   association    they  gave  very  poor 
terms.  j-   h  "» 

I  think  that  a  person  with  years  of  work  and  exper- 
ience in  the  National  has  earned  and  far  more  deserves 
this  office.  It  .hould  be  a  RULE  that  in  order  to  be 
nominated  for  the  presidency  the  person  must  have 
.served  5  years  or  more  of  good  service  in  the  National 
and  by  good  service  I  mean  publishing,  editing,  writing- 
and  showing  real  interest.  Knowledge  and  experience  is 
what  we  NEEO.  So _ 

The    G.R.A.    supports    the 

TNT  TICKET 
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The  Grand  Rapids' 


Amateur 

VOL.2  NO. I.  JUNE  1938 

The  PRESIDENT  a  NEW 

Member? 

I  think  that  having  a  preuctent  who  is  new  to  the  asso- 
ciation ij  WRO.MG.  Knowing  very  little  of  the  past, 
present  or  futu.e  cf  the  association  is  a  great  weakness 
of  pacit  presidents.  Because  of  their  scant  knowledge  and 
P'-or  outlook  on  the  association  they  gave  very  poor 
terms. 

I  think  that  a  person  with  years  of  work  and  exper- 
ience in  the  National  has  earned  and  far  more  deserves 
this  office.  It  should  be  a  RULE  that  in  order  to  be 
nominated  for  the  presidency  the -person  must  have 
served  5  years  or  more  of  good  service  in  the  National 
and  by  good  service  I  mean  publishing,  editing,  writing- 
and  showing  real  interest.  Knowledge  and  experience  is 
what  we  NEED.  So 

The    G.R.A.    supports    the 

TNT   TICKET 
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TWO  MEN   AND    BOV,  , 
HIDE    BEHIND    SKIRT    P     «^'' 


Everyone,  at  some  time,  has 
seen  in  the  newspapers  or  perio- 
dicals word  or  picture  character- 
izations of  side  show  'bombastic' 
barkers.  BUT,  they  are  rare  today 
for  the  public  wants  no  part  of 
them. 

In  the  Metropolitan  area, 
the  UAPA  of  A  is  seeing  a  modern 
version  of  old  time  'barkers'. 
These  so-called  apostles  of 
UAPA  reform,  use  prolific  but  mis- 
guided pens  to  mislead  the  nation 
wide  membership  with  their  vicious, 
lying  acc\isations  aimed  at  United 
officers. 

For  sometime,  metropolitan  are 
'insiders'  have  been  aware  of  this 
incidious  element.  Oldtime  reputa- 
ble leaders  have  watched  it  grow 
until  an  over zealous  boy,  -  for 
he  is  no  more  than  that  -  has  let 
himself  be  ensnared  by  senile 
minds. 

The  boy's  record  is  proudly 
displayed  and  exaggerated  in  their 
propaganda  which  knows  no  moral 
limit  and  hviman  decency.  Their 
work  is  the  work  of  perverted  die 
tatorial  minds  whose  mental  capar- 
cities  is  lower  than  kindergarten 
status. 

A  late  product  of  their  joint  . 
minds  has  produced  a  4  page  sheet  ~ 
brazenly  titled  'United  Amateiir', 
in  which  they  reprint  a  report  by 
a  paper  committee  which  they  them- 
selves conceived,  and  signed  BY  A 
WOMAN.' 

Their  'brainchild'  which  will 
suffer  the  fate  of  all  immature 
offsprings  is  a  so-cailed  'Green- 
field Committee'.  This  non-exis- 
tent cominittee  has  assumed  the  re- 
spected and  revered  name  of  the 
founder  of  the  UAPA,  T^ey  take  his 
name  in  vain  with  their  dastardly 
and  false  representations. 

The  committee  'brainchild', 
apparently  has  no  other  origin  ex- 
cept that  it  was  born  of  fanatical 

minds.  W^at  are  its  powers?  

and  by  what  authority  was  it  ap- 
pointed? These  facts  are  not  men- 
tioned in  that  'rebel  and  SPURIOUS' 
sheet  entitled  the  United  Airiate\ir, 
which  candidly  appropriates  the 
title  of  the  existing  United  or- 
ganization and  its  official  organ- 
~  the  one  and  only  by  DIRECT  . 
DESCEKT  —the  UNITED  AMATEUR, 
edited  by  Irwin  0.  Brandt i 

It  suffices  to  say  tl:iat  Iva 
May  King  has  only  LATELY  re-joined 
the  UAPAA.  Mr.  Jennings,  the  boy. 


had  her  re-instated  to  use  her  as 
a  cloak  for  his  subversive  and 
subservient  activities  with  which 
he  and  his  'infantile'  conspira- 
tors hoped  to  destroy  ths  ORIGIN- 
AL UAPA  NOW  HEADED  by  that  ster- 
ling character  -Maurice  E.  White 
of  Neon,  Kentucky, 

Incidentally,  the  'sheet' 
which  they  printed  locally  and  in 
all  probability  in  eoneones  cel- 
lar with  the  doors  locked,  con- 
tains some  very  nonsensical  items. 
It  is  a  kindergarten  masterpiece, 
but  the  pride  is  all  Jenning's, 
Schirm's  and  Cade's. 

The  last  najaed  was  classi- 
fied in  one  item  as  in  the  sane 
catagory  with  Markhams,  liillay, 
Swineburne  and  other  renowned 
poets,  who  undoubtedly  appreciate 
the  honor. 

All  this  propaganda  is  aimed 
to  discredit  the  original  UAPAA 
and  is  supposed  amateur  joxrrnal— 
iv  .;  But  it  is  so  politically 
amateurish  with  not  even  the 
slightest  journalistic  tinge  that 
it  festers  with  imptire  thought! 

Signed,  Wm.  J.  King,Jr, 

Secretary. 
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Sii.cc  heir's  :  appoiiitcc   a^j  ast?i«?t;.^:-'t 
;•: Elicit:/  an""   rwcrLiitl-io  ^.;aria:er  j.   rave 
■'ooa  Ci;l;r-  '^^''I'iot^-i^   t.o  V:eXp  pull  ur  "^i^-' 
->■?:. •■.or chip,     /i'-out   <.'lvo  !.>undie8  v;ccMy 
nro  ■■":;-'n?.Tr~  r^rrrt.  Out.  rr,!,-!?  tfo  :  s'i-c  ted  "*.";»  ?r 
■::::.ccc£;rj   'i."i  ctjt  ?.i'.*.".;'     t.}x»  procps:?^£5'   ;/I;oao 
;:La.-^-t'.-.-eTA:.cr;i -sexi-C  uff*      •'hoi'?}  Is  or^e  ite« 

"'\?,t.  i'.RC  '^ctV'.v'rrOc  !•'->  f>-^  late  3T:c!  t>n''f.  Is* 
:"i\i^G.      '^>e  aQGoolntiOJi  i-i  ^-Jot  too  wall 

^.  -orcXo-^'r-:  re  rCvV  '  av©  to  O'l*:  covn  ■;;:^  tlie 
--■a^ji-fsitd:!"  •■■If  ■T-nc.c  aro  not  fort/r'CCiv.r!':^. 
■ -'C2'uii;hr'  in -^'orj  i-;;f>cr-tant  to  tho  .'.'»?* 

.■53  B'lH~'pit  coBt  none'*;   t^'iOi'o fore,    "    ^'f' 
jIX  r.O:.;':}^'.''."!   v/no  .•^enl  thoy  c.si\,   to  iioi^ 
■  .t.  w!LX?;'oi-'?  an<T  a  '-^Alf  cer.t   st^i::v".  or  a' 
~.:_L-Mt>  faR'i,      yoii  tion't,  T-p.v?  to  sotJ   r 

■-.ow  :'D.  11  CO  your*  na«tj     "'na>iL.c. 
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I  'M    GOIN-   t-   sta^-e    a    sit-,lown    strike 

•^         sunny  day. 

It   may  be  on   in    April,  at   latest  'long   in    Mav 

Those   places  wouldn't   have,  for  me,  the   sliKhtest 

fascination. 
I'm  Koin-  t-  choose  a  sunny  bank  beside  a  singing  brook 

•     tu   TT '7"  '"""^  '""'•"•  '••'"■^-  "^'^'"«  «^-  -  book: 
1  11    fish    and   dream    and  watch    ihe   sky. 

ifaybe    I'll   land   a    trout' 
Though  Jt^   not   a  weighty  matter,  one   to   «et  -het  up" 

ni  nsh  or  eat  or  read  my  book  or  maybe  take   a   snooze- 
The  po.nt  .s  that  for  o,^  Me  day  In  do  ju.st  as  I  choosel 
Then  a.s  the  shadows  lengthen,  all  steeped  in  sweet  conten 
II   amble    home   an'  everyone  will    be   right   glad    I  went 

hIu -,::;■'"  '  '''-'  ''""'''■  "^--  ^  «''-"-"  stride's 
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^^^£  WISH  /or  you  a  Christmastime  of  <Peace 

and  Joy,  made  glad  by  gifts  of  hve  and  m^iSt^'^ 
friends  and  memories  gay.  •    And  in  the  Hew 
Tear  may  ha/)/5i"ness  attend  you  as  you  go;  moy 
niifhuig  jji.iT  the  brightness  of  the  way. 

Gretchen,  Gertrude  a-,id  Otto  \V. 
Hinrichs 
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ISTORy  ON  THE 
SIDE 

-By  James  Ortesa 


Verdugos,  Yorbas,  Nietos, 
Reyes,  Sepulvedas,  and  oth- 
ers were  granted  great  ranch 
tracts  in  the  sun-ounding 
wild  country  whose  only  In- 
dian inhabitants  w^ere  the 
few  who  lived  _in  the  San 
Gabriel  Mission.' 

At  the  close  of  the  cen- 
tury, the  population  had 
jumped  to  about  seventy 
families.  At  this  tinie  the 
pueblo  consisted  of  three 
hundred  and  fifteen  persons, 
and  thirty  small  adobe  hous- 
es which  were  hailt  around 
the  Plaza. 

The  Pueblo's  only  commu- 
nication with  the  outside 
world  was  by  way  of  Mexico. 
Most  of  the  news  was  carried 
by  officials  of  Spain;  their 
trips  were  not  made  alone, 
but  with  families  of  Spanish 
soldiers,  usualy  along  along 
the  famous  Camino  Roal,  or 
King's  Highway. 

The  first  American  vessel, 
the  "I.elia  Bvrrt."  made  its 
fir:;t  visit  in  'l805.  She  was 
on  her  way  to  Boston  from 
thf  Hawaiian  Islands. 

From  then  on,  Americans 
made  more  frequent  visits. 
Skippers  of  Yankee  ships  at 
the  same  time,  made  their 
stay  such  a  long  one  that 
many  of  them  stayed  and 
married,  prefixing  the  Span- 
ish "Don"  to  their  American 
names. 

Tlie  Avile  Adobe  House 
on  O'vora  Street,  the  oldest 
house  in  Los  Angeles,  .-saw  a 
n.'vv  government  take  control 
when  it  exchanged  hands 
with  Mexico,  becoming 
Ameiitan  in   1847. 

The  great  majority  of  its 
Mexican  residents  had  no 
cliange  of  their  life,  and  soon 
adapted  themselves  to  tjiis 
new  government. 

In  1849,  the  city's  bound- 
aries were  Pico  Street  on 
the  south,  the  Street  of  the 
Grasshoppers,  ( now  Figue- 
roa)  on  the  we.st,  the  L.  A. 
River  on  the  east,  and  San 
Fernando,  (now  upper 
Main)  on  the  north. 

(Continued    in    next    issue) 
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Home  Of  Ideal  Weather 


Roadway  Offers 
Interesting  Sights 

Kings  River  Canyon,  the 
proposed  fifth  national  park 
in  California,  contains  some 
of  the  most  beautiful  scenic 
wonders  of  the  state,  seen 
over  a  thirty  mile  roadway, 
linking  General  Grant  Nat- 
ional Park  with  Cedar  Grove 
in  the  High  Sierra  Country. 

It  is  a  region  of  wilder- 
ness wonderland  has  formed, 
compared  in  many  respects 
to  the  world  famed  Yosemite 
National  Park.  Now  that  the 
highway  has  been  built,  al- 
though declared  by  engine- 
ers to  be  the  most  difficult 
achievement  in  the  history  of 
road  building,  it  will  carry 
autoists  smoothly  and  safely 
to  Cedar  Grove,  where  the 
magnificent  scenery  is  dif- 
ficult to  describe. 

From  General  Grant  Nat- 
ional Park,  the  turnoff  in- 
to Kings  Canyon  is  made. 
The  descension  to  the  Can- 
Oontinued  on  pag«-  8 
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Variety  Within  Easy 
Reach  in  Golden  Land 

By  Allan  Maxwell  Jr. 
There's  an  old  saying  that 
"Everyone  talks  about  the 
weather,  but  no  one  ever 
does  anything  about  it." 
Californians,  evidently,  have 
never  heard  that  saying! 

In  California,  when  people 
don't  like  the  weather,  they 
do  something  about  it.  If  it 
turns  cold  overnight,  and 
grandpa's  rheumatiz  starts 
acting  up,  they  just  pack 
grandpa  off  to  the  desert, 
and  he  revels  in  sun  hot 
enough  to  bake  any  illness 
right  out  of  anyone!  If  it 
gets  too  hot  for  comfort  for 
Dad  in  the  city,  he's  sent  off 
bag  and  baggage  to  San 
Francisco,  where  it's  so  fog- 
gy and  cool  most  of  the  time 
tliat  the  people  just  never 
stop  for  a  minute  they  have 
so  much  energy! 

So  it  goes.  Every  month  of 
the  year  some  variety  is  of- 
fered. There's  always  dif- 
ferent weather  within  two 
hours'  drive  by  automobile. 
Read  the  following  typical 
experience  on  a  Sunday  af- 
ternoon in  Southern  Califor- 
nia: 

We  find  ourselves  on  one 
of  California's  many  broad 
four-lane  highways,  which 
criss-cross  the  state  in  a 
never-ending  trail  of  con- 
crete ribbons.  We  are  head- 
ed for  the  beach,  of  course, 
but  what's  this?  That  car 
had  skis  on  top  of  it!  The 
people  were  all  bundled  up 
in  winter  clothes.  What  does 
this  mean? 

Well,  of  course,  it  means 
that  they  are   going  to   the 

(Continued    on    pace    S) 
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Golden  State''  Greets 
Amateur  Journalists 

Shall  attempt  to  describe 
California's  scenic  spots 


Eleven  Million 
Dollar  Structure 
Asset  to  City 

The  first  impression  which 
is  usually  formed  by  visitors 
is  the  way  that  they  are  rec- 
eived. 

In  Los  Angeles,  the  ut- 
most is  done  to  welcome  the 
visitors  with  all  the  modern 
luxuries  that  are  possible. 

The  new  eleven  million 
dollar  Union  Passenger  Ter- 
minal is  an  immense  build- 
ing with  huge  rooms,  tun- 
nels, tracks,  parking  space, 
tower  with  a  large  rostaur- 
nnt,  big  bulletin  boards,  loud 
speakers  which  announce 
trains  arriving  and  leaving, 
etc.  The  whole  station  cov- 
ers forty  acres  with  the  main 
building  that  was  built  in  a 
Spanish-type,  eight  hundred 
fifty  feet  long,  with  a  hun- 
dred twenty-five  feet  tower. 

As  you  go  in  through   the 

(Continaed    on    psee    S) 


City  Hall 

The  highest  building  in 
Los  Angeles,  and  Southern 
California  as  well,  is  of 
particular  interest  to  the  vis- 
itors. Reaching  four  hun- 
dred and  sixty  feet  into  the 
sky,  the  City  Hall  affords  an 
excellent  view  of  the  city 
and  surroundings.  From  it, 
on  a  clear  day,  even  the  har- 
bor and  coast  is  discemable. 
approximately  twenty  -two 
miles  away. 
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ISTORy  ON  THE 
SIDE 
-By  James  Orfega 


1781-1790 

Los  Angeles,  a  city  found- 
ed 158  years  ago  today. 
(Sept.  4,  1939). 

"El  Pueblo  de  Nuestra 
Seiiora,  la  Reina  de  Los  An- 
geles." These  stately  Spanish 
syllabes  rolled  from  the  lips 
of  Governor  Felipe  de  Neve, 
while  the  hot  September  sun 
blazed  down  on  members  of 
eleven  families,  tired  and 
dusty  from  their  nine  mile 
trudge  from  Mission  San 
Gabriel,  for  the  red  and  yel- 
low banner  of  Spain.  They 
listened  with  calmness  and 
perhaps  wondered  if  they 
had  been  rash  in  agreeing 
to  become  the  first  settlei-s 
in  this  new  city  that  only  in- 
cluded a  few  huts  around  a 
little  pleasant  shade  of  not 
more  than  four  trees. 

As  the  ways  of  the  world, 
there  were  perhaps  discour- 
aging comments  among  these 
people  who  doubted  the  pos- 
sibility of  this  daring  vent- 
ure ever  to  become  anything 
of /a  city,  during  the  night 
of  September  4,  1781,  when 
camp  fires  blazed  around 
the  spot  chosen  for  the  pla- 

(Continued    on    pare    3) 


Amateur    journalism,  that 
fascinating  prince    of    hob- 
bies, has  found  another  sup- 
porter in  GOLDEN  STA.TE 
who   will   attempt  to    main- 
tain the   standards  as  clean 
and  as  high  as  they  have  al- 
ways been  in  the  American 
Amateur    Press  Association. 
We  want    to    continue  with 
the    same   friendly    coopera- 
^A°P  always  displayed  in  the 
AAPA,   and    as    this   is  the 
iii-st  issue  of  this  paper,  we 
know  that  it  has  its  faults. 
With  your    suggestions    and 
criticisms,  we  expect  to  over- 
come these   faults,    and    we 
heartily  welcome    any    com- 
ment on  your  par-t. 

California  always  has 
been  a  beautiful  state  and 
has  a  romantic  past,  full  of 
wild,  fanciful  tales  of  the 
days  when  the  West  was  un- 
conquered,  and  when  the 
transformation  of  that  era 
to  this  one  has  been  taking 
place. 

It  is  our  attempt  to  bring 
to  the  reader,  who  has  not 
visited  this  Golden  State, 
some  of  the  points  of  inter- 
est and  scenic  spots  in  this 
famed  state,  and  the  devel- 
opments some  of  the  bigger 
cities  have  undergone,  and 
perhaps  incite  him  an  urge 
to  some  day  visit  this  golden 
land.  There  are  many  beau- 
tiful spots  in  California 
which  delight  the  tourist  and 

(Continued    on    pace    4) 
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An  American  Amateur  Press  Ass'n.  Paper 
Number  I  Februar^rii939 

Greetings  AAPA 

With  this  issue  the  GOPHER  GETTER  makes 
its  debut  as  an  AAPA  journal.  The  editor  truly  hopes 
this  little  job  lives  up  to  the  high  standards  of  most 
American  amateur  papers. 

At  this  moment  the  editor  is  short  of  articles 
and  would  more  than  appreciate  any  type  of  material 
for  the  next  edition.  Even  if  the  paper  is  small,  let's 
all  fill  it  up  with  worthwhile  and  educational  news 
articles. 

And  with  that  the  GOPHER  GETTER  greets 
the  AAPA  with  its  first  edition. 

Mediterranean  a  Treat  to 
World  Peace 

With  more  than  three-fourths  of  Spain  in  the  hand? 
of  the  rebels  it  will  not  belong  till  the  whole  of  sunny 
Spain  falls  into  the  hands  of  the  surging  troops  of 
Franco . 

But  the  question  that  is  keeping  the  whole  world 
in  a  mad  frenzy  is  that  of  the  Mediterranean.  Will 
Hitler  and  Mussolini  demand  part  of  the  rich  soil  of 
Spain  for  their  help  in  supplying  Franco  with  men 
and  materials?  If  so  Mussolini  will  hold  the  key  to  the 
opening  of  the  new  empire  he  has  been  planning  en 
and  around  the  Mediterranean.  And  if  this  happen 
the  main  countries  of  the  world  may  be  engaged  in 
another  general  war,  fighting  to  keep  the  Mediterra-  ' 
nean  free  of  Mussolini  and  his  troops. 
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Highways  Can  Be  Happyways 

By  Morton  B.  Miller 

Anyone  who  presumably  has  ridden  in  an  auto- 
mobile has  witnessed  the  utter  disgustingly'actionsof 
some  fool-hearty  motorist.  Of  course  you've  caught  a 
glimpse  at  one  time  or  another  of  such  a  selfish,  in- 
considerate individual.  There  are  many  types  of  this 
kind.  There  is  the  young  high  school  "flash'  who  is 
usually  showing  off  to  his  girl  and  friends.  Also  there 
is  the  prompt  fellow  who  speeds  past  any  obstacle 
that  happens  to  appear  in  his  path,  giving  not  a 
fraction  of  thought  to  the  consequences  that  may  lay 
beyond.  And  then,  of  course,  there  is  the  "poor-fish" 
whose  warped  brain  is  far  past  reaction  by  the  gin 
bottle  lying  in  the  back  seat. 

The  death  and  injury  rate  by  automobile  acci- 
dents in  the  United  States  is  far  appaling,  more  so 
than  we  can  ever  conceive  or  possibly  imagine.  The 
majority  of  these  are  due  to  negligence  and  inconsid- 
erence  on  the  part  of  the  driver,  and  then  of  course 
liquor  contributes  its  share.  Futhermore  the  securist 
life  insurance  policy  obtainable  can  be  had  in  safe 
and  sane  motoring.  Less  pressure  on  the  accelerator 
and  use  of  the  brain  may  save  much  heartbreak  and 
sorrow.  A  few  minutes  saved  may  be  a  lifetime  lost. 

Safe  driving  is  the  smoothest  and  securist  route  to 
take  while  you're  traveling  on  the  great  magnificent 
highway  of  life.  And  having  the  family  automobile 
checked  at  various  times  will  help  insure  this. 


VOLUI;IE   I. GORDON;    PSNI-ISYLVAIIIA.  DSCEIffiER   g,    1939.  IvTULIBER   23. 


<M 

00 


Cu 


GORDON  JOirS  REGION   in  DECOHaTI"G 
FOR   GHRISTIvIAS;    HESID-CNTS  ARE 
URGED   TO  DO   THEIR  PART 

With  only  13  more  shoToioing 
days  left  until   Christmae,  more 

and  raore<  Chjp'istnaa  decoroi/ions' are 
beinc;  Been  around  the  to^rci.  Un- 
fortunately, our  to-'-m  is  not  of 
sufficient  eize  so  that  it  xvould 
require  street  decorationn  puch  ae 
iEre   Eeen  in  other  regional   to'mg. 

But  a  great  deal  of  the  Yule- 
tide  pTDirit  is  spread  by  the  in- 
dividual efforts  of  the  residents 
of  our  toTTi  themselves.  If  every 
home  owner  wuld  put  forth  a  lit- 
tle more  effort  than  in  previous 
yeB,rs,  our  to'wi  can  be  made  very 
•attractive  for  the  holiday   season. 

The  holiday  time  induocR  many 
people  to  drive  through  neighbor- 
in&r  to^mj  to  see  the  decorations, 
both  those  placed  in  the  businosn 
'^ootion  of  the  toim,  and  those  in 
the  residential.  Since  there  are 
not  enough  businessr-ien  and  nor- 
chants  in  Gordon  to  -i^arrant  the 
decorating  of  the  to^m,  it  is  left 
to  the  individuals  to- take  a  large'- 
part   in  doing  so. 

THE  GORDON  CALL  is  troing  to 
run  a  survey  to  determine  who  has 
h?d  the  best  Christmas  decorations 
pfter  the  holidays  are  over.  As 
it  is  a  difficult  task  to  judfre 
such  a  thing,  it  is  going  to  be 
left  to  you  readers  of  the  paper 
to  decide.  An  official  blank  for 
stating  your  choice  ^ill  be  in  the 
Dec.    22nd  issue. 

The  Gordon  people  have  an 
advantage,  in  that  raw  material 
for  decorating  is  easily  found. 
Only  a  little  ingenuity  and  a 
little  effort  is  necessary  to  hPve 
a  nicely  decorated  house  for  the 
Christmas   season. 


GORDON      GAB 


The  Ladies'  Auxiliary  of  the 
Fire  Compa.ny  collected  ^^2  in  the 
donation  envelopes  this  week.  That 
money  will  be  used  on  the.  0117 
balance  on  the  ne-^r  fire   truck. 

Charles  Rice  and  Glenn  Seit- 
zinger  attended  the  Armj^'-Navy  game 
at   Philadelphia  on  Saturday. 

Miss  Florence  Trometter  and 
i:iss  Elizabeth  Hubler  also  witnes- 
sed the  Army-Navy  clash  on  Satur- 
day . 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  W. T.  Fedko,  Kiss 
JIary  Ceirey,  Mr.,  and  Mrs.  Claude 
Duncan^  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Wilson  visited  at  State  College  on 
Sunday. 

— -~      x5rt^ — J  vH-;-— Ban  can      froent      the 
weekend  at  Northumberland. 

Al  Smith  and  Carl  en  Seltzer 
r-e.-^  the  Penn-Cornell  football  game 
at  Philadelphia. 

R-v'.  A.C.  Harris,  Ralph  Her- 
ri s,  and  Marie  Mervino  Were  at 
Karri sburg  on  Saturday  as.  delfega-* 
tes  of  the  local  Luther  League  at 
the  formation  of  the  Luther  Leacue 
of  the  Central   Synod  of  Penna. 

Mrs.  Lott  Gable  was  in  Phila- 
delphia on  Sa^turday. 

Rev,  and  Mrs*  Adam  Bingaman 
and  son  visited  in  toxvn. 

Mrs,  Mervine  Kahn  visited  at 
Reading. 

George  Slanker,  Jr.,  spent  a 
T^eekend  at  Brooklyn,    N.Y. 

Charlotte  Trometter  substitu- 
ted for  Mrs,  Ronald  Kehler  in  the 
Gordon  School    for  the  past   Tveek. 

The  Girl  Scouts  have  repaint- 
ed their  Scout  Room.  This  is  one 
of  the  improvements  which  is  being 
made  possible  with  the  money  re- 
ceived in  their  recent  annual 
drive. 

(    Cont.    on  Page  3,    Col.    2.    ) 


^^SSZ^?    -'v-V^ 


.VOLUI'lE   I, 


GOf iDOIT ,    PEITHSYLVANI A . 


1^       ^^ 


DEGEisER  29,  1939-.    if(nmmT2G7 


8^ 
00 


a. 


Should  aiold  acqviaintcince  be  forg;ot, 
And  never  broupht   t-o  nind? 
Shouild.  atad;, acquaint ajice  be  for^rot, 
And  day 0  of  aui^  l&ng  syne? 

-  -  '   BURNS 


,.    With  19-39   draining:  swiftly     to  a  close,    and  tho-pe.  imortal 
^'orde  of  Robert  Burns,  rinfrinp  in  .our   ears,    the  editor  of  the 
GORDON  CALL  mshcB  to     extend  his     greeting  to  the  many,    nany 
friends  >ho     have  done     much  to     nake  the  beginning  of       this.' 
paper  opehible.        This-ifesue  narks  the  26th  "conseGuti^i'e  GALL, 
and  it-ip   ejcactly   six  months  old  today. 

\  /^e  thank,   all  you     readers,    advertisers,    and  p wpboh a  in- 
ter er-ted  in  thin  journal   for  your . support  throught  1939. 
V-^y  you  all  have  a  Drosperousand  joyous  net?  year. 
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issues   of     Ste*'  'V^l"'^  ^"*"^« 
"Wi>+,tto-  J,  J^orth     Star" 

Witty  Wisdom"  and     "r^;  u 
Graphic"    for  fnrf>?       ^Gopher 
ments.  farther  develop. 

Amateurs  such  as    R,,^     r  , 
son,  King    and    m-^^^"'^   ^^^^n- 

cSc?*n**^----h^^^^^^^^^^^ 

the^M  Her?:Sd*s'^  f^'T  ^^-^ 
all  tied  up  ®*'"*'   ^^^e   it 
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jOpen   Letter«»S  All 

Dear  felloiv  members. 

A  tribute  is  due  that  member  wlio 
should  most  rightfully  be  called  the 
founder  of  the  AAPA.  A  tribute  is  due 
that  man  who,  since  the  day  he  put  for- 
ward the  plans  for  our  association,  has 
maintained  a  high  grade  of  activity  de- 
spite a  succession  of  misfortunes. 

George  Henry  Kay  has  been  too  often 
overlooked.  Certainly  he  is  the  logical 
choice  for  the  highest  office  the  American 
can  offer  him.  Although  he  has  served  in 
that  capacity  he  has  never  been  honored 
with  election  to  it.  He  is  tfie  one  who 
Continued  on  Page  4    . 
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GRAND    EAGTENEWS 
VOL.1  '  NO.  2 

JULY  1940  ISSUE  PRICE  $.02 

"THE  EDITORS  OF  THIS  PAPER 
ARE  USING  THIS  SPACE  TO  THA- 
NK THE  SUBSCRIBERS  FOR  THEIR 
SUBSCRIPTION   MONEY. 
HIS  MONEY  IS  USED  TO  MAKE  OUF 
V^APER  BETTER  FOR  YOUM" 

TRY   OUR   WANT   ADS 
$.01  :4-W0RDG 

;THAT  FOR  HALF  THE   MCMEY 
YOU  CAN    GET  TWICE  THE  GROC- 
ERIES AT  THE    FARiVlE'^'S  STCr.  ' 

:  THAT  IT  PAYS  TO  ADVERTISE 
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♦♦*  CLEEGYl?S5I^0R__P0LITIGIiIIS  *♦* 


TThich     one     v:ill  decid^V.  s,^Do     these 
the  future     Beace.     of   '  the   ,    >;euji£  nen  sec 
"'.'Jorld?        The     public   is    i- 
roused,  even  if  not  in  o^en 
utterances   by  the   supposed- 
defiajit     evading  of  regis- 
tering  in     the     craf"o  hy  B 
younp     men     v.-ho   -s^ire     to 
the  Clergy  as   a  profesaion; 
Ylhile  others       feel       ^^^V 
must  put   patriotism  before 
beliefs,      as     these     eight 
yo\ing     men     nust  serye   one 
year  in  prison  to  nodi 


ate. 


Are     those  eight  young 


men  justified  in  their  re- 
bellion to  tho  Stato  as 
they  in  turn  feel  they  are 
carryin?-.  out  a  program  of 
Loyalty^ to  their  religious 
convictions  in  refusing  to 
touch  .any  War  implements 
that  -.vouid  kill  or  destroy? 
In  the  Yforld  "iJaX   Grovor 
Cle-'.'-cland  Bergdoll   dared 
to  defy  the  call  to  arms. 
And  no'«r,  vrhen  America  is 
ag'.in  on  the  brink  of  an- 
other -conflict,  these  8 
young  ministers  are  making 
us  mindful  that  the  one 
commandm-ent  "Thou  Shalt  Not 
Kill"  can  be  made  more 
practical  than  the  dicta- 
tors of  profit,  greedy  War 
mongers  all  over  the  world. 


6  brilliant 
an  actual  Pan- 
or*^  of  Peace  and  can  xhey 
blaze  a  trail  in  a  new  move- 
.-m!«rt  or  are  thoy  a  product 
of  the  tim.es  as  thc-y  break 
old  traditions? 

They  believe  Satsui  in 
mijn  creates  Wars,  and  Peace 
is  the  definite  essence  of 
the  Almighty  God. 

Vrno  knov.'S  but  that  these 
8  men,  tried  and  true-,  are 
thv.  soldiers  of  a  new  order 
and  that  after  their  penalty 
is  served  they  may  com^o  for- 
T/ard  -svith  a  goal  in  mind- 
that  of  shoY^'ing  the  vrorld  a 
"-ay  to  permanent  peace . 

lie  yi'riC   must  give  our  sens 
are  most  certainly  in   a 
sense  conscientieus  cbjeo  - 
tors  and  feel  at  the  sairie 
time  that  somev/here,   some- 
how, come one  must  comprise 
a  vital  force  of  drastic  in- 
dividuals who  vfill  black  oit 
wars  and  black-hole   those 
who  deliberately  create  them. 


Tillie  Wehmann 
1214  79th  St» 
North  Bergen,KJ 
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I  LOVE  AUTUMN 

YJhen  I  walk  vathin  some  quiet  woodland  spot 
And  feel  the  cool,  sweet  air» 
Upon  my  brow  and  cheeks  and  lips,- 
Tenderly  lingering  like  a  lover's  kiss 
I  feel  refreshed  aaid   calm. 


Seating  myself  upon  a  grassy  mound, 
I  let  my  fancy  rove  where'er  it  will  Aniy  t% 
Over  the  tree-tops  to  a  fairy  land     "»"  o8 
Where  flowers  commune,  and  birds  and  bees, 
And  singing  streams,  combine  to  make  a   HftliV" 
wondrous  symphony. 


H^:^ 


(,«i«§ 


And  whils't  I'm  lost  within  my  land  of  dreams--' 

A  sprightly  unexpected  gust  of  wind 

Rustles  the  leaves,  and  shakes  them  free  from 

their  boughs. 
Causing  a  show'r  of  russet-gold  to  fall. 
Making  me  feel  like  a  very  Queen,  enthroned. 
.  -Anita  Adamo 
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jtThe  Greeni£gab4s 

I         JUN28i945  ' 

VoL  1  Feb.'y^4WTW(yrr 
AntlMcai  Jack  ^noAt 

By  Louis  Woods 

r     ^here  is  a  remarkable      artist 

*  lurking  about  the  countryside  in 
winter  when  our  own  fingers  are 

*  too  cold  to  paint. 

At  nlT^.t  when  we're  abed  this 

.  •  "v-.r^,-j     little  man     comes 

4^    by  our  homes.Thls 

man  with  the    big 
^;^   ^    .^_/  ,       red  nose  Is        the 
r^4K;^*-j   best  !ri  3379n  states 
J£.    ■    ^.J:  i  .   He  doesn't         use 

^.,o-r  and  brusn 
yet  his  works  are  much  more 
orgina I  and  beautiful.  He 

scampers  over  field  and      wocd 

Ms  favorite    nhce       l<;  on  our 
windowpane. 

continued  on  page  three 
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(All  reform  waits  for  Money  reform.     Then  why  not?) 


|\s-| 


3bM 


George  T.  Ashley  was  appointed  to  fill 

out  the  unexpired  term  of  W.  T.  Perry 

on  the   National  Advisory   Board  of  the  Phy  < 

Greenback    Party.      Mr.    Perry  passed"  '-'«IIIP 


-"arty. 

from  this  life  December  23rd.  He  was 
a  hard  worker  for  the  party  and  made 
a  good  record.  As  a  board  member  he 
was  always  willing  to  cooperate  with 
the  National  Office.  Mr.  Perry  lived  at 
Fresno,  California,  was  72  years  of  age, 
was  in  the  law  practice,  but  retired  in 
the  past  three  years  on  account  of  a  slight 
stroke  on  his  right  arm  and  side,  which  no 
doubt  was  the  cause  of  his  departure  as 
soon  as  he  did.  Mr.  Perry  was  born  in 
Michigan,  we  regret  we  have  no  other 
details.  Mr.  Perry  secured  more  new 
members  for  the  Greenback  Party  in 
1  940  than  any  one  in  the  party  outside 
of  the  National  office.  He  secured  I  5 
members,  which  ought  to  be  a  token  to 
others  what  can  be  done  with  the  right 
kind  of  contact.  We  are  sure  all  mem- 
bers send  their  love  and  respect  to  Mrs. 
Perry  in  her  hour  of  loneliness. 


Rev.  George  T.  Ashley  of  Hollywood, 
appointed  as  our  new  Board  member,  is 
the  Author  of  "From  Bondage  to  Liber- 
ty", another  book  "If  1  Only  Had  Mon- 
ey" and  "Where  Do  We  Go  From 
Here?",  the  last  named  book  is  on  sale 
at  this  office  for  30  cents  a  copy.  Mr. 
Ashley  is  now  writing  a  book,  the 
"Reminiscences  of  a  Circuit  Rider", 
which   book  he  says  will   be   out   about 


-^■i>im^^:: 


J I  St.     He  is  also  writing  a  book 

Greenback  Party,  "The  Philoso- 

hy  and  Function  of  Money".  This  book 

sell   for  2§.cents  a  copy   and   will 


soon  be  read;uor  the  press.  Mr.  Ash- 
ley was  born '^j)vember  20  th,  1863,  in 
Mississippi.  Mr.  Ashley  when  a  boy  of 
I  7,  sent  for  a  copy  of  the  Advocate, 
published  in  New  York  then,  a  Green- 
back Party  paper,  in  it  was  a  speech  of 
General  James  B.  Weaver  who  was  the 
Greenback  Party  candidate  for  President 
of  the  U.S.A.  at  that  time.  Mr.  Ashley 
was  converted  to  a  Greenbacker  at  that 
time,  and  has  never  lost  the  spirit  of  the 
cause  since.  Mr.  Ashley  is  a  retired 
Unitarian  Minister. 


Charles  B.  Mussared  of  Natal,  South 
Africa,  writes  that  he  is  a  life  student  of 
money  reform,  and  he  states  that  he  long 
ago  came  to  the  conclusion  that  all  re- 
forms wait  for  money  reform.  Now  65, 
he  has  been  active  for  20  years,  and  has 
spoken  and  written  the  Greenback  mes- 
sage in  the  Philippines,  Australia,  Canada 
and  the  United  States.  And  the  whole 
world  needs  men  like  hin. 


Solon  Chase,  Born  1 832 -Died  1907, 
the  Father  of  the  Greenback  Party  in 
Maine  and  manager  of  the  Steer  Cam- 
paign, once  said,  "So  long  as  jg 
greed  rules  in  the  hearts  ofj 
people,  no  one 
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GARDEN     STATE 
ME  S  S  EN  GEr' 


A  SLENDER  TREE  NOW,  FILLED  WITH  FLOWERS, 
FOUR  PETALS  LIKE  A  CROSS     THEY  BEAR 

HIS  RUSTY  NAIL  PRINTS  STAINED  WITH   BLOOD, 
HIS  CROWN  OF  THORNS  IMPRINTED  THERE. 

ABOVE  ALL  ELSE  THEIR  BEAUTY  SHOWS 
THE  RISEN  LIFE  EXCEEDING  FAIR 


IN  GARDENS,  AND  BY  SOUTHERN  ROADS 
AND  LONELY  SHACKS,  THE  DOGWOOD  TREE 

ABOUNDS  WITH  FLOWERS  PINK  AND  WHITE 
GOD  PLANTS  THE  TREES  FOR  ALL  TO  SEE 

AND  KNOW  THE  JOYS  OF  EASTERTIDE— 
AND  HIS  GREAT  LOVE  FOR  YOU  AND  ME. 
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VACATION  TIME 

When  summer  comes  we  all  have  a  bit 
of  the  school-boy  in  us — vacation  time  is 
at  hand,  away  with  problems,  the  work 
and  worry  of  normal  living.  Some  yearn 
for  the  ffreen  country,  others  the  sea- 
shore, or  to  travel  to  some  strange  place  ^. 
— anywhere  as  long  as  it  is  a  cessation*^" 
of  our  usual  round. 

There  are  three  phases  of  vacation, 
anticipation,  realization  and  memories — 
so  we  really  enjoy  a  vacation  three  times, 
but  in  all  its  phases  it  renews  our  zest 
for  life — ^and  we  will  come  back  with 
clearer  vision  and  fresh  inspiration  .  . 
It  is  the  getting  away  from  familiar 
sights  and  duties  that  really  count. 

I  just  had  an  experience  of  what  it 
can  mean,  a  brief  visit  to  old  Williams- 
burg, Virginia,  being  in  "I  am  an  Ameri- 
can" mood  I  wanted  to  see  the  Rocke- 
feller Restoration  of  Colonial  America. 

Traveling  through  beautiful  country, 
past  farms,  tobacco  fields,  stately  south- 
ern homes,  quiet  villages,  and  industrial 
towns  we  came  to  that  place  so  rich  in 
American  history — Williamsburg. 

The  first  place  we  visited  was  the 
Governor's  Palace,  walking  on  the  brick 
paved  street  we  passed  the  village  green 
and  reached  the  Palace  where  a  hostess 
guided  us  through.  All  gardeners,  hos- 
tesses, etc.  are  attired  in  colonial  attire, 
which  gives  it  the  proper  setting.  One 
could  see  that  the  pioneer  builders  with 
all    their   hardships   had   a    love   of  fine 


craftmanship,  thouarh  of  simple  design. 
Large  fire-places,  carved  balg^ers  newel 
posts  and  furniture,  silver  and  china, 
wall-paper,  curtains,  chandeliers  all  show- 
ed an  intimate  love  of  beauty.  Never 
lavish,  sometimes  simple  in  design.  This 
is  what  appeals  to  one  most  perhaps  that 
accounts  for  our  love  of  things  colonial 
and  interest  in  antiques.  The  building 
is  lighted  by  candles,  some  200  candles 
were  used  in  one  chandelier.  Patrick 
Henry  of  Revolutionary  fame  lived  here 
for  three  years  as  the  first  Governor,  fol- 
lowed by  Thomas  Jefferson.  When  the 
seat  of  government  the  Palace  sei-ved  as 
a  military  hospital  and  was  destroyed  by 
fire  in  1791. 

The  gardens  were  beautiful  and  there 
were  nine  different  kinds.  We  entered 
the  MAZE  and  had  quite  a  time  to  find 
an  exit.  The  canal  and  its  hanging  gar- 
dens is  a  very  unusual  scene.  The  Capi- 
tol, Old  Court  House,  Jail,  Raleigh  Tav- 
ern, Burton  Parish  Church  and  William 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  2) 
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GRATITUDE 

their  small  comforte  and  re^t,     F^^^^Te^L^     T""'  '"'  ^^''"'^^  ^™t  to 
sett  aparte  a  day  of  Thanksgiving.  "^  ^'"  '""^  conveniente)  they  also 

History  of  Plymouth 
William  Bradford,  Governor 

PiWms  helped  i„  ,.tabli,h  a  gJt.fal  S„  ''°™"  °'  >"me„.    Thu.  the 

to  the  1621  recort,  .„d  yet  Ih.nUdn  J  dXo,  fir„     T         '  '"  '"""  "»»1>«"<" 
lake  prosperity,  even  luxury,  for  mML  ""'    ""  '"  «=C"»tomed  to 

Today  we  should  have  a  deeo  sense  of  ^^n^.  j 
we  are  now,  Brought  home  to  us'by X  conS'"   th        "  "'  "^"^^  '^"^  *-^«-te 
ships,  tortures  and  starvation  raging  in  Euiine  anH  A  i  ""^""'^^'^^ble  suffering,  hard- 
still  much  better  off  than  these  miHions  of  p'eopTe  °"'  °""  down-and-outs  are 

^^^^^^rrZ^^£^^,£^:ZSrS^^^  -  —  and 

speech,  press  and  right  to  worship.  ^'  *^^  freedom  of  thought. 

Let  us  be  THANKFUL. 

—A.  W. 


•"•irililriii,,,,,,,,^, „„„,,^ 


'"•"•"•"•"«eiMRC8& ., 

RECORD 


Volume  ! 

•'IIKIIIIIIIUIII 


'WuuuiMutKMintiitirr- 

His  fe3  were  callous, 
Prame  bent  low, 
But  oh.  dear  frie'n.l, 
This  road  he  tro'I, 

Though  very  narrow, 
Very  rude, 

Led  straight  info  the  sky! 

~/rwin  O.  Brandt 
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THE   GRIDDLEs-^^ 

TTfeeretw  Sheldon  Wesson,  Ihe  original  one-man'^ieokS"""'^^ 
front,  locks  up  The  Griddle  Press  and  Lt.  ( J G)  Victor 
A.  MoiTORET,  USN,  reports  on  stray  cows  in  the  Pacific 
Volume  2  October,  19^2  Number  3 


Oops!  I  Gotta  Go  Now 

"Is  it  true,"  asks  A.  M.  Adams  plaintively,  "that 
them  Siamese  Twins  are  being  cruelly  and  ruthlessly 
tore  apart?  It's  a  heckuva  note." 

But  'tis  true;  oh  woesome  day!  This  will  probably 
be  the  last  paper  to  be  printed  with  the  connivance  of 
Josephine,  The  Griddle  Press,  for  the  duration  and  six 
months. 

Now  that  my  love  of  the  dramatic  is  satisfied,  here 
are  the  plain  facts: 

Conferences  with  the  draft  board  have  indicated 
that  I  will  probably  be  classified  1-A.  While  I  remain 
unclassified  at  the  time  of  this  writing  (Haggerty  once 
said  I  was  unclassifiable)  I  have  decided  to  get  them 
before  they  get  me.  In  fact,  I  had  all  sorts  of  papers 
signed  on  October  3  and  was  prepared  to  leave  by  the 
end  of  the  following  week.  However,  a  conference  with 
the  boss  at  the  office  and  mammy  at  home  resulted  in 
a  three  weeks'  postponement. 

When  last  heard  from,  I  was  preparing  to  enlist  on 
To  Page  Four,  Please 


THE   GRIDjCj^ 

VOLUME  2  November  10.  1942 nttm^.o  . 


DRAFT  BOARD  MAlCES  ?S> 
WESSON'S  MIND  FOR  HIM 

The  best-laid  plans  of  mice,  men  and  prin- 
ters occasionally  get  messed  up.  If  I  were  a 
plumber  instead  of  a  reporter  the  Navy  would 
have  a  lovely  spot  for  me.  And  they  have  more 
prmters  than  they  need.  So  no  dice  there. 

The  draft  board  has  gotten  sort  of  tough 
refusmg  to  release  me  to  enlist  in  the  Army' 

drafted  like  all  the  other  guys.  What's  all  yer 
hurry  for?  ^ 

So,  in  the  due  course  of  events  comes  an 
invitation,  conveying  greetings  from  the  Pres- 
ident of  the  United  States  to  Sheldon  C  Wes- 
and  requesting  that  he  show  up  at  9  A.  M  on 
Thursday,  November  12,  for  induction. 

And  down  at  the  bottom  it  says  in  very 
small  type  that  if  you  don't  show  up  we  toss 
you  m  the  klink  and  fine  you -getting  nasty 


,y 


X 


1  __n*<nnun 


THE  GRlDDXfX 


Volume  2  May,  1942\ 


T 

HOLMAN 

for 

PRESIDENT 

Official  Editor  ....  Tumepseed 
Vice  President  . . .  Pure  LVl  Me 

Secretary Weixelhaum 

Treasurer Schahrucker 


(For  Elucidation,  See  Page  3) 
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Chicago y   Illinois 


June  15,    1942 


EX^PRESIDEMT  WAEMS  UAPA  MaffiERS  TO  BEWARE  OF 


FALSE  PROHffiTS   ~  SAYS   "VOTE 


LOYALTY  TICKET" 


^.  Utt>W»*  »* 


~  by  Harold  Flint         j^pR  2819* 
As  a  recognized  disciple  of  "middle-road"  and 
"appeasement"  policies  in  the  past,  and  as  one  w}   _ 
has  never  been  heatedly  partial  to  any  man  or  to  any 
faction,  I  believe  the  warnings  I  sound  here  will  fall 
upon  receptive  ears . 

And  I  say  this  t  "The  time  has  come  to  fight  for  the 
existence  of  the  UAPAl 

The  enemy  is  marshalling  for  a  "blitz".  In  New  Jer- 
sey a  man  named  Charles  Heins  is  fathering  a  bastard 
idea  which  he  hopes  to  call  a  UAPA  "alumni"  associa- 
tion ~  and  whose  sole  purpose  it  is  to  divide  the 
UAPA  into  opposing  camps.  Also  from  New  Jersey 
(turn  to  last  page) 

OFFICER  OF  AAPA  ADMITS  "NATIOH/IL  IS 
DELIBERATELY  TRYING  TO  RECRUIT  OUR  MEMBERS" 

An  important  officer,  and  one  of  the  founders  of. 
the  American  Amateur  Press  Association,  not  so  long 
ago  wrote  your  correspondent  as  follows:  "Mr. 


has  circulated  a  journal  openly  soliciting  members , 
and  calling  our  members^ dullards  if  they  fail  to  join 
the  National.  Even  in  my  calmest  consideration  I 
can't  see  any  ground  for  denying  that  the  KAPA  is 
trying  to  recruit  our  members  just  as  they  have  tried 
for  years  to  get  every  UAPA  member  they  could." 

The  author  of  this  letter  is  a  man  who  split  with  the 
UAPA  in  1956,  and  formed  his  own  organization  be- 
cause he  disagreed  with  Noel's  policies  of  fighting 
the  NAPA.   Well,  we  all  live  and  learn....  ' 
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7>/f  EDI  TORS  DESK 

HRppy  eiRTHORy,flflPfi 


Witii  this  montli, 
teur  Press     Associat 
istence.      It  7/ill  "be 
to   be  over come,    and 
But   loo'k  at  the  past 
ill  thG  end  ?     Yes  . . . 

During  those  siji 
always  issuing  good, 
will  continue  to  do 


in  the  ^'car   1942,   the  American  Ania- 
ion  goes   into   its   sixth  year  of  ex- 

a  year  when  difficulties  v/ill  have 
going  will  "be  tough  at  times 

record'.  Haven't  we  always  come  out 
Slid  we  will  again! 
5'ears  Amateurs  have  struggled  along 

wholesome,  American  Journals.   They 
so '. 


This  Ftarl-S  the  ei^ith  month  of  r^y  memljership  in  the 
American.  Each  month  has  increased  my  enjoyment.  Some- 
times, the  flame  has  died  down  slightly,  hut  when  that 
monthly  bundle  comes  around- -Z owe el  That  bug  has  bitten 
me  again'. I 

The  American     Mimeograph     Society,       being       headed 
by   Charles  Eiddle,     is  steadily  malcing  progress  we  are 
told.  Riddle  says  that  he  will. begin  organizing     to  the 
utmost  in  the  very  near  future. 

Roy  Lee  Barron  Jr.,  of  Misjni ,  has  announced  that 
he  ¥;ould  run  for  Clubs  &  Chapter  Mgr.  instead  of  Dir- 
ector,  as  vms  originally  planned. 

There  was  some  difficulty  in  "scrambling"  this  issue. 
First,  lack  of  material,  and  then  waiting  for  the  last 
minute,  has  made  this  issue  v/hat  it  is.  This  may  be  the 
last  for  a  few-  months,  due  to  school'.  Home\¥ork,  coupled 
with  my  local.  The  Flint  Laks  Diver.  will  almost  pre- 
vent me  from  publishing  the  Growl  permanently.  Howe- 
ver we'll  be  back  now  and  then  during  the  winter,  when- 
ever the. occasion  warrants. 
It  has  been  very  pleasant 
publishing  the  Growl  these 


past  four  BKjnths ,   and  we'll 
never  forget   some  of  the 
kind  remarks  given. 

-30-  ""r^  » 

So      Long'.  I  Ov<S£. . 


Printed,  Edited,  &  Published, 
by  Leland  M.  Hawes  Jr. , Age  13 
at       the  Sign  of  the  Worn-Out 
Alligator  Rug, 
Thonotpsasss,  Florida 
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things 


THE  STORy  OF  FflBULOltS    FEdltfiflG^^ 

B  Y       "L'E  L  A  H  D       K   .     H  A  Vf  B  S  ,  ;  * J  R   . 

^  There  is  no  other  state  in  the  Union  that  can 

jjatch  the  fahulous  history,  products,   and  unuBU«il 
of  the  state  that  wad  at  one  tiiae  under-water,  Florida*. 
The  history  of  Florida  is  very  exciting.  Anonc 
the  nany  inter  est  inc  facts  vrere  ahout  tlie  First  Stecaa  Railroad 
that  was  tuilt  to  Port  St.   Joe,  v/hich,.*waB  later  wiped  out  hy.  the 
yellow  plague;  the  Spanish  pirates  that  roamed  the  long  coastline; 
and  the  hie  real-estate  ooon  which  occurred  a^bout  1924..  These  are 
just  three  out  of  hundreds  of  facts  that  it  woiad  take  a  liook  to 
fill.  Anons  the  nany  products  of  Florida  arc:>  Crangcs, 

Grapefruit,   Tancerines,   Co coanut  Pains,  r-nd  pretty  girls.  The 
ffirst  OranGS-secds  v/ere  planted  in  the  Tarrpa  Bay  Area  vjhen  ^ihand 
of  soldiers  planted  a  few  fron    a  sack  vfiiich  had  been  brought " 
fj^orc  Cuha.  The  soldiers     intended  to  return  aiidHiyanspIant  the 
plants,  hut  never  returned  as  every  one  except  one  iregro     pas; 

killed  hy  Iridians  in  a    iaassacre Florida  is  fanotis  for;  its 

."beautiful  'girls  who  sit  on  the  heaches.and  pose  for  the  camera- 
men, lliami  has  carried  this  out  further  than  any 'other  city. 

Around  Tampa,  Florida,   are  found  tiie  largest 
phosphate  deposits  : in  the  vorld. .  .Hot  far  f roR ■  Taiipa- at  Tarpon 
Springs  are  found  some  of  the- largest  sponge. fisheries  in  the  :. 
«ountry...By  the  \7.ay,   spong^  fishing  at  Key  West  1ms  bfeeh  revived 
as  tiic  disease    .which  formerly  ruined  the  sponges-,  has  mysterious- 
ly di sapp'; cared  mysteriously."     ••      .  "  -^ 

.   ,  f  ^-                 Florida  is  doitig  its  part  in  National  Defense 
•also-.  Kiey  say  they  can  make  explosives  out  of  orange  peelings. 
Vnere  are' large  military,  naval,  and  air  stations  at  Tampa,   Jack- 
sonville; Psnsacola.   and  many  other  cities;:  Training  schools  for 
Br  it  i  ah  Air  Cadets  have  heen  set  up  at  iakeland,  Sehring,  Arcadia 
pyiri  f..vh,y.^  -i-.nTLrH.    (kest  of  article  continued  on  h&ck) : 
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Two  defeated  AAPA  candidates.   Roy  Lee  Earron,    Jr.,    and  Leland  Hawes, 
had   a  historic  meeting  on  Friday,   October  13th,    a  day   symholic   of  their 
misfortune   in  politics,    on  beautiful  Lake  Thonotosassa. 

Earron   came  to  Tampa     to     cover     the     Miami  Edison-Plant  High  School 
,jfx)othall  game   for   the  Miami  Daily  News.   President    ^d     Wall     and  Barron"' 
are  "both  alimmi   of  Edison  and  Hawes   is  a  student  at  Plant. 

Plant  suffered  its  first  defeat  in  two  years  at  the  hands  of  the  Mi- 
ami Red  Raiders.  7-0,  although  the  two  teams  fought  out  a  6-6  deadlock 
m  Aiaami's   Orange  Bowl   last  year. 

Barren  arrived  on  Thursday,  October  12th,  for  a  week-end  stay  with 
the  sage  of  Thonotosassa  and  met  Hawes  for  the  first  time  under  the 
ancient   oaks   of   the  Flint  Lake. 

"I  Love  a  Soldier"  said  Paulette  Goddard  (Barron' s'  favorite  pin-up 
girlj  m  a  picture  by  the  same  name  which  the  two  Ajays  saw  at  the  Tam- 
pa Theatre.  The  sign  out  front  said  that  the  "Tampa"  is  the  "South' s 
Most  Beautiful  Theatre"  but  the  Miami  visitor  made  no  move  to  apree 
with  the  management.  ^ 

Barron's  "thoughts  under  the  palm  trees"  almost  turned  into  "Frigid 
Momentg"  when  he  arrived  in  the  50°  weather  of  Tampa  after  basking  in 
the  89  Mia^ni  sun  the  day  before  leaving.  A  goodly  supply  of  blankets 
and  sweaters,  however,  kept  the  native  of  South  Florida  warm  enough  to 
sit  in  an  open-air  press-box  long  enough  to  see  his  alma  mater  whip 
Lee  Hawes'    Golden  Panthers. 

Discussions  followed  discussions  and  every  Ajay  from  the  founding 
fathers  to  the  newest  recruit  was  discussed  freely  and  critically.  We 
aren't  saying  who  we  talked  about  most,  but  if.  Ed  Wall  were  here  his 
ears  would   burn'. 

Barron   chaperoned    (Hawes  note:?)    two   lovely  Miami  gals   to  Tampa 

who  needless   to   say,    stayed  with  their   aunt.        The     two   girls  managed  to 
get  Barron     back     to  Miami    safely  after   blazing  their   trail  through  the 
Florida  Everglades.   The   trio  made   the  320  mile  trip   in   8^  hours. 
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GARDENS— OLD  AND  NEW 

On  the  third  day  the  Lord  created  the  GARDEN 
as  a  place  for  man,  and  wherever  we  find  gardens 
we  also  hear  song  and  laughter,  here  we  can  find 
happiness  ....  a  perfect  haven  for  poets,  musicians 
and  artists. 

There  are  so  many  different  kinds  of  gardens; 
each  has  its  own  history,  a  culmination  of  the 
maker's  ideals.  Can  we  explain  why  men  and  women 
when  troubled  seek  out  the  Quietude  of  the  garden? 
Marie  Antoinette  gladly  gave  up  the  life  of  gay 
and  beautiful  Paris  at  any  time  to  retire  to  Ver- 
sailles. The  King  had  built  for  her,  a  rustic  play- 
house, boudoir  and  small  palace  (the  Petite  Trianon) 
near  a  lake.  Here  she  found  peace  and  seclusion, 
watching  the  swans,  roaming  thro  the  gardens  and 
grottoes,  and  with  her  maids-in-waiting  staging  a 
play  in  these  beautiful  surroundings. 

Beethoven,  the  great  musician,  so  enjoyed  his 
garden  at  Bonn,  for  here  he  was  inspired  to  create 
his  immortal  music.  Through  the  colouring  and 
beauty  of  a  garden  poets  and  artists  have  made  their 
arts  famous.  * 

Christ,  the  greatest  of  all   Natui-e-Lovers,  re- 
tired into  the  Garden  of  Gethsemane  to  pray.     It 
was  His   most  tragic  hour  yet  it  was  the  hour  of 
his  triumph.     The  tranquility  of  the  garden  stood 
as  a  symbol  then;  and  it  still  does  now. 
We  have  the  gardens  of  ancient  Egypt,  the  beautiful  Italian  gardens  at  Lake  Como, 
the  old  English  country  gardens  and  the  beautiful  gardens  of  the  Americas.  Wherever 
you  travel  the  garden  is  always  a  place  of  interest,  we  remember  seeing  a  large  clock 
made  of  growing  flowers  and  it  actually  kept  the  correct  time! 

To-day  we  have  the  VICTORY  GARDEN.  This  is  any  garden  that  wiJl  contribute 
to  the  physical,  mental  and  spiritual  well-being  of  all  who  are  associated  with  it. 

When  business  or  household  problems  disturb  you  .  .  .  when  the  mean  depressing 
news  of  a  world  at  war,  seems  to  enguU  you  ...  go  into  your  Victory  Garden.  In  full 
partnership  with  the  Creator,  you  can  enjoy  the  love  of  the  beautiful  .  .  .  and  as  you 
cut  the  flowei's  to  beautify  your  home  you  know  there  is  a  brotherhood  of  man  which 
survives  war-bom  hates — and  this  knowledge  will  make  you  more  courageous  and 
able  to  bear  the  anxieties  that  exist  to-day.  Plant  a  VICTORY  GARDEN  .  .  .  may  it 
remind  us  how  much  VICTORY  means  to  you  and  me.  — A.  W. 
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^iZlTm^'^1%-  ''f  l""^*  ^"  s^verage  citizen.  sone..liat  resemlDling 
Casper  liilquetoaet .    So   one  day.      vyliile  at   the   office,   he  heard  I 

triSe  ?rUt-  '"''^"%\^  ^^capinc  and  liKe  anyone 'else  S  a 
nftpinoo?'^  ''•      ^f^.^""     ^"^   ^^-   *^^  ^^-^i-  Alexander   purchased   ah 

Seal  ?r on  tSr?it°\  '"'%  ^^ay-  ho„,e.  It  gave  full  derails  of  the 
„^  q:."°^^'  ?,-^^  City  iionie  for  the  Insane,  tellinc  hor^  one  August- 
us  Satsmm  :Iiaeins  nad   escaped   that  morning.        It  ^vent   on     re!a- 

^■^.^^f^,^'^^•'"'  resembled   a  cross  "betvi-eei?  Superr.4   and   Te^zan 
and   that  he  would    crush  a  person's  bones.  i^-xzan, 

tS^nSvlf  S2   ^?nr:''?'?  T'^-f   ^V^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^-^^^d   tickets 

tlock  away  ^vhen  he  decided  he  ^,ould    "t-ot"   bv 

He   passed   the  Home  "  (v;ithout    casualty)   and  gave   a   si-h  of  reiiPf 
gue'^red'u'ft  "41  '^"'   'ir^  ^'^^^  he  glancid  up^nto^lrel'^You 
Ale^^ander-;  he^-;??  Jei-f   ?^^^^^,^J" /^"g^^tus   Satsu^ia   Higgins .  Poor 
thar  i^ln^t!^5  /        -^-^^'®.'-*  ^^   ^^-    Vidus's  Dance.  And   to  top 

thoup-ht   o^  hi;  fnn^  w  -'  "^^V  ^'^°^^-  ^1-'   ^^lexander  hated   the 

™o  'i-   ^  °--''^  ^^'^"G   Droken,    one  by   one.   Bir  Aurustuq  Snt 

rilj  ohEBlnp'  b^PT-flv,     1.      ■■     ^?  **'™  Augustus  ivent   off,   mer- 
»iu,„ili„;r«Sivo"f  str'ngiSf""'"'  Alexander  Twerp  o„  the  pavement 


X-Pli  4827 

Lee  Harves  presents 

ruTnn 

i 
1 

a  new— 

-  f 

CONGIIESS 
«B»fll  BECOm 

IffRr 

1 

Volume 

mm 

2,  Number  2. 

1 

w\ 

October,  1943... 

From   The  Editor's  Desk... 

My  mimeograph  is  in  poor  condition  and  in  the 
shop  which  accounts  for  this,  the  first  printed  issue  of 
the  Gator  Growl.  I  will  probably  continue  to  patronize 
Mr.  Brandt,  as  I  find  his  work  very  satisfactory. 

Received  Volume  One  of  the  American  Amateur 
Journalist  from  Michael  and  Mrs.  Phelan  the  other  day 
bmce  readmg  it.  1  have  a  sudden  desire  to  find  out  what 
went  on  m  the  AAPA  before  I  joined   in  January     1942 
Ihat  accounts  for  the  note  inside  asking  for  old    amateur 
journals.  Reading  of  the  pioneering  of  George  Henry  Kay 
and  all  the  others,  under  Robert    Price's   presidency    hai 
inspired  me  enough  to  publish    this    issue   of   the   Gator 
Growl. 


Gator  Growl 

-is  published   often  by    Leland   Hawes,    Jr..   at    Thono- 
tosassa;  Fla.,  and  printed  by  Irwin  O.  Brandt. 


X-PW  432 


7 


#n 


CONGRESS 
SERIAL  P.ECX)f?P 

im.^^ — ^-»- 

-  -      aff 


VOLOfHE  2,.numBER  3 


TOR 


^O 


.novEfneER,  mi>. 


tkl>Wu!t.l«MUUi.>>\».Vt>'HJlil.ljt'«IL4au.i.t.itlUWUl.«j«fc.muj|<U.Mlltwl'UWHi^lll.iWh>UM..'<>in.UlV^'^  ■■U..\l\hi.UHI^ilU 


X-PW  4S27  fl^^     -.- 

Groveman  Albert  Paxton 

ROANOKE,  VIRGINIA  x     *     *  JUNE  18,  194* 


In  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains  of  Virginia 

FOUR  HOURS  Ijusily  bumping  over  the  roads  of 
Virginia  brought  Pvt.  Bill  Groveman  of  Camp  Pickett 
to  the  abode  of  Russ  Paxton.  old-time  amateur  and 
Elbeetian.  That  same  evening  of  June  17th  brought 
Ray  Albert  to  Roanoke  with  intricate  plans  of  politi- 
cal dealing  and  many  tales  of  his  twins.  The  three 
started  early  and  kept  going  until  the  wee  small  hours 
of  Sunday  morning  when  Albert  and  Groveman  final- 
ly shut  up  to  get  some  shut-eye. 

The  next  day  found  work  on  GAP  begtin  on  Pax- 
ton's  8x12  Baltimore  Jobber  and  basement  linotype. 
It  was  hot  in  Virginia,  but  the  triumvirate  braved  the 
broiling  Paxton  attic  in  order  to  make  things  hot 
elsewhere. 

Arriving  later  was  Martin  Keffer,  another  old- 
timer  both  in  ajay  and  the  Lone  Scout  movement. 
Keffer  published  Amateur  Offerings. 

Ulysses  J.  Walsh,  United  member  of  the  vintage 
of  1919,  took  time  from  his  duties  at  the  Roanoke 
radio  station  and  daily  newspapers  to  attend. 
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A  Commentary  on  War  News.  Political  f.ent,.  a::d  Amate^  Affair. 

February,  1944  *       '  pj.^^  ^^-..^^ 

Where    Tjime  3or  JmperialUnt? 

_        Notwithstanding  Josef  Stalin's  disavowal   of    the 
international  ambitions  of  Leon  Trotsky  in  favor  of  a 
nationahstic  policy,  there  are  still  people   who    follow 
the      Hitler-Goebbels     propaganda     line    that       the 
Bolshevik    "bogey"    is   going    to   swallow    up   all    of 
turope.  and  perhaps  all  of  the    world.    Poor    fellowsl 
1  hey  either  are  fanatic  followers  of  der  feurher  or  else 
are  utterly  susceptible  to  propaganda.  Of  course  it   is 
possible       that     some     countries     will     adopt      the 
Communistic  form  of  government  after  this  war      We 
are  almost  certain  that  the   Yugoslavs   will,    perhaps 
even   the   French.    But   Yugoslavia,    or     France      or 
Germany,   or   any   country   will   adopt    Communism 
only  by  the  popular    consent  of   the    people    and   not 
because  Russia  forces  it  upon  them.  For  instance,    the 
Yugoslav  peasants  will  look   at    the   accomplishments 
of  the    Communist  system   in  Russia  over  the   past 
quarter  of   a    century    and   will   see-even  the   most 
violently  anti-Russian   skeptic  cannot   deny    it-that 
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4  Commentary  on  War  News,  Political  Event,,  and  Amateur  Affairs 


March,  1944 ** Second  Edition 

New  Amendjnents   Won't  Work 

This  coming  September  AAPA  members  will  vote 
on  at  least  two  amendments  to  the  constitution  and 
by-laws.  After  considerable  study,  this  paper  has 
decided  to  oppose  both  propositions. 

The  first  amendment  proposes  to  raise  AAPA 
dues  to  one  dollar.  We  will  concede  that  dollar  dues 
will  frighten  away  few  really  sincere  journalists  who 
happen  to  be  invited  to  join  our  organization.  And  we 
are  doubly  sure  than  no  tried  and  proven  member  will 
allow  the  two-bit  increase  to  stall  his  renewal.  Our 
objection  is  based  on  the  ground  that  the  condition  of 
our  Treasury  does  not  warrant  a  hike  in  dues.  At  last 
report,  the  balance  stood  well  over  $125.  We  can  see 
no  cause  which  will  seriously  deplete  our  Treasury 
during  the  coming  year.  Dollar  dues  were  defeated 
before  when  our  Treasury  was  in  a  much  more  critical 
condition  and  we  are  confident  that  the  proposal  will 
again  be  rejected. 

The  second  amendment  concerns  a   more   serious 
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Opposition  was  keen  fo  ""f '   "   '^^'^^''^   ^'^^^'O"- 

.     The.  was  so^^^i  ^  :  ^^^^^    ^P-^-t  positions. 

As  r  write    the  th.  .7  ?  '^^"'Pa.gning. 

cial,  but  I  have  a  prettv"      ".  T'""''''  "°*^^*  ««- 

officers  for  1944   BuTti^ft^"^  ""'•   ^^^^  -^ 
TU       1     ..  ^  ^"*  *"^<^  may  be  beside    fl,»         •    ^ 

board  to  make  the.  "  "l'^    ^'^^   ^^«    official 

Let's  do  aC  l^  h  ™'t?  "^^'^  ^\'''  *^^"  ^^^^  J-^- 
LetusgiveconsTru.f'^  '^.-''"''■'^'^  '""^  squabbles. 
Letusdistre  o  -mr"  ""  "^^"  '*  ^^  -^^ed. 
-itin,  and7ufel;rus"e?r^  ^^7^^  '^ 
-ru,t  at  least  one  new  men^ber  Ihiri;""'^'^    '' 
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special  Edition,  After  "Two  Years'  Silence,  in  a  Muck-raking  Mood 


A  Bas  les  Mstosl 


Although  Ed  Cole's  Once  Over 
took  FAPA's  Frank  Laney  over  the 
coals  for  claiming  that  the  FAPA  is 
THE  amateur  press  association,  Ed 
committed  a  tactical  error  by  trot- 
ting out  of  the  hush-hush  closet  the 
weakest  piece  of  NAPA  armor — 
namely,  the  fact  that  many  of  its 
best  publications  are  mailed  to  only 
a  portion  of  the  membership. 

Said  the  anicle:  .  .  .  we  ques- 
tion whether  he  [Mr.  Laney]  is 
even  familiar  with  the  best  publica- 
tions in  amateur  journalism  today, 
since  it  is  conceivable  that  he  may 
not  be  on  the  mailing  list  of  many 
of  them.  .  . 

"Probably  Mr.  Laney's  know- 
ledge of  amateur  papers  is  largely 
confined  to  those  received  through 
the  -Vlailing  Bureau.  But  the  bundle, 
with  few  exceptions,  is  no  more  rep- 
resentative of  amateur  journalism  as 
a  whole  ..." 

That  is  pretty  poor.  The  last 
thing  an  amateur  press  association 
should  do  is  BRAG  that  many  of 
its  best  papers  are  not  mailed  in  the 
bundle,  and  so  reach  only  a  limited 


'The  nobi/its  lliiiik  iconi  to  go  in 
leather  aprons.  —Shakespeare 


number  of  members.  It's  hardly  a 
strong  recruiting  argument. 

Of  the  12  papers  Ed  mentions, 
and  which  I  assume  he  considers 
NAPA's  best,  I  have  never  even 
.seen  four,  ^\'hethe^  I  am  worthy  to 
receive  these,  I  don't  know.  How- 
ever, 1  was  an  officer  of  the  associ- 
ation for  half  a  year,  and  received 
none  of  them;  and  was  an  officer  of 
the  APC,  the  leading  local  group  of 
printers,  and  received  none  of  them. 

AVhether  using  a  handpress  and 
printing  one  page  at  a  time,  or  two 
up  on  a  kicker,  I  have  always  sent 
copies  of  all  my  papers — and  I've 
been  more  than  moderately  active 
for  three  years — through  the  bun- 
dles of  both  associations  to  which  I 
belong.  1  feel  that  if  members  who 
publish  papers  send  me  theirs,  they 
have  a  right  to  mine.  Lord  knows 
that  while  1  was  pumping  a  4x6  1 
wished  I  could  have  ignored  the  half 
of  our  membership  that  is  inactive. 
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I  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNLiV 


A  PESSIMIST  AND 
AN  OPTIMIST 

Pessimist:  "What's  the  world 
coming  to?" 

Optimist:  "What  are  you  com- 
ing to?" 

Pessimist:  "To  an  end  if  busi- 
ness don't  pick  up.  I've  been 
waiting  months  for  things  to  take 
a  turn." 


-fm4^ 


No.  1 


Optimist:  "That's  just  what's 
the  matter  with  your  business. 
Why  don't  you  turn  something  up  ? 
Pick  up  yourself  and  see  if  that 
won't  help  some !  Do  you  not  real- 
ize that  there  are  others  watching 
and  waiting  for  you  to  make  a 
move?" 

Pessimist:  "If  I  had  your  money, 
I'd  feel  more  like  it." 

Optimist:  "Listen.  I  was  down 
and  almost  out  when  I  met  one  of 
those  advertising  boosters.  He  just 
said,  'My  dear  man,  if  you  had  a 
headache  or  was  bilious,  you'd  take 
asperins  or  pills  or  something, 
wouldn't  you?   Why  don't  you  give 

(Turn  to  page  3) 


POSSIBILITIES 

How  often  d^fyou  take  an  in- 
ventory of  your  possibiUties? 
There  is  nothing  impossible  that  is 
not  contrary  to  the  nature  of 
things.    Don't  forget  that! 

Attempt  to  name  an  impossibil- 
ity and  you  would  be  overstepping 
the  bounds  of  reason,  and  anything 
not  within  reason,  of  course,  does 
not  and  never  will  exist.  Some 
things  are  called  miracles,  but  even 
they  are  possible,  or  they  would 
have  never  been. 

The  lack  of  knowledge  makes 
things  seem  impossible. 

What  is  called  impossible  today 
is  accomplished  tomorrow. 

Learn  what  are  the  things  you 
should  know,  and  then  learn  how 
to  put  them  in  motion. 

Don't  waste  time  learning  unim- 
portant things  or  those  things  more 
suited  to  others. 

If  you  are  a  manufacturer  and 
have  the  erection  of  a  new  factory 
in  mind,  you  would  not  think  of 
learning  how  to  make  brick,  nor 
how  to  lay  them;  how  to  make 
machinery,  nor  how  to  install  it. 
You  would,  however,  learn  how  to 
select  those  who  do  know  how  to 
do  them  for  you. 

Your  business  is  slow,  or  you 
want  to  increase  it.     What  should 
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i'ina  a  man  who  will  rut  Coun- 
y  ej3ci  Honor  stova   ;:er3onel 
in;   one  whose  viord  is   ^ood  es 
s  "toncl ;    one  Vi.ho  reveres  his 
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n   strnd   firm  es   Gilirrlter 
oinsc   lobcyin?:  spell-linders 
ci   nefcrious  Sreciel  Interesiia 

ell  kirj{^3. 


business  dorl?  Don*t  be 
surprised  if  it  boomer- 
enes.  We  ognnot  escape 
natural  lews  of  compen- 
sation; neither  can  we 
escape  spiritual  ones. 

Dr.  Alexis  Cerrel 
said  thct  civilization 
is  on  th^  brink  of 
annihilation  because  of 
neglect  of  developing 
the  spiritual  side  of 
menkinr!.   We  must  cuit 
llfmino:  "they"  and 
accept  individual  respon- 
sitility  for  cherishins  peace. 
^'•e  must  Bccert  the  formula  sriven 
us  by  The  Prince  of  Peace,  and 
live  by  It.  Do  you  esrree? 


"SHL   CiJ.I£ 


JO  TEiii  VALiailY" 


i/ic  you  find  him?  he  is  •" 
true  exponent  of  that  Christien- 
ity  of  which  i.msrica  fondly 
boosts,  Find  him;  I'll  vote  for 

him. ,^ 

PBACB 

i'rue  end  lasting 
peice  must  be  born  in 
tLe  hearts  of  men. 
iJiere  must  be  a  Spir- 
itual dennaiscnce. 
deeds  muso  rive  vsy 
to  deeds.  If  v.e  rcve 
e v5 1  a n C'  uhhe  r  P  ii'^  e  s s 
it  is  Lee: use  v-e  want 
it.  Public  Opinion 
can  sm   does  7et  vkcfc 
it/  vvEiits.  Do  you 
secretly  wfeat  to  ««rk 
"sharp  pre«tlee*'  In  • 


I  met  Cleo  Lewson.  I  reed 
her  best-seller,  "She  Came  to  the 
Valley."  I  felt  uplifted  and 
better  for  readinar  it.  It  car- 
ries the  arospel  of  happy  eenerous 
love,  and  tolerance  and  under- 
standing of  human  shortcomings. 
It  is  the  story  of  her  own  beaut- 
iful pioneering  mother  end  her 
lovable,  sensitive,  sometimes-  " 
errins  father  vvho  exemplified  tjie 
vords  of  Th^  Book:  "Sroater  love 
hath  no  men  than  this,  that  he 
ley  down  his  lifo  for  his  fri«od«.* 
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SMOOTHER  SAILING! 


Yes,    it  looks   like  smoother 
Amateur  I'ress  Association.  The 


THE   GRIOR  GROIDI-  • 

IS  PUBLISHED  ev  LELAND  M.  ." 
HAWESJK.,  OF  THONOTOSASSA 
FLORIDA.  FOK  THE  A.A.P.A.    : 


^ 


i^e^M-iJ  (B^'tUUArrrx, 


^ 


\        In  the  past  year   or   so .Editors  " 

.of     many     of  the   ^mailer  journals  '. 

.have  "been  devoting  almost  the  en-  . 

•tire  contents   of     their   papers   to  . 

•comnient      on     other      journals.      It  • 

•  •wouldn't     "be   so  "bad   if  the   criti-  " 

•cism  were  pointed   and   helpful, hut  ' 

•too  many   editors     have  "been  using  '. 

the   3  deGrees--good,    better,    "best  ■ 
.--more  often   than    is  necessary. 

This   editor    is   guilty  of   it • 

^nd  in   the  future  will   strive  to^' 


sailing  ahead  for  the  .American 
AAPA  has  safely  weathered  the  war. 
There  are  still  enougJi  teen-age 
and  "over  35"  enthusiasts  to 
carry  on  the  Association  suc- 
cessfully. Members  in  the  armed 
forces  are  keeping  their  say  in 
the  Association  by  publishing 
GI-AJ,  and  other  publications, 
while  in  training  or  actually  in 
battle. 

■When  your  efforts  are  limited 
you  can  hardly  wait  for  the  day 
when  you'll  be  able  to  use  all 
those  stored-up  ideas.  After  the 
Japs  are  licked  we  can  look  for- 
ward to  new  journals  with  new 
ideas,  published  by  returned  war 
veterans. 

But  until  that  day  it  will  be 
up  to  us  left  at  home  to  keep 
the  .AAPA  going  full  blast.  We're 
trying  to  prove  with- this  bundle 
that  the  AAPA  j^  weathering  the 
storm  of  war,  by  publishing  more 
journals  than  ever  before.  Maybe 
it'll  be  a  common  occurrance 
in  a  few  years  for  the  bundle  to 
contain  50  papers  every  month... 
Let '  s  hope   so '. 

use  helpful  criticism.  He  would 
also  appreciate  it  if  you  will 
point  out  the  faults  in  this 
journal,  in  the  hope  that  they 
may  be   corrected. 
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VOL.  3,  N0.5       FOR  AAPA         SEPTEMBER,  J9H 


FfiOM   JHE 

EDITOK^S    DESK: 

This   is  an  extra 
issue     of  the  Gator 


GroWjL, published  for 
the  sole  purpose  of 
helping  to  fill  the 
hur«dle,on  this,  the 
AAPA' s  eighth  anni- 
versary. 

You  may  have  no- 
ticed on  our  other 
issue,  that  we've 
heen  ahle  to  obtain 
some  more  heavy 
thickness  paper  and 
some  staples,    tool 

The  other  day  in 
perusing  a  batch  of 
old  AAPA  papers,  I 
came  across  the 

Brooklyn  Sun  for 
December,  1939,  and 
it  showed  a  picture 
of  the  AAPA  members 
who  attended  the 
2nd  AAPAconvention 
held  in  N.  Y.  City 
Among  those  shown 
were:  Helen  Vivart- 
tas(now  Mrs,  Wesson 
Bill  Groveman,  Nor- 
man Levin e,  Byron 
Mack, Bruce  Smith,  & 
Edgar  Allan  Martin, 
rive  years  ago  when 
the  convention  took 

lace, 

Concluded  on  back) 


i 


FLORIOR  CHAPTER  HEIUS' ;       ■;     .     .> 

Meeting  in  Miami 

(Special  to  the  Gator  Growl)  Meeting  at  the 
Miami  home  of  Ed  Wall,  ten  members  of  the  Flor- 
ida Chapter  early  this  month  reviewed  their 

progress  since  the  unit  was  established  in  June 
and  "drew  up  long-range  development  plans . 

Roy  Lee  Barron,  jr..  University  of  Miami 
student  and  chairman  of  the  chapter,  was  elect- 
ed president  until  December,  when  it  is  expect- 
ed that  the  group  will  adopt  a  constitution 
similar  to  those  used  by  other  A^A  chapters. 

Mrs.  John  Paul  Fox,  a  new  member,  was  elect- 
ed treasurer  following  a  decision  that  the 
chapter  would  accept  contributions  to  help  pay 
for  publication  of  The  Florida  Amateur  JournajL- 
ist  and  for  other  expenses. 

The  decision  was  a  compromise  between  a- 
proposal  by  Leland  Hawes ,  jri  that  dues  be 
collected  and  arguments  advanced  at  the  pre- 
vious meeting  that  members  should  not  be  ex- 
pected to  contribute  financially  to  both  the 
AAPA  and  local  units. 

By  unanimous  vote  the  chapter  reversed  its 
previous  decision  to  support  the  passage  of  ed- 
itor-yearbook amendment  but  renewed  its  stand 
in  favor  of  dollar  dues  for  the  AAPA. 

AAPA  Secretary  Raymond  Higdon  told  the  Miami 
gathering  that  three  Florida  members  were  lead- 
ing in  races  for  national  offices. 

First  Vice  President  Wall,  candidate  for 
president,  was  practically  unopposed,  Higdon 
said.  Barron  had  a  slight  lead  in  his  race  for 
secretary  and  Higdon  appeared  likely  to  win  a 
seat  on  the  Board  of  Directors,  the  report  con- 
tinued. 

(Concluded  on  back) 


-^j^pn 


4827 


V^ 


1-:. 


**.' 


VOL  3 
NO.  1 


the  Gator  Growl-'ever  to  be  been 

hrA^y^n^r^  i^^mateur  txess  aseoc-i^- 

■bimdle.   The' editor   had 

■Jax^very   tut   it  v;as  Ma^.  before 


The'  first  issue,  of 
•    tv-    laembers  of:  the-Anerican 
tion..      appeared     ■-in... the     June.  _194^.. 

joined    the   association -m   -^lll;fl;.^%^;i\^' r.Yolm:ie  1.  Hum-" 
he-came   out    of  hibernation   and   he^ayorL^on^      ^^^ 

even.  co...en  ^ea    on  hi    seve^.l    ^J^^^^^^^^^      ,33,3, 
vear      hut  ts   l'^ 3  rolled   on ,    there  ^.as   a  rnimmum 
c'omi;^  fortS  from  Thonotosfessa .   Ho.ever .    the 
■age   to  publish  four    issues.^  .^      .■.■'■ 


and  .was' 

that,  first 
of.  activity 
editor  did  man- 


PREiJEin' 


I 


tends   to 
..FUTUBE.'. 


'struesle  alone  as -vsell   as  possible. 


p.ossilble,    as 
tinue   pl.blishine, 
ten '.than   ever  . 


The  future   is     bright     ^o^l^^^f'^l^''''''' 

Pres-  Association^  ariti  the  Gator.  GroA-vl . 

+  T..^;nr  r,ropres7e7.   to  obtain    supplies- to 

the  v.ar  P^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^o„tirfue   Grov«li.nB.:more   of- 


.Amateur 

If  it    is 

con- 


the  Gator 


Some  plan  should  be  Vvorked  out' 
vvhich  in  some.  \vai.  •  Tsould  make 
the  Mailing  Bureau  .  self -sup- 
porting. I  don't  think  that 
the  publisher  should  shoulder 
all  of  the  expenses  -of  the  bu- 
reau. The  less  active  members 
vvino  don't  have' papers  should 
be  able  to  help  somehovv.  I  ve 
heard  that  suish  '  a  plan  has 
been  tried  before  tvithout .suc- 
cess ,  so  do  iou.  tiiink  it  v;ould 
v;ork    in   the  American'*;     '   " 


B  A   C  K.      T  H 


HE    •   A_T_ilXifi_-EL 


The  Gator"  Grovvl    is  published   as 
often   as     possible  bj/   Leland  M. 
Hav/es,    jr.,   Thonotosassa,   Fla., 
for.  the     American  Amateur  Press 
Association,   Manuscripts    of  all 
kinds    are  -ftelcomed.  I 

C   O    NT    E    '.N      T        S; 

On   page  t-wo  you'll  find   an"  up- 
to-the  minute   story    on   recruit- 
ing by  Ed  V/aJLl,    plus  an  article 
by    1st   Lieut.   Harold  D.    Stevvart, 
an  Army  Public  Relations  man,    on 
page   three 
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^  A.acc 

Ihen  leaving  Wiigon  -Junior  High  School  on  June  2nd,  the  prospects 
for  my  ajay  activity  this  summer'  didn't  seem  very  bright.  I  was 
scheduled  to  leave  for  Camp  Mount  Mitchell  at  Burnsville,  N.  C, 
on  June  29th,  so  it  just  didn't-  seem  possible  that  I  could 
squeeze  out  a  Gator  Grovsl  in  the  time  left  at  liome.  But  at  the 
Isist  minute,  an  infantile  paralysis  epidemic  spread  through  North 
Catolina  from  the  Virginia  border  to  South  Carolina,  So  I  stayed 
put,  here  in  Thonotosassa'.- With  time  on  my  hands  again  another 
number  of  the  Gator  Growl  is  respectfully  submitted  to  the  mem- 
bers  of   the  AAPAl  ^       _ 

X  know  one  way  of  getting-   into,     the     thick  of  things  this   svumner 
is  to  run  for  an  office  which  is  exactly  what  I'm  doing.  See  page 
three  for   statement.  .     ' 

Instead  of  using  third,  person   in  referring  to  myself,    I  am  giving 
al  fling  at  the  advice  given  on  page  ,22  of,  the  last  Organ. It  feels 
rather   strange,        so   in  futiire   issues     I'll  probably  revert  to  the 
more  conservative  "Ye  Editor".,.  ,    ,    , 

Bruce  "W.  Smith  sent  by  proxy  a, large  bundle  of  140  AAPA  journals 
mostly  published  before  1942.  They  were  genuinely  appreciated  & 
have  been  read  and  reread  many  times  already. 

The  Florida  Chapter     of  the     AAPA     has     been  formed  and  the  first   . 
issue      of      its      official   organ  has  been  published,    reporting  on   a 
meeting  held    in  Miami        at.    which     Sheldon     and  Helen  "Wesson  were 
■prEsent. 

A  newer  addition  to  the  news-stand  has  really  interested  this 
writer.  It's  called  HewsT>aperman  and  no  doubt  you've  seen  it.  Its 
contents   are  excellent. 


The   Gator  Growl   is  published  for  pure  enjoyment  by  Leland  Hawes,jr 
of  Thonotosassa  for  the  American  Amateur  Press  Association. 
Lee  Hawes  Por  Manuscript  Manager  I   LHPMMl 
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A  mist  on  the  far  horizon 
The  infinite  tender  sky — 
The  ripe  rich  tint  of  the  cornfield 
And  the  wild  geese  flying  high. 
And  all  over  upland  and  lowland. 
The  smell  of  the  golden  rod 
Some  people  call  it  Autumn 
And  others  call  it  God. 
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THE  GRIDDLE 


ETO  Volume,  Number  1  Bermany,  May,  1945 
Anti'Climax,  But  Good 

It  had  been  my  secret  longing  to  spring 
a  surprise  on  my  wife  and  some  other  people 
by  capturing  myself  a  Kraut  printshop  and 
putting  out  a  Griddle  on  the  fly  from  this 
side  of  the  water.  It  would  have  been  easy 
1  figure  to  have  sent  copy  to  Brandt  or 
one  of  the  boys.  But  why  do  things  the 
easy  way? 

Unfortunately,  my  life  in  the  ETO,  and 
particulary  in  Germany,  was,  up  to  V-E  Day 
largely  a  matter  of  'on  the  fly'  and  none 
of  "putting  out  a  Griddle."  My  outfit  spent 
most  of  the  last  couple  of  months  of 
the  war  here  chasing  afl  over  Germany 
looking  for  Krauts  to  chase  all  over  other 
parts  of  Germany.    I  have    trench    foot     I 


THE   ORIDDLE 


ETO  Volume,  No.  2    ^^^  Germany,  June,  1945 


Bulletin  Matter-Priority 

The  stuff  that  follows  this  little  item  is  old  ... 
written  a  week  ago.  Things  happen  fast  this  side  of  the 
water.  One  day  I'm  in  the  5th  Division;  next  day  I  m  in 
the  97th. 

As  of  this  writing  the  Stars  and  Stripes  says  we're 
headed  for  the  States  for  a  period  of  further  trainmg 
The  future  is  a  blank,  as  it  always  is  in  the  Army.  But 
lingering  in  my  heart  is  the  vague  hope  that  I  may  get 
to  see  some  of  you  people  before  you  see  this  Griddle. 

Can  We  or  Can't  We? 

"Make  sure  that  every  company  is  billeted  entirely 
within  the  borders  of  Czechoslovakia,  grmned  our 
youthful  battalion  commander.  It  would  save  lots  of 
arguments  later. 

After  several  months  of  enforced  coldness  m  Germany 
and  Austria,  where  the  Army's  non-fraternizat.on  policy 
was  a  big  it^m  in  our  daily  lives,  we  were  to  enter  liber- 
Tted,  not' conquered,  territory  The  battalion  was  moving 
tn  Czechoslovakia,  preparing  to  continue  the  attack.  De- 
hind  an  armored  spearhead,  that  finally  <=°nvmced  the 
Krautt  in  the  last  pocket  of  resistance  that  all  was  Kaput. 

The  town  picked  tentatively  as  our  battalion  CP  was^ 
according  to  the  map,  2  km  inside  the  border  The  CO 
wanted  to  make  plenty  sure  ^^^eTold^^  G™ny 
didn't  leave  one  company  out  in  the  cold  ot  Germany. 
whi"e  the  rest  of  the  battalion  was  basking  ,n  Czech 
sunshine. 


^■PU  JiBZj 


'^HE  GRIDDLE 
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REDEPLOYMENT 


CLEVELAND       sojVm 


ms 


30  Days  Between  Wars 

Greetings,  gate,  let's  recuperate 

connection  wuh  recupe^to!  ■■V.  ^"^^''^^^^  « 
J^7s  I  wiJJ  recuperate  at  22Up1-"°'''^°^^^'^" 
Weehawken,  Newjeiey  rI       ^^^"^^^  ^^^^uc, 
,        ItookoneJooritthf    ^^''"'"'^^^ 
Spigots,  and  unfiled  aiLtr^'n"'  ^^^^"P-nted 
-/•d  decided  that  I'd  SrT        °^"  ^^^^°"- 
^he  nice  ,uiet  atmospherof  ,1  R^  ^^cuperation  in 
Helm  Spink,  Custodian  ^'°''^'=  ^""^^faop. 

-d  H^lt;a'd1;::;^rj^^^^^^^  -^  ^-  ^^on, 
^on-t  trust  Helen  and/or  HeT"  '''•    ''°'  ^^^^ 
heard  that  I  said  to  the  r^. ';  "  "  ^"^  ^^^^  I 
fi^e  next  boat.  ^'°"'"^^'  ^  ^^id.  lets  take 

Parenthetical  remark. 
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^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

THE   OLD   MILL   ~ 

%  Margaret  Nickerson  Martin 

g  ^   I  tiX  nfT  '"'^    '■"'""^'^    *°  the  changing 

B_  I  ^de  of  empire  as  generation  followed  generatln 
How  ,,,h  those  wails  could  tell,  na  man  ^y 


«  ._  u  guess. 


&man  settlement.  kiKiwn  aptly  enou.h  as  G,  f  T 
although  th„  was  later  changed  to  Trii'whi.h  ' 

to  show  the  effect  of  the  elements      H^  "^^g'nnmg 

Half  hidden  by  wooden  parts  and  boxing  the  ancient 
-.11  stones  stand  ready  to  turn,  as  in  days  go^e  by.  Worn 


ff3H 


m 


w«  9Tmf-i  EMS 


cial  sterilization  of   the   race",   and  tlip   on  ;"  etc.     '*""''     t-OC  /      P' oi 

rotting  away,  with  infant  mortality,  of  j  Don't  refuse  to  do  evil,  simply  do  the 
those  i,i  the  slums.  When  that  is  accom-  j  good  action.  Let  that  be  your  only  don't, 
plisht,  to  use  Nietz-iche's  phrase,  "then  i  that  you  don't  "Don't!"  While  in  the 
shall  the  Superman  live!"  performance  of  intelligent  (good)  worke. 

This  Superman— this  whole  man  -can    we  are  not  cognizant  of  avU  temptations, 
be  brot  forth   in    the    next    generation.       Don't  "Don't!" 

That  is  the  desire  of  the  coward.  He  can  ] 

find  great  enjiyment  in  the  anticipation 
of  molding  his  son  into  "the  man  he'd 
like  to  hav  been;"  but  he  forgets  that 
the  boy  may  hav  a  wil  t(  vizard  degpnpr;» 
acy  too.  Or  you  may  build  this  Man," 
misnamed  the  Superman,  right  here  and 
now, using  such  materials  us  you  possi-ss 

"They  were  all  out  of  step  but  Jim," 
at  least,  so  lie  ihot.  Nlaybe  he  could  not 
make  the  pace,  or  mayhe  he  just  delight- 
ed in  plain  cu'Jsednpss — in  being  differ- 
ent. Being  different  for  difference's  sake 
is  simply  the  adoption  of  innumerable 
bans.  Be  different  for  a  purpose!  Olher- 
wi-^e,  one  is  but  a  waster. 

Miss  Duffy,  ray  SB  teacher,  used  to 
counsel,   "An  idle  mind    is    the 


eeflcal  Hygiene 

The  first  bathtub  in  the  United  States 
was  built  in  Cincinnati,  and  installed 
in  a  home  thtre  in  1842.  It  was  made  of 
mahogany,  lined  with  sttieet  metal  lead, 
and  was  proudly  exhibited  by  its  owner 
at  a  Chiistmas  party.  The  very  next  day 
it  was  denounced  in  the  newspapers  of 
that  city  as  a  luxurious,  undemocratic 
vanity.  Then  came  the  medical  men,who 


declared  it  a  menace  to  health.  In  1843, 
Devil's  one  year  later,  the  city  of  Philadelphia 
workshop."  Others  put  it.  "the  Devil  al-  i  tried  to  prohibit  bathing  between  Nov- 
w ays  finds  work  for  idle  hands  to  do."  '  ember  1  and  March  15,  by  Ordinance. 
The  one  who  is  up  and  doing  can  hard- !  (Imagine  going  without  a  bath  for  four 
ly  find  time  in  which  to   do   wrong;  and  '  months  and  a  half!)  In  1845,  Boston,  the 


certainly  he  cannot  divide  bis  attention 
with  a  lot  of  "Don'ts." 

Frame  your  slogans  so  they  will  be 
ohjpctiv,  not  subject iv.  Speak  positively, 
not  negatively.  Do!  Be  forceful!  It 
means  little  to  say,  "I  shal  not  waste 
pny  mnr  time."  That  is  like  the  usual 
type  of  New    Year  resolution.  Instead, 

say  "I  shal  begin,  on  ,    a  course   of 

studies  at School;"  "I  shal  do  this 


city  of  culture,  then  the  hub  of  the  uni- 
verse, made  bathing  unlawful  except 
when  prescribed  by  a  physician.  The 
State  of  Virginia  taxt  bathtubs  $30  a 
year. 

(Quoted) 


Every  father  knows  in  his  heart  that 
his  son  is  a  rival. 

Viereck  &  Eldridge 
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"By  mtdicine  Lift  may  he  prolonged;  but  Dtalh  will  ,,i,t 
the  Doctor  too  .  .  .    in  the  end. "  Lignum    Vita, 

THE  FLYING  SCROLL 

America  at  war.  (on  a  post  card;  dead  letter  dept.) 
"Dear  Mom:  Got  here  OK.  The  Navy  wants  smart  men 
so  they  turned  me  down.  I've  joined  a  suicide  squad  and 
am  on  my  way  to  San  Diego  with  a  redhead  and  2  blondes. 
Sun  &  salt  air  puts  a  curl  in  your  hair  out  here.  Tell 
Dad  he  better  slay  in  Sioux  City.  —  Dick" 
To  our  Departed  Members: 

*'Lo!  some  we  loved,  the  loveliest  and  best 

That  Time  and  Fate  of  all  their  Vintage  preat, 
Have  drunk  their  Cup  a  Round  or  two  before. 

And  one  by  one  crept  silently  to  Rest. 

Oh,  my  Beloved,  fill  the  cup  that  clears 

Today  of  past  Regrets  and  Pears 
Tomorrow?  --  Why,  Tomorrow  I  may  be 

Myself  with  Yesterday's  Seven  Thousand  years!" 
Anatole  France  once  observed 
After  meditating  on  "the  majesty  of  the  Law"  — 
"The  law,  in  its  majestic  equality,  forbids  the  rich  as 
well  as  the  poor  to  sleep  under  bridges,  to  beg  in  the 
streets,  and  to  steal  bread." 

Clemenceau  in  "Grandeur  and  Misery  of  Victory" 
"Perhaps  man's  history  is  a  simpler  thing  than  we  think. 
It  is  summed  up  in  proclaiming  the  right  thing  but 
doing  the  wrong." 
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'*Castor  and  Pollux   .   .    Messrs.  Pro  and  Con    .   .    Sign  of  the  Times; 
twas  ever  thus  and  't  mill  always  he"  Lignum    Vitae 

^  


THE  FLYING  SCROLL  -^ 

From  the  Legends  of  Israel  .  .  the  priestly  Code; 

"Blessed  are  the  poor  for  they  shall  inherit  the  Earth," 

in  the  mind's  eye: 

"Blessed  are  the  Meek"  ...  for  they  shall  be  easily 

Regimented. 

Omar  Khayyam,  prcphet  to  the  Sons  of  Men: 
"  'tis  all  a  checker-board  of  nights  and  days 
Where  Destiny  with  men  for  pieces  plays: 
Hither  and  thither  moves,  and  mates,  and  slays, 
And  one  by  one  back  in  the  closet  lays." 

George  Bernard  Shaw,  in  American   Freeman; 
"Hitler  hanged?  Nonsense!  I  think  he  will  go  to  Ireland 
"hire  a  magnificent  lodge--and  live  happily  ever  after." 

Custer's  Last  Flight  ...  the  Scroll  reveals: 

there  was  no  Gallant  Circle;  and  no  "Last  Stand"  .  . 

260  officers  and  men  lying  scattered  as  they  fell  many 

hundred  of  yards  apart. 

Custer's  press  agent  for  the  New  York  Times  died  on 

the  field.  .  .  Vainglorious  Custer! 

"Better  to  blinkle  in  a  dull  fog,"  says  Scorpio, 
"than  never  to  twinkle  at  all." 


.      -y      ,,..^.,,.^ 
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POn   a  recent    Sunday   i    decided 
— ^to   sort  ray  collection      of  amateur 

I  papers  y-hicli  before  then  had  re- 
I mained   in  respective  "bundles* 

I  Soon  our  living  room  floor  vias 
p  swamp. ^d.      If  you  don't   think  many 

ipaperj  have  teen  published  "by 
j—'AAPAns  in  the  past  fe\v  years,  try 
'—.sorting  them  on  iOLjr  liv:ine.  room 
_J floor'.  vVhenever  other  memocrs  of 
Lthe  family  tried  to  make  their 
_jv;ay    through  the  room     they    looked 


JROroOUR  FIL£S!( 


(     as   li    thev   v;ere  trying  to  "balance 

~j  themselves  on   slippery,   far-apart 

steppinr^stones..  '.•.•. 

After  five  or  six  hours  of 
Ibendinr.;.  squirmins.  and  trying  to 
squeeze  a  fe\v  more  papers  into 
I  the  meaner  remaining  space,  the 
[""task  ivas  .  accomplished/  Then  I- 
■-n  3  tar  ted  the  job  of  putting  them 
—  back  into  the  large  box  that 
.serves  as  xiiy  "file".  lactations 
iwere  made  of  missing  niimbers  of 
papers     from     our    collection,    and 

PIthey  are   listed  at  the  right. 
j_        If   some  kind  Amateur   Collector 
who      lias  duplicate    copies   of   some 
of  the  follo\i/ing  papers  and  does- 
—jn't     mind    parting  x'/ith  them,   -will 
j— he     contact  m.eV  Postage  and   what- 
ever cun  you     .ask     xvill     be      sent 


CHIMES:  Vol.1, Numbers   1,3,4,&6. 
ATvIEEilCM  EAlJlTER:all   except   no.l' 
of  Vol.l.    all   of  Volumes   2  &  3, 
all  except   1&3  of  Vol.4,    and 
all   of  Volume- 5 . 
AIOIRICAIT  EAGLE: All   of  Vol.   One 
except  No. 7; all   volumes  up  to   6 
IO\YN0TE3  rlTumb  er    on  e 
THE  JOURITAI:   Vol-1   except  Num- 
bers  1&3;   VdlVS,   Numbers   3,4, 
&5;all   of  vol.3;all   of  Vol.4 
except   number   5. 
TOPIX:   Numbers   1,3,4,5,7,8,9. 
10, &   15*  .  ■ 

AliERICAIT  AI.iA.TEUR  JOl!RN/iIST  :A11 
of  Vol.2;all.of  Vol.3   exceiDt 
no. 6;   Vol.4,Nmibers   1,5,&6',  , 

JUST  i\AYS:Issue3   1,2.4,  5, &6.         ' 
THE  RIP:   No.l   and  all    issues 
after   no. 5. 

K/i.T'YDIDi^A.ll   issues    excei^t  no. 7. 
PIED  TYPE :Nmibers  -1-5    inclusivel 
TEXAS   STiiR: Volume-  1,  -Number   2. 
/a^ATEUR   of  DIXIE:   Numbers   4  &   5 
NUTJCEGGER  ;Vol .  1  ,Numbers  1 , 2  ,&3 . 
Vol.2,  Numbers   1,2,&4. 
AJR:all  of  vol.1, all  of  Vol.2 
except  noi5. 
SCRIBBLES:    Volumes   1,2.&3. 

Also   any   old  "Gator  Gro\vls  you 
may  have   on  hand . 


)rom^  tly. 


THE    GATOK  GROWL 


is  published,  edited,  and  mimeographed  by  Le'land  M"* 

-*  Havies,  'jr.,  Thonotosassa,  Florida,  for  the  ilmerican 

Amateur  Press  Association.  This  is  the  19th  number. 
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OUR-  fllES!( 


On   a  recenl-   Siind&A-    I   decided 
to    sort  my   collection      of  amateur 
papers  v/hicli     tefore  then  had   re- 
mained   in  respective-  bundles.  " 
Soon   our   living  room  floor  \vas 
Qsv;amp-d.      If  you  don't   tliinK  many 
ipaper.'     have     teen   •  published     by 
r-'AAFAns   in   the '-past   fevi   years,    try 
—.sorting     them  on  :v  our   li.ving  room 
Ixloorl      v.iienever  oth'er  members  of 
the  family      tried      to-  -malce   their 
I V; ay   through  the  room-   thej    looked 
as   If   thej    were   trying  .to  balance 
-] themselves  on   slippery ,' far-apart 
r- stepping-stcnek. 

'—     ;  After,    fiye     ox,-    six-    hours  of 

i ending,  ■squirming,    art'd' trying  to 

squeeze     a     fe\'v     more  papers    into 

the     meager     remaining  space,    the 

IS     accomplished.     Then     I 

the     job  of  putting. them 


>  to  6»_J 
i.4,    J-' 


It 

j  task  sas 
^started 


back:  into  ,the  '  large  •  box  -that 
serves  as  m;y  "file".  dotations 
were  made  of  missing  numbers  of 
papers  from  our  collection,  and 
Ithey  are  listed  at  the  right. 
L_  If  some  kind  Amateur  Collector 
_J''''ho^^  has  d-upiicate  copies- df- s'ome 
fTof  the  follov;ing  papers  and  does- 
jn't  mind  -parting  with  them,  will 
he  contact  .m.e'f' Postage  and  what- 
-.eve3^  num  you  'ask  will  ^be  sent 

^.^-  ■•   '•■  •.  IHE    G.ATOK  GROWL 

— '  »"''   •  is  published,  edited,  and  mimeographed 

Hawes,  jr.,  Thonotosassa,  Florida,  for 

J      Amateur  Press  Assoc iatioh.  This  is  the 
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CHIWES- :  Vo  1  <".  1 . Nuiijb er  s   1 ,  3.',>4  \i& . 
AliEFilCAIT  EANITER-Vall   except  no.l' 
of  Vol.1.,  all   of  Volumes'2  &  3, 
all   except    1&3  of  Vol.4,    and 
all   of  Volume   5.- 
AJiiERICAir^EAGI.ErAll   of  Vol.   One. 
except  No'.?; all   volumes  up  to   6 
KATUOtEStllumber    one 
THE  JOUraTAl:    Vol.1   except  Num- 
bers   1&3;   Vol,  2,   Numbers   3 
&5;all.  of,  vol.5;all   of  .Vol,..4■ 
excejpt  aumber"';5..  ■•••■• 
TOPIX:    Numbers   1,3,4,5,7,8.9! 
10, &   15. 

MiSlICAiT  AldATEUR   JOURxf/iLIST:All" 
of  Vol.2 ;all   of  Vol.3   except 
no. 6;   Vol. 4, Numbers   1,5, &6.  , 

JUST  il^YS tissues   1,2,4,5,&6.         I 
TliE  RIP:   No.l  and  all    issues 
af  t-er  no.  5.        _  .... 

IQJnj)  ID  i^A.!  1   issues    ex  c  ep  t   n  o .  7 
PIED' TYPE -.Numbers   1-5    inclusive 
TI*KAS   STAIx: Volume   1,   Number   2. 
/Ji[/.TSUR   of  DIXIE;  Nmibers   4;&   5 
NUT15EGGER :  Vol .  1  ,Number  s   1 , 2 ,  &  3 . 
Vol, 2,  Numbers   1,2,&.4. 
AJR:all   of  vol.1, all   of- Vol.2  ' 
except  no»5.  .   ►.-. 

SCRIKBXES :.  ,Voli.unes  1 ,  2 ,& 3 . 

Also  any  old  Gator  Growls 
may  have '  axi  hand  . .      ' 


you 


"by  Iceland  M'i 
the  /uiierican 
19th  number. 
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GALIAGHER^ S  GLE&NINGS         JUN  2  9  Wb 
Springfield^  Ohio  art— Jto»rJ^5« 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦•***♦**'♦ 


I'VE  HAD  MI  SA.Y. 


^********* 


I  grasp  ay  pen  and  try  to  write 

A  ditty,   soft  and  sweet; 

IJjy  thoughts  take  wings,  and  upward  fly 

t!y  words  are  incoirplete. 

No  inspiration  comee  to  me 

Of  grand  and  noble  things; 

And  so  I  think  I »11  have^to  write 

Of,  "cabbages  and  kings." 


1^  brain»8  a-whirl,  ny  ideas  dense 
I  don't  know  what  to  say; 
Then  suddeiay  a  thought  appears 
And  I  am  on  ny  way* 

To  gild  the  lily,   shine  the  stars, 
linpro-ve  the  new-mown  hayj 
Though  others  may  condemn  ny  work 
I  know  I've  had  ny  say. 


THE  GRIDDLE 

PACIFIC  EDITION  Okegawa,  Japan  — March  1946 

Of  All  Places,  Okegawa 

The  fortunes  of  Army  life  have  transported  the  edi- 
torial office  of  The  Griddle  to  remote  parts  of  the  World 
(including  Mississippi),  but  this  is  the  limit.  I  am  batting 
out  this  copy  in  my  room,  which  was  formerly  the  office 
of  a  director  of  the  Mitsui  Machine  Tool  Company,  here 
on  the  outskirts  of  a  small  Japanese  country  town. 

To  the  North  and  West  lie  damp,  nose-offending  rice 
paddies.  To  the  East  lies  our  thriving  metropolis,  which 
boasts  of  a  street,  a  bank  and  a  horde  of  very  small  children, 
whose  numbers  lead  to  the  belief  that  there  is  more  of  the 
rabbit  than  of  the  sun-goddess  in  the  ancestry  of  these  people. 

To  the  South  lies  Tokyo  —  with  only  seventeen  miles 
of  more  rice  paddies  and  hordes  of  small  children  inter-  ■ 
vening.  In  Tokyo  the  old  meets  the  new  —  sometimes 
romantically  and  sometimes  disastrously.  ICimono-clad  girls 
shufHe  past  their  slack-suited  sisters.  O.x-carts  snarl  traffic 
on  the  main  drag  in  front  of  General  MacArthur's  head- 
quarters. Teen-age  boys  who  attend  the  universities  and 
technical  schools  pass  in  front  of  MacArthur's  Hq,  turn 
their  backs  on  it,  and  solemnly  bow  low  in  the  direction 
of  the  Imperial  Palace,  across  the  moat. 

Okegawa,  a  typical  small  town,  contains  the  same  ele- 
ments that  comprise  a  small  town  in  the  States.  After  six 
months  we  are  beginning  to  unscramble  the  town.  At  first 
every  flimsy  building  on  main  street  —  which  has  no  name 
other  than  Route  1 1  —  looked  the  same  as  the  others,  and 
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WE  LAUNCH  OUT 

Ti-is  "maiden  voyage,"  as  it  were,  of  "The  Great 
Lakes  Cofls/liuer,"  which  is  the  official  mouthpiece  of 
the  Great  Lakes  Press  Club  to  those  outside  the  realm 
of  its  membership,  is  a  result  of  the  ccmbined  efforts  of 
its  president,  William  K.  Smith;  and  Norman Quillman, 
who  was  chosen  as  its  official  editor.  .  .  set  sail  on  the 
somewhat  dreary  day  of  November  3rd,  during  the 
meeting  held  at  the  home  of  the  president  and  secre- 
r;u-v-trC2surer  in  Flat  Rock. 

OUR  NOVEMBER  MEETING 

Ti'ie  Nover.iber  meeting  of  the  Great  Lakes  Press 
Ciub  was  hcid  at  the  Hugh  Smith  home  in  Flat  Rock, 
Michigan,  Sunday,  the  third,  and  called  to  order  by 
the  president,  William  K.  Smith.  After  secretary- 
treasurer  reports  by  Mrs.  Smith,  a.  j.  affairs  were  dis- 
cussed and  it  was  voted  to  contribute  the  cost  of  one 
page  in  the  National  Amateur  for  tht  Press  Clubs  page. 

Mrs.  Smith  was  also  made  librarian  of  the  club. 

The  ne.xt  meeting  v/ill  be  with    the    Matheisons    at 


.   '  GINZA  GAZETTE 


Weighty  Words  of  the  New  Tokyo-wan  Amateur  Press 

Club,  Published  at  Tokyo,  Japan,  for  All  Amateur 

Journalists  Everywhere.     This  Issue  is  Dated  February, 

1946,  and  Bears  That  Significant  Number.  .  .  .  .  One 

We  Report  Progress 

It's  been  fiin  but  it  wasn't  what  we  intended.  We 
wanted  a  club  for  all  the  amateur  journalists  of  Japan. 
It  didn't  work  out.  Although,  to  our  knowledge,  there 
have  been  as  many  as  seven  amateurs  in  Japan  at  one 
time,  never  more  than  three  have  been  mustered  at 
any  one  meeting. 

October  20.  Lt.  Sheldon  C.  Wesson  met  Ens.  Felix 
Moitoret  aboard  the  USS  New  Jersey  at  Yokosuka  and 
organized  the  Tokyo  Bay  Amateur  Press  Club.  * 

November  4.  Moitoret  visited  Wesson  at  Okegawa. 

November  18.  W/C  Burton  Crane,  Wesson  and 
Moitoret  met  on  the  New  Jersey. 

December  2.  Crane  spent  three  hours  touring  in 
a  jeep  and  never  found  the  WessonMoitoret  meeting 
at  Okegawa. 

December  16.  Crane  made  it  to  Okegawa  and 
spent  the  night,  but  Moitoret  was  missing. 

December  30.  S/Sgt.  Robie  Macauley  invited  to 
a  Tokyo  meeting  of  the  Original  Three  but  only 
Wesson  showed  up  to  spend  the  day  with  Crane. 
Name  changed  to  "Tokyo-wan  APC. 

January  13.     Macauley    spent   two    evenings    with 
Crane    in   the    preceding    week    but   both  he  and  Sgt.' 
Carl  Halvarson  missed  the  meeting. 
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SOUNDINGS  On  July  4,  1946,  the  71st  Convention  met 

at  the  Hotel  Robert  Treat  in  Newark,  N.J. 
After  three  days  of  official  business, 
many  members  enjoyed  the  lighter  features  of  the  pro- 
gram arranged ''under  the  able  direction  of  Edna  Hyde 
McDonald.   The  official  family  for  the  coming  year  is 
quite  formidable  and  a' great  deal  is  expected. 

Lack  of  pre-election  ballyhoo  permeated  the  halls  of 
the  Robert  Treat  for  there  was  general  agreement  on 
most  matters  of  interest.   As  usual,  the  Constitution 
was  tossed  into  the  waste  basket  at  the  start  but  an 
ardent  member  promptly  retrieved  it.   And  he  continued 
to  quote  from  it  during  the  rest  of  the  session. 

A  note  of  confusion  was  struck  by  the  ELSCTIOVS.BR ,    a 
tidbit  cremated  by  the  Branch  boys  and  intended  to  in- 
fluence the  voting.   It  advocated  Optional  '?  for  of- 
ficial editor.   Intensive  search  failed  to  disclose 
the  candidate  though  Alf  Babcock  was  the  recipient 
of  many  curious  glances. 

TOPSIDE        Salvo  #2    carried  over  the  target.  Commander. 
BREEZE  Down  200.'   A  handy  target  is.  no  excuse  for 

firing;  aiming  the  gun  is  good,  too.   The 
Cheerio  4  calls  attention  to  the  fact  that  Feather 
Duster  fails  .to  send  the  desired  letters  of  acknowledg- 
ment.  Proves  again  that  every  writer  thinks  he  alone 
merits  this  special  consideration. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  is  the  Gig  which  threatens 
to  go  to  everyone  despite  honeyed  letters.   It  is  nice 
to  learn  that  Dr.  King  is  human  after  all  (never  had 
any  doubt)  and  that  he  finds  it  difficult  to  write 
all  the  letters  expected. 

Anyway,  he  can  count  on  every  Gig  that  comes  along. 
And  it's  his  own  fault  because  he  failed  to  write 
that  it  be  discontinued. 


Jack  Malarek     -     44^   Chestnut   St.,    -  Arlington,    N.    J. 
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SOUNDINGS 


With  all  ajay  members  getting  out  the  vote, 
September  and  October  bundles  were  rather 
thin.   Now  that  elections  are  over,  we  can 
look  forward  to  bigger  mailings. 

Recently,  I  spent  some  time  writing  what  I  believed  to 
be  a  most  conciliatory  letter.   Imagine  my  surprise 
when.it  came  back  to  me  with  the  reply  written  in  the 
margins.   Across  the  top,  in  large  letters,  were  the 
words,  "Come  on  -  I'll  fight  if  you  want  to  fight  J" 
Shades  of  UNi 

Hurt  to  the  quick  and  still  dazed  by  the  misunderstand- 
ing, I  have  been  like  a  plane  in  a  fog,  like  a  ship 
without  its  anchor,  like  a  shirt  without  its  tail. 
Life  just  isn't  the  same  anymore.. 

As  in  every  sorrow,  however,  there  is  a  bit  of  recom- 
pense.  At  the  bottom  of  the  letter,  for  all  to  plain- 
ly see,  was  written,  "Whoever  you  are  -and  I'm  sorry 
I  don't  know  -  you  are  doubtless  very  young,  eh?" 

Can  I  be  blamed  if  someone  turns  back  the  years  so 
quickly?   Is  it  wrong  to  dream  of  days  these  words 
recall?  And  should  :i  not  forgive  the  careless  opening 
when  the  close  does  so  much  to  my  ego? 

I  believe  Kingsley  said  it.   "Young  blood  must  have 
its  course,  lad,  and  every  dog  his  day." 

TOPSIDE        Recruiting  duties  have  been  made  pleasant 
BREEZE  by  the  willing  help  of  a  number  of  members. 

This  assistance  is  appreciated  because  it 
is  a  job  that  no  one  can  do  alone.   Included  among 
those  who  have  given  so  unselfishly  of  time  and  effort 
are  Willametta,  Rusty,  Harler,  Babcock,  Miller  .and 
some  others.   My  sincere  thanks  to  all; 

The  holiday  season  rushes  on  and  there  will  be  no 
other  issue  of  the  Gig  this  year.   Therefore,  to  all 
members  of  N.A.P.A.  and  to  ajay  enthusiasts  everywhere, 
"A    MSRRI    CHRISTMAS    AHI>   A    HAPPY    HEW    TSAR'." 

Jack  Malarek      -  446  Chestnut  St..      -  Arlington.    N.    J. 
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SOUNDINGS        It  may  be  said  that  the  Gig  will  not 

weather  the  storms  that  come  up  at  sea. 
The  Gig  will  sail  into  waters  that  are  dangerous 
for  sturdier  craft.   It  is  admitted  by  men  of  the 
sea  that  variations  from  the  charted  course  result 
because  it  is  hard  to  predict  the  weather  far  in 
advance.   And  yet  the  thrill  is  in  the  anticipation, 
each  voyage  is  different.   So  it  is  with  the  Gig. 
Hidden  reefs  are  a  constant  threat  and  shallow 
waters  are  not  clearly  marked.   And  the  skipper,  as 
often  as  not,  casts  caution  to  the  winds  because  he 
can't  resist  the  adventure.   This  is  not  true  of  the 
skipper  who  is  responsible  for  lives  of  others.   On 
the  Gig,  the  skipper  and  the  crew  are  one.   So,  the 
boat,  the  contents,  everything  is  risked  to  sail  the 
great  ocean,  which  is  Ajay.   After  each  trip,  repairs 
are  made  and  with  a  new  paint  job,  the  Gig  is  ready  to 
sail  againJ 


TOPSIDE        December  VIGILANTES  had  an  item  "THERE  IS  NO 
BREEZE  SANTA  CLAUS.'"   Can  it  be  true  after  all  the 

years?   And  why  haven *t  I  been  told? 
H.  Dean  Aubry  has  a  right  to  think  what  he  pleases  but 
he  shouldn't  ask  for  help.   The  Germans  have  been 
blamed  for  lots  of  things.   For  myths,  I  would  blame 
the  Greeks.   They  did  it.   As  for  fooling  the  kids,  no 
progressive  parent  would  do  that.   My  little  boy,  at 
six,  told  me  he  knew  I  was  Santa  Claus  all  the  time. 
You  see,  he  used  to  read  my  mail. 

As  for  the  real  spirit,  why  wait  till  Christmas. 
Treat  me  right  and  do  it  today.   Santa  Claus  reminds 
us  what  we  have  forgotten  all  year.   Don't  deprive  the 
kids  of  some  fun.   Rather,  let's  all  try  to  keep  the 
Golden  ^ule  working  through  the  year.   And  if  we  for- 
get, Santa  Glaus  will  come  along  and  give  us  a  fresh 
start  next  year.'   THERE  IS  A  SANTA  CLAUS.' 
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TOKVO,    JAP.^,  FeBRUARV    19^7  NUMBEK    l8 

We  Want  Peace,  See! 

Th.f°"v-''^'''"'  Pf*^^  ^"^^'«  fl^^^gh  the  AAPA  Peace 
Tha  s  V,rg,n,a  sang  for  "let's  belt  everyone  over  the 
head  who  won't  play  our  way." 

A    self-appointed    triumvirate    eonsisting    of   President 
Paxton,.  Director  Castleman-and  Ray  Albert  fin  hsnffl.T 
capacty  as  Ex-Acting  President)   have  gciten   tj^  the^   to 
censure    Jeanne    Sullivan    for    her    piece    "Lintr^n    PI    U 
Murdered  at  Ajay  Banquet."    This  wEsical  ^  i^  te^iel 

c  ar^  r "'  ^}tT"~'"''''  '''  r^'  '°  desecra^he 
tnaracttr. ...    and  so  on  at  great  length. 

This  Castleman  continues,  forces  him  to  initiate  le^is 
lation  to  ban  such  literature  from  future  bundles  ^ 

Are  we  to  mfer  that  the  triumvirate  will  constitute 
s^t%b^r^=^L°;aS;J^ey  — 

dares  to  baa  too  loudly.  Don't  bother  to  consuk  the  other 
four  members  of  the  Board.  As  long  as  a  Freshen  a 
Director  and  an  E.x-Acting  President  agree,  so  bTk 

But  above  all,  let  us  have  peace.     Let  us  hle^t  oKo.  ^ 

s  'Lrb  T"-  ^1  "^ '""-  at:;t" is^s  iont 

Eal  lettLs^to^Upir  ^"  "^  "'^"^  "P  ^"'^  -^'  ^-i- 

from^rAPA^y'thf  ?  '^T  '^'I'T  """^  "^^  -^^g^^tion 
A  VT. A.      ^  °'  ^^^  President  of  the  New  lersev  Chnnt^r 
AAPA's  most  active  local  group.  ^  <-hapter- 


X-PN  4b..  ^'^ 


GINZA  GAZETTE  f^Ju: 

No.  3  Tokyo,  Japan  June  1946-March  1947 

Twapc  and.  Uwepekere 

(The  following  scientific  paper  was  delivered  recently 
to  the  Imperial  Association  of  Stupid  Stonecutters,  Hairy 
Ainu  Chapter.  It  aroused  much  discussion,  possibly  because 
it  was  written  in  an  extinct  Sanscrit  dialectt  which,  as  tt 
happens,  is  difficult  to  translate  into  Japanese.  Of  course, 
everybody  kpows  the  Hairy  Ainus  cannot  understand  Japa- 
nese anytvay.) 

By  MoRRiE  Landsberg 

Now  the  trouble  with  printing,  as  we  know  it  today, 
is  that  it  has  not  kept  up  with  the  times.  We  have  moved 
into  a  swift,  dynamic  new  age— the  Atomic  Age.  But 
where  is  the  art  of  movable  type? 

(There  was  a  stir  as  the  audience  went  out  to  look 

for  it). 

After  all,  is  it  progress  merely  to  sit  before  a  typesettmg . 
machine  or  (what  do  you  call  it,  Burt?)   and  select  the 
(you  know)  to  put  in  that  thing  by  manual  meansi-     Ur 
even  otherwise,  if  you  are  going  to  be  effete  about  it. 

("It  has  not  been  found  yet,"  gasped  a  messenger,  and 
fell  unconscious  .on  the  floor).  ,       ,      .        ■     »      ' 

I  say  let  us  have  the  Atomic  Agate  for  the  Atomic  Age. 
What  is  the  Atomic  Agate?     Frankly,  I  do  not  know. 
Then  there  is  the  three-way  radar-controlled  typesetter 
which  works  three  ways  and  is,  as  best  as  I  can  understand 
.      it,  controlled  by  radar.    However,  its  use  is  restricted  en- 
tirely to  Bogeys.  .,  ,    ,    -  1     « » 

(Offstage  could  be  heard  a  high,  wild  shriek,  AnyoM- 
seen  the  art  of  moveable  type?"  Two  geisha  appeared, 
did  three  somersaults  and  left  quiedy). 


.  C-jTJkaSSfiWiSii- -. 
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iilclioing  from  4723-iiLlis  Avenue 


Chicago,  15j  Illinois 


THIRD  EXCLiU^ATION 


/// 


JULY  ,  1949 


CO 


^ 


Uttered  by  one  James  F.  Dolin  v/ho  has  accegted  the  nomination  for 
President  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association  on  a  platform 
which  would  be  as  follows: 

(I) 
The  United  Amateur  Press  Association  first  and  foremost.  No 
consolidations;  no  disappearing  into  the  name  and  membership 
of  a,ny  older  or  younger  organization.  No  taking  over  bodily 
into  the  United  any  other  group  or  association.  Y7e  stay  the 
United,  and  take  in  on3y  those  individuals  who  v;ant  to  be 
U.  A.  P.  A.  members  and  join  its  activities. 

(II) 
No  adoption  of  policy,  rules  or  practice  of  any  other  association 
leading  to  a  gradual  change  of,  the  United  into  a  substitute  or 
new  edition  of  such  organization. 

(Ill) 

'Closer  fITte ring  of  mein^rs  joihihg  the  U.  A.  F.  A".  TTSm  T5ther 

groups.  The  Secretary  to  Judge  such  applicants  on  character 
of  activity  and  attitude  toward  the  United  while  members  of 
other  association.  Ko  objection  to  multiple  group  membership 
so  long  as  partiality  is  not  shown  to  other  group. 

(IV) 
Boost  United  activity  by  stressing  importance  of  writing 
rather  than  mere  getting  into  print.   Include  all  unpublished 
MSS  in  Manuscript  Burr-au.  as  well  as  all  rjublished  pieces,  in  con- 
sideration for  laurear.e  or  Merit  A'vvards .   Make  such  award  mean 
something  by  cer+ific5.tea.,  inexpensive  medals,  or  by  printing 
them  together,  even  in  mimoo  loi'm.   (Such  minor  cost  could  be 
met  by  donations  in  some  way.) 

(V) 
Increase  acquaintance  among  members  by  urging  correspondence. 
Make  letter  writing  a  recognized  form  of  A.  J.  activity. 

(VI) 
Make  the  Official  Organ  a  bulletin  of  the  United  affairs  — ^ 
not  a  Digest  of  A.  J.,  nor  semi-personal  paper;  Editor's 
personal  asides  to  go  in  his  own  publication—  not  meaning 
legitimate  editorials. 

"If  this  be  Treason ,"  or  Reason,  "make  the  most  of  it" 

for  the  United, 

Jim  Dolin 
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IIELLOJ      I'm  a  nei7  member  of  the  U.A.P.A.      liy  name  is  Vauglnji  Dan 
Liiller  and  I  v/ill  be  twelve    (12)   years   old  the   I3tli.    of   this  month. 
Iiiy  mother  edits   "IHSPIiiATIOir". 

....k... >...I.^. .... 


PLUPF/  '2}T^  CA'. 
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Cnce  upon  a  time  there  vms  a  little  kitten  name  Pluffy.   She  did 
not  have  any  home.   One  morning  she  sav;  a  fish  market.   She  v/ent  over 
,and  looked  in.   Then  she  v;ent  in  and  looked  around.   Over  in  one  cor- 
ner she  sav;  tliree  mice  v/ho  had  just  finished  making  a  hole  in  the  v/r.ll. 

She  do.rtod  for  the  mice.   After  a  \7ild  chase  she  them  all  and 
che\7ed  them  up,   'rhe  storekeeper  saw  the  chase.   He  petted  Fliiffy  and 
took  her  home  \;ith  him.   After  they  got  home  he  gave  her  some  milk, 
lie  liked  Pluff3''  very  much. 

Every  day  the  storekeeper  ^o.ve  Pluffy  milk.   2ach  day  v/hen  the 
storekeeper  v/cnt  to  his  store,  Flii.ffy  v/ould  go  v;ith  hiin  and  keep  the 
mice  out  of  the  store, 

ITlie  storekeeper  and  Plilffy  lived  tosethor  happily  for  many  years. 

Zy   The  Editor  
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On  IIallov;e' cii  of  forty -nine 

The  v/itchos  ride  a^^ain 
Their  broom-sticks  flash 
across  the  slcy 

Prom  out  their  fearsome  den. 

The  tick-tacks  on  my  viindov;  pane 
Give  jtist  the  ghostly  hint 

That  cookies  arc  the  price  of  peac 
Or-"ma.ybc  peppermint. 

And  so  v/e'  play  the  .-i^hostly  rules 
Of  things  beyond  our  ken 

That  keep  the  world  in  mcrrt.ient 
Per  childx'cn  and  for  men. 
Bj   Belle  S,  lioonoy 


N0T2S 

Please  send  poems,  riddles, 
short  stories  or  jokes  to  be  pub- 
lished in  t^ie  G-LADIATO:^ 

'Thanks  to  Pjolle  G.  lioonoy, 
P.O.  Bo:^  2I7il.,  Kansas  Cltj  '.±3^:10, 
for  the  things  she  sent  mo  lor 
this  paper, 

ThaiiLcs  to  Lir.ooehae  for  sug- 
e~   ge sting  the  name  GLADIATOR, 

One  of  my  hobbies ^s  collect- 
ing dog  statiies.  I  have  nine  of 
t;iem.   Lly  sister  collects  horse 
statu.os.   ./e  vote  on  them  to  see 
which  is  the  most  popular.   l.Iy 
real  pet  is  a  dog  named" I'Tovie." 


r-ii- *ri"r-*  **  - 


::0V/  13  YOU?.  ALG-E]3P.A  TODik^^? 

A  litter   o^  -pabbits  \7cre   guessed 
to  number  XOD«      They  could  be   twice, 
plu.3  ^,  plus }^  and  I   of   their  real  num- 
ber.     IIo\7  many  rabbits  v;erc   t^cre ? 

G-et   out  your  paper  and  pencil  nov;. 


CiaiST:.:AS 

Cliristmas  is  so  wonderful 
It's  a  day  of  fun  and  play. 
Tliat  day  is  never,  never  dull 
Becaus-o  it's  always  gay, 
By  Dan 
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Vol.  1  No.  14 
November  1949 


(Bernini 


THE  WORLD  HAS  BECOME  SO  CIVILIZED  IT 
PROHIBITS  CRUELTY  TO  ANY  ANIMAL  BUT  MAN 


Spearhead  for  1949 
'  'Notice  my  new  letter-head  ?  Like  Harry  Truman 
all  of  a  sudden  I  find  myself  living  in  a  style  to 
which  I  am  unaccustomed." 

President  Harold  Ellis 
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Vol.  1  No.  i:i 
June  l"J4y 
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THE  COYOTES  YIPPING  AT  MY  HEELS 

BOTHER  ME  NOT;  I  BUILD  WITH  A  PICK-AXE, 

THEY  SABOTAGE  WITH  A  TOOTH-PICK. 


Best  A  jay  Quote: 
"It  is  memorable,  too,  that  the  Fossils  went  on  record 
as  dedicated  to  maintaining  the  fraternal  spirit  of 
amateur  journalism..." 

— Edward  Cole  in  Interlud 


un  my  j,,^^. 


Vol.  1  No.  12 
April  1949 
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Ti/i;   OATLF  DISTINCTION  THAT  DEMOCRA- 
CIES REWARD   IS  A   HIGH  DEGREE  OF 
CONFORMITY 


Science  Note  of  the  Season 

The  Japanese,  by  crossing  rubber  trees  with  a  species 
of  oats,  have  achieved  a  shrub  which  bears  toy  bal- 
loons filled  with  a  substitute  breakfast  food,  resem- 
bling ersatz  rubber  oat  hulls. 

— W.  Mildew  Banner  in  Stefantasy 
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1949 


Merry 
Christmas! 


cdifr '"7.'"°°*'^' P^*  ^Christmas 

d.t  on  of    Gemini  has  been  on  the 

dough  board.  "  i-ne 

But  a  hundred  and  one  reasons,  in- 

''"'^"^^^^t'-etchesofsickn  ss 
-u,,  reading,  studying,  and  constant 
attempts  to  develop  n.y  small  talent  in 
ceatu-e  art  have  prevented  Gernini's 
scheduled  appearance. 

I  forget  who  first  said; 
Flowers  spring  unsown 
And  die  ungathered 
A  world  of  meaning  this...  like 
Good  Deeds   which  spring  voT 
untanly  from  our  Inner  Selves... 
and  often  pass  unnoticed,  un- 
appjeciated,    or  just  taken  for 
granted. 


Last  Leaves 
December  I949 


editors  Swan  Song 

^^^^''oLZi^iJ^^^^^^  Then  plus 

nals— and  I'm  off  tn  fK    l    ,  "."^"^"t^d  to  other  jour- 

thirty  yearsTptmlfhaste'f'r;;^'^^^^^    ^^^- 

been   generous  enough   to  w7  T"  ^"'•^-  ^  ^^^^ 
Hereafter  no  conTrSo::  wis  ^"^"^^^^   ^   ^^-k. 

over  the  horizon  of  Ih.^ItteNA"?/''  ''^  *«'^«^«P« 
a  month  ago  Perfecttlera^^^^^  r'^'  °"^  ^ay 
mind.  Today  I  have  d^l?/?  ."^^"^  ""^  "^^  ^^ary 
Neveragain  wiSTy  pr^K?  '"'"'•^  deportment 
350  copies  of  Gev^ni  I  i,  ^M^'^'"'^^^  ^  labor  over 
editions  will  be  iXopt   nriv«^>    '''"f'^^"  ^"'"^« 

a  few  members  must'     '  a'ware    LT'  ''kk^^^^^^' 
journal"  is  an  exoressinn  J        .    ^      Publishing  a 

reflect  the  oharerrit:Vu\7irhefEr"'''°'''''" 

fiiuubner.  i^go  tmpnme. 


The  GRIDDLE 

NO.  19  EAST  ROCKAWAY,  L.I.,  N.Y.  JUNK  30,  1950 

COME,  ALL  YE  FAITHFUL! 

Amateur  printers  of  all  sexes  and  association  affil- 
iations are  invited  to  a  monger  APC  meeting  at  Yak- 
amashi  Yashiki,  the  Wesson  estate,  Aug.  26.  I  will 
even  mow  the  lawn.  Maybe. 

Them  as  come  di^ances,  check  in  Saturday  even- 
ing and  sleep  over.  Family  parties  welcome.  If  a  mob 
responds,  be  prepared  to  bunk  in,  on,  under,  around 
and  leaning  against  beds,  chairs,  tables,  floors  or  such 
other  accommodations  as  we  can  muSker. 

The  record  APC  meet  had  34.;  let's  make  this  50. 
RSVP  quick.  We'll  send  travel  inStruftions. 

Each  printer  is  requeued  to  bring  up  to  a  page  of 
type,  anent  the  NAPA  convention,  if  he  attended, 
or  some  other  appropriate  ajay  topic.  Make  it  18  picas 
wide  by  a  maximum  25  deep.  We'll  print  a  super 

APC  News. 

This  invitation  is  being   circulated  through   the 
NAPA,  AAPA  and  UAPA  bundles. 
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FOURTH  EXCLAMATION 


MARCH  1950 


Uttered  by  one  James  F.  Dolin,  in  opsn-facad  Admiration  of  the  Activities 
of  -iinateur  Journalism  in  this  Day  and  Age  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Asso- 
ciation -  whenever  he  feels  th-t  such  a  remark  is  called  for  by  current 
Going.s-On  in  i\mateur  circles. 


ichoing  from  7i;52  North  Hermitage  Avenue, 


Chicago  26,  Illinois 


CM 

CO 


(MORS  NOISE  F^.OM  THE  CHSSHING  SECTION) 

Since  that  "Look  at  the  record"  in  February  GOSKI,  alon.s  came  the  latest 
United  Bundle  containing  that  paper  and  19  other  onclosiares  —  bringing  the 
U.A.P.A.  mailings  for  sL'c  months  to  a  total  of  92  pieces;  and  representing 
over  Uo  members  active  as  publishers  in  the  current  year. 


a. 


i^»ii^ 


Most  of  this  remarkable  shoiving  in  the  United  follovrs  the  example  of  all- 
consuming  devotion  to  the  U.A.P.A.  sot  by  car  Official  Mailer,  George  A.  Boehme- 
and  is  directly  the  result  of  his  ceaseless  effort,  and  actual  labor,  in  en- 
couraging and  producing  new,  and  even  established,  papers  among  the  members. 
All  this  in  addition  to  Itls  monthly  chore  of  assembling  and  mailing  those  well- 
filled  Bundles. 

This  does  not  discount  nor  discredit  the  tireless  and  monumental  work  of 
Secretary  Edward  F.  Daas,  whose  lifetime  of  interest  and  activity  in  and  for 
the  U.A.P.A.  is  as  much  an  "institution" in  A.J,  as  is  the  United  itself. 
"Eddie's"  disadvantage  in  any  round-of-applause  occasion  is  that  of  the  ex- 
pert juggler  in  old-time  Vaudeville,  keeping  a  stream  of  hats,  plates,  and  balls 
circling  in  the  air  all  at  once.  So  smoothly  and  effortlessly  does  he  keep 
the  many  tasks  of  detailed  records;  correspondence  ^vith  members;  enlistment  of 
recruits;  directing  the  Milwaukee  club;  encouraging  new  writers;  publishing 
THE  M'vN  SAYS;  and  giving  Ifeiler  Boohme  a  hand  —  all  moving  at  the  same  time, 
that  \:o   come  to  admire  but  listlessly  applaud  such  long-v.-itnessed  proficiency. 


Too  briefly  mentioned  last  month  was  the  work  of  John  Quigley's  new  Publicity 
Bureau  for  the  U.A.P./x.   Already  in  preparation  for  exhibit  at  the  Milwaukee 
Convention  is  a  fast-grovfing  file  of  clippings  of  actual,  bona  fide  news 
items  from  newspapers  and  other  press  as  accepted  and  printed  from  "releases" 
about  people  and  activities  of  the  United,  issued  by  the  U.;,..P.A.  Nevre  Bureau. 
Young  Mr.  Quigley's  training  as  a  news  writer  for  Lynn,  iiass.,  newspapers,  is 
st.anding  us  in  good  stead  in  putting  out  acceptable  nsvrepaper  "copy"  for  our 
publicity,  aiding  him  in  the  work  is  his  Publicity  Comioittee:  lirs.   Klarge 
Miller,  Calif.;  'Mrs,   Iva  May  King,  111.;  Lavtrence  Nelson,  Mass.;  Butte  Tipton, 
Wash. 


ENTER  THE  UNITED »S  LAUREATE  CONTESTS 
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THIRD  EXCIAi!ATi01T 


I^SBHUAHY,    1950 


Uttered  by  one  James  E,   DoHn,    in  open-faced  Admirs-ti  on 
of  the  Activities   of  Ame-teur  Journalisjn  in  th^'s  Day  and 
Age   of  the  United  Ans-temr  Press  Assoc''at5on  -  whenever 
he  feels   that  such  a  remark  5s   called  for  hy  current 
Goings-On  in  Ams-teur  c:ircles. 


Echoing  from  7452  iTorth  Eermita^ge  Avenue,   Ch'^cago  25  Illinois 


Some  Prosaic  Thoughts   on  Poetry 


Tjy  Jim  Dolin 


■'^y  do  not  more  ^people  like  a.nd  read  and  recite  poetry 
in  these  days  of  anxiety  and  unrepose?  v/hy  do  ^e   not  see 

riders  on  street  cars  and  sitters  on  park  benches- relaxing 

in  a  moment's  absorpf'on  in  a  magazine  of  verse  instead  of 
lost  iR  the  latest  3ook  Club  issue  of  Cutlass  Empire,  the 
Kinsey  Report  or  Hews  7eek»s  "digestion"  of  the  latest  hash 
made  from  our  great  new  One  T7orld? 

Certainly  enough  "poetry"  is.wr'^tten,  and.,  much.. gets  ^nto. 
print  —  s,s  witness  the  many  ra  gazines  of  verse  to  be  found 
on  newsstands,  Honth  after  month  the  presses  roll  off  brave 
little  copies  of  poetry  publicafi  ons,  some  new,  not  dry  be- 
hind their  ■'Vol.  I,  Ho.  L"  earmarks;  others  yawningly  pointing 
to  their  -'Iv,  V,  or  Vl''  vaccina.tion  rcarks,  \7ho  buys  a.nd  reads 
them?   Subscribers,  maybe  —  m£-^ybe  other  poets  who  want  to 
study  the  work  of  those  who  here  got  into  print. 

Take,  too,  the  freshet  of  verse  that  runs  like  a  Spring 
thaw  through  the  meandering,  quiet  channels  of  our  own  Amateur 
Journalism,  Here  surely  is  no  dearth  of  Poetry,  ^^/hy,  then, 
is  there  no  greater  mr-rket  or  "reader  acceptance"  and  demand 
for  thoughts  in  blank  verse  or  in  rhyme? 


Is  it  because  the  field  is  not  cultivated  —  with  poets 
scattering  their  seed  to  the  wind  to  fall  on  foul  or  fallow- 
ground  and  blossom  thick  and  way^rrci-rd  as  the  weeds?   Indeed, 
the  mjrriad  of  ih3Tnes  in  print  today  all  but  hides  the  few  wild 
flowers  of  real  beauty  to  be  found  in  all  this  tangled  growth. 

Or  is  it  that  the  Botany  of  poetry  is  too  specialized  a 
Science  --  too  highly  cultivated?  Hust  Poetry,  to  be  accepted 
by  the  Knowing  Pew,  be  a  hothouse  plant,  a  grotesquely  clipped 
yew  hedge,  or  vine  trained  close  upon  a  trellis  of  precsely 


P//HU7 


liAIi.  POUCH,    IIS73I.I01Jg1     and'^^utt   ,f '    ^^'^'^  ^^*  ^''^^   °^^ta        this 
tie   GlIATT^IiBOXEG  and  sUT^illi^Xf,?^^^^.^^'''^   all  you     Ut- 

li'TGS  or  .7O?J,r//00D  ninu°  "^C?!-     r  J  f  ^^^^Gin'    you  great   ,  JlD- 
la.to.  title  .as   a  lot   to- 1^  i.^%^  ^^  SS^L^^^l- 

Jorcec  in  ^orld'^  i?'*'^'^^^  ^?p-'   ^^^v^  ^^^onths  xrith  the     armed 

PLAC3S  that   Junior dk'ttno^V'abon^^''-"''^^^-^^^'-^  '^'^''^  I^'^Iy 
the  :;iarch.      P'inanv      r.L'  abouo,    since   thov  '-e^t  hv-i     ^;^ 

lo-c  about  the   ''cannibalP^  o^  some  o'   ^■i°'^^^'^^  ^^-^-  ^"  ^"^^^1 
savace  deli-^t   lihed  their   neat  ^^T?TH''^*^'■^^'^^^^  ^*°  in  their 
Jujiior  loolred  up  at  the   "tn'r^n.^         ?^  boiled  in  a  pot. 
o^na  Villages  he  had  seen     t^,S?%^°^-^^^\7e^  air  the' cities 
til  he  finally  dropped  off'S  sjee^  \°?f:'  5'"   ^°^^i^S  legs  un- 
i^i-.ie   I   S3.\7  Paris....'''  axceo,    ^/nispermg;    "The   last 

a  acSLl^VecwIS^'l^IfJ  S?f  ^""^°"  ^^^'i^°=-  1-^-  -Ithovt  even 
me  out  and  buying,  f or  h,"  -»i'?  "°  °^   '^^S'^  fiction  by     ro- 

boo::  unae.  M=  ...  and  a  o^iJTti^Z^^^  ^ 
'fifS?  S?^.:rL^:°;™/?«-L.^-'^on  a.  table.    J„nlo. 


loo!:ed  it  ,„S  rather  n,„  ,.'"''*'"*''  ^^^^'^  °n  "^  t^l 

hell  is  rGraosPHGT"'        — i^i0o?_.CT".  .  .  ^^^ 


•noos: 
;gt? 


Saying: 


but  r/IxJ^i;  in  the 


(  turn  thi 


3  pa.n;e 


for   r-urther  chase  ) 


LiAiiTIIA 
GIBSOIT  ■■ 

GALLATIII, 


a. 
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^^  WHS-       A     UlNflTZD     ALIAT]];un     PRIJISS     AB30CIATI01T     PUBLICATION       ->:;--;:- 

iHrSHr^HrJrih  ^HHKHr  {KKc^HHt  ^HH>^HHr  ^HHH^-iHr  ^HHHHH>  ^H^w■>HH>  -JHHHHHHr 

Hi,  GO  GETTERS--  I  wrote  you  a  lot  of  cards  and  letters.  Got  the  hunch 
you  v/ere  a  swell  bunch,  aendin'  all  the  GLEE  to  little  ole  IE.  I  told 
some  of  you  you'd  have  to  s\7eep  your  ovm  GLOOl.I  in  iIovenber--but  iust 
Changed  i:iy  nind  and  bot  myself  a  IIE-J  Bnooil.  '.Tiis  all  happened  in  a  jif 
ly  v/nen  "onol:ey"--3mol-e  xlinrs— got  sniffy  one  night  and  was  gonna 
s-ceal  my  "opotli-ht".    ITo   jokey  nothin'    doin'    ~     -       - 


C 


GnolceyJ 


J..-^i.,^®^  ^'^molrey— omolre  Rincs,    doesn't  Imov/  that  I  was  born  on  a  IIALL- 
u,L.^h  ni-iat,    at   abovxt  twelve   o'clock,    BLAC:i  CAT.   And  inarkocT  behind 
lext   ear  with  an  X  by  an  old  UITGII  v;ho   later  fell  into   a  DI^^CF       when 
5,^rj^°l:  ^-^  over  the  IIEAD  by  a  GOOD  ^AIRT  so   li-ht   and  AIxTi"  with  a 
./Aim  m  her  ..I1TD.    when  the  old  witch  fell  I  was  cast  under  a  spell  and 
by  t/nenee  I've  been  malcun'   DREAI.I3  cone  true  ever  since.    Go,    sharpen 
your  v/irri,    littlG  children'  - 

t^.^!^^5-".o^®r'''°^^'^  ^^^-  °'  bewitchin'  things?  Like  GLOOi:  C:-IA3ER3  and 
SuOivo^RlL'GG.  Like  liOOMil'  and  SPOOHIIT'  and  LOVIiyi  and  DOVini --PUEDIIT' 
i'iGi.TiiT'    and  LAUGHTER  and  old  COB  PIPES  and  PJIBBIT  TOBACCO.    .    . 

n"?n--J  "P"^'®  "^y  LITERARr  WILL— I  don't  Imow  if  I  vri.ll   leave  ray  GLOOil 
^-^'^^^  title  to  Edwin  Broolzs,    Bmokey,   l?a.   Ellis  or  to  Larry  Horcrosa 
down  in  Sleepy  Hollow  v^ith  his  Black  Gats.   116w,   there's  a  fellow-    ius' 
full  of  HOiTIST  BU5IlIES3i      But  I  want  his  next  poen  to  be  done  in  ne- 
gro dialect  and  black  cats. 

V/ell,    I   just   took  in  my  LEI.IOxTADE  STAID  from,  out  front.    Sure  did  sell 
Jt^?s®  2-0;:  Slaases— on  account  of  a  meat  shortage.   I.Iy  sign  read  like 
this— LiuiiOilADE  -5g'  a  glass--  with  C-xRASSIIOPPER-lQr;. 

?nfr-'v  -  -'m^*^®  P^°''   P°*^^^  ^"^^^^  ^'^^  ^^^^®  o^  '^^aco,    Terras— and  I  just 
LOVjj  her  "T^ilS  I.IOHTII".  ' 

";- - GOHE  GLOOII  _„ 

Give  me  a  broom  and  a  ha:m.ier  and  gong,  Give  me  a  foj-k 

i;iith  a  sharp  hooked  prong;  And  I'll  make  a  promise 

J-t  won't  take  me  long  --To  help  I.Iartha  Gibson  turn  ■ 

Glv^om  into  song.'  V/ouldn't  this  world  be  a  happy  place, 

li  all  the  people  gave  Old  Gloom  a  chase? 

■^^f-  co.used  merry  smiles  on  each  human  face; 

I'll  tell  you  Old  Gloom  \7ould  soon  be  a  disgracei 

-   LiARY  PRAI.IE 


(   Let's  declare   Gloom  Chasin'    V/eek   ) 
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.,  .  ,  -^'^^^  ^2  ^-  little  storjr  by  my  o  year  old  sister.  She  is  In  the 
t..iix-o.  (^raae.  1  have  another  stor^r  v/hich  I  hone  to  publish  soon  and 
i-c  13  a  mystery  storey.  Watch  for  iti  The  author  is  Jane  Ilazlet  Avho 
IS  9  years  old.   Besides  th; 


Paul  otcffens. 


301100 


o,  there  is  a  good  do^  story  coming  up  - 
It   is  a  true  story. 

-   By  Gaily  laller 


t  t\  i\  n  4\  I 


'■School  is  fun.  It  is  tine  to_go  to  school,"'  said  mother.  ''  I  like 
school,"  said  Sally,  Judy  said,  ''i  lihe  school. too. "   i.Iother  v;all:ed  to 


one  coor.  i,no   said,  "Are  ^ou  ready?"  Sally  and  Judy  both  said  yes  and 
aadccL  as  they  left,  "Goodbye,  mother."  ""Goodbye,"  said  mother. 

And  so  thoy  started  to  school.  After  a  while  they  ccjiie  to  a  ston- 
light.   i'he  ligiit  is  rod,"  said  Judy.  They  \;aitGd.  '"The  light  is  greon, 
nov/,  3  .id  Sally,  "V/c  can  go  no\7.'' 

"licrc  v;o  are  at  school,"  said  Sally.  Jtidv  said,  "V/c  can  olay  vnt>. 
the  girls  and  boys,"   The  girls  said,  "Come  and  play  r;ith  us." 

Soon  the  teacher,  I.Irs.  Brovm  said,  "It  is  time  to  come  into  the 


and  Susan.  The  stor-r  told  that  thoy  have  fun  playing  together  /  Thev  r-o 
to  school.  Susan  is  in  the  third  grade  and  Bill  is  in  the  socono  .-i^rodc, 
Susan  vn.-'itos  in  school.  Bill  prints  in  school. 

Pretty  soon  the  story  v;as  over.  The  children  studied  and  worked 
and  then  the  bell  rang  out  and  school  v/as  over. 

The  End. 

AllILLlL  QUIZ 
By  Robert  II,  V/oodward 

This  is  a  little  aniinal 

That  scurries  'round  the  house. 

He  has  gray  hair  and  a  big  black  nose. 

And  his  name  is  I.Ir.  , , 

How  this  little  creature  lives  in  the  trees 

And  chatters  a-v/ay  liico  a  girl 

There  are  red  ones,  gray  ones,  and  brown  ones,  too; 

rou  guessed  it,  he's  called  I.Ir. 


•  •«•••• 


^ilien  you're  out  on  the  farm,  you  can't  miss  this  fellow. 


'or  he  often  grows  terribly  big; 

rolls   in  the  mud   and   sa2'^s,    "Oink,    Oinlc, " 
ITov;  what   could  he  bo  but   a 


He 


Hero's  an  old  lady  v;ho:i  you  surely-  know; 
You've  heard  her  again  and  again. 
She  goes  "Cackle,  cackle"  v/hen  she  la3rs  an  egg — 
Say  hello  to  old  Ilrs 


X-PN  A827 


GRACE 


'Only  pursue  at  offender  to  show 
him  the  vray.'-Laotzu.  tr.  Bynner 
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Greetings  to  all  Members  attending  the  U.A.P-.A.  Convention  in  Los  Angelas! 

.|,.i':MMlii|Pwi,'ilr,'ii,i..-liif:ii!liMl'..:i!|i|i:iiilil:i'iiimii!!iii]i":-:-i|i"M:-.  I,..    ,..,  -    ■-..,.•   ...• 


;";:jl:":i'iC4f;'t<? 


"11  i»'riir:tr.r,;"m|,jtiM.M,(i»tM!i-'-"iMi' 


A  very  drippy  "hov-^dy"  to  all  you  fello-vY-Piifferers  from  this  hot,   hunid  weather. 
Tliis  is  the  33rd.   day  of  the  drought  here  in  R.    I.      It's  good  that  vacation  tine 
/■^^|rTriT7~7r f ^.~"\  -- is.^at.  hand^^.for  mstny  tenrers-ars. 
/ajj  Ua'p  A'ii-.,'vv.!ic.  v^  close  to  the  flarin.:--up  point. 

(Ahem,   not  mine  though, 

even  if  I  ari.  a  red-head  J ) 

We '  re  piannin.  i;  to  spend 

part  of  oar  vacation  in 

Dennisp'^irt  on  Cape  Cod. 

Wonder  vrh.at  kind  of  v^eather 

'.YO'll  have  the  secoxid  and 

third  weeks  of  Aurust? 


'         '     J.-     NG«V^..-.,!. 


Air'  ""■* 


35  Rei  fx  I 
J  ■  <^  V I  !>■  i  e  V 


Tl-iis  second  edition  is 
/  /         \  Y.\^^'iV"-\     I   ivrittea  v/ith  tlie  hoys  in 
^    /-=>  I  f: v.Vw'^yvV  1   Korea  especially  in  mind. 

Of  courr^e,  vre're  not 
forgetting  all  the 
other  boys  also.  We, 
like  you,  have  many 
relatives  and  friends  in  the  service  throughout  the 
vforld.  Last  night  lYe  had  a  party  for  a  Warrant  Officer 
friend  of  ours  ^rho  will  leave  in  a  fsw  days  for  a  three-year 
stint  in  Jar;an. 


'^aii'+  ^?i§.«'+ts  XsJ:«  •',- 


"Sue"  and  I  v^^ere  deliiditcd  with  yoar  response  to  our  first  edition  oi 

GRASS       ROOTS. 


//■*'"*Vv^*^'V^/'*''*^A 


■'VN/""'*'W  '"""v 
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/ 
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No.    1 


Greetings  and  Sa].utations  frora  little  old  Phodv  to  all  vou  fraud  U.A.P.A. 


memoersl 


So  far  I  haven't  net  any  of  you  in  parson  but  if  I  can  jud'^c  from  the  many 
nice  cards  and  letters  I've  received  since  I  bscaae  one  of  you' last  November,  I 
certainly  have  a  treat  in  store  for  me  -/hen  I  3^to.'\d  my  first  U.  A.  P.  A.  Conven- 
tion. Sorry,  it  won't  be  this  year,  much  as  I'd  like  to  go La. too  far  with 

only  two  weeks  vacation.  Too  bad  J  didn't  knovr  about  TJ.  A,  ?.  A.  last  year  when 
it  was  held  ir^  Boston,  my  hcine  town.  Ferhans  J  mirht  have  vis J. ted  some  of  those 
places  of  historical  interest  that  Q.  •■'-.  Tibbetts  quite  trithfnllv  said  our  home 
folk  never  view.  Here  I've  been  considering  raypelf  a  "Proper  Bostonian"  all  these 
years  but  have  never  included  the  "Old  Ho'.-ard"  5n  iry  annual  visit.  Gueps  I'll 
have  to  substitute  it  for  one  of  ay  Red  P.ox  i.arxs.  '/owi  I'd  sure  crasli  the  head- 
lines even  if  our  Pted  Sox  don't  seem  to  be  doii;;  that  at  present >Jow  I  bet  I've 

stuck  my  neck  out  good  and  "proper" And  by  tie  -..ray,  G.  v?.  t.,  that  old  custan 

of  the  rilsrin  leathers  vrae  one  I  never  iiicluded  w  len  I  vras  teaching  histor?/.  Hope 
somebody  doesn't  start  investigatim'  me  :-or  t^j   omirsion.  B^-it  seriously,  I  hope 
sane  time  everybody  v/ill  be  able  to  visit  reacon  Hill  on  Christeas  eve.  It's  one 
of  the  most  unforgettable  ext-eriences  I've  over  had.  Wish  j^omebody  would  write 
something  r-s  beautiful  about  it  as  Frances  Rwanson  has  dono  for  the  Boston  Flovrer 

Show.  Tills  year  is  tlie  first  time  I've  nisr;ed  the  Srovir. tv.»ro  ,iobs  is  just  too 

much]  Dat  enough,  reminiscing  and  now  to  the  wori:  at  hand: 


Sirice  my  I'other  and  Dad  aie  celebrating  their  Golden  Wedding  Anniversary 
this  yesr  on  Jiuie  Uth.,  I'm  dedicating  this,  the  first  edition  of  the  first  paper 
I've  ever  edited  and  published,  to  tin™.   I  hope  j.t  -all  be  of  interest  to  all 
U.  A.  P.  A.  mcinberp.,  and  especially  to  t'lose  vj-ho  have  roached  the  Sunset  Side  of 
Life.   I'm  especially  indebted  to  G.  "Tallace  Tibbutts  axid  "Clarence  SteAle  and  ' 
Frances  Swan.Ton  for  promptlj^  answering  my  request  for  a  contribution  to  this 
paTDer...and  upon  such  short  notice.  I  vash  to  thank  all  other  contributors,  also. 

At  this  time  I  vould  also  like  to  thank  those  folks  who  so  kindly  remember- 
ed my  birthday:  included  among  my  well-vrisher:;  were:  Tlie  Bllises,  Clarence  Steele, 
y*.nthony  Cciiaa,  Beltj'-  Tousch,  T.  fCathleen  Haley,  raiy  L.  F-r'.lvia,  Anena  Peacock, 
the  Boehrao's.  E.  Daas  and  all  those  wonderful  i'ilwaukee  Club  members. 
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^i 


SPRING  NUMBER     -APRIL  I952 
A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLIGATIC.cT 


:::^^o:4:b 
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Z^A^-'— ^—3^  HILLSBORO  .  ROAD  JilEDPORD,    MASSACHUSETTS, 


SPRING..  .       .; 

Spring  -  and  God  reflects  Himself.. 

In  every  singing-  stream, 

The  3un-light  on  the _me adow.gr as a 

Portrays  His  color  "scheme. 

Spring  -  and  in  the  olear  sweet  notes 
Of  every  silver  throated  bird, 

God  speaks i 

And  His  dear  voice  is  heard. 

Spring  -  the  time  of  joy  and. love, 

And  birth,  -       . 
When  God  bends  just  a  little  nearer 

To  this  earth,     :   ^         ' 

Prances  L, Swans on 

DESIRE 

A  slant  roof  snugged  against 

a  quiet  hill 
The  scent  of  apple  blossoms 

in  the  spring. 
Then  Sumner's  red  geraniums 

on  the  v;indow  sill,  ,  . . 

The  Maple's  flame,  -  '  '  ' 

of  Autumn  then  I  singj 
Because  each  season's  change-     .  ,.  ., 

my  soul  inspires,  .,  ''.', 

These  are  the  changes 

that  my  heart  desires.    ..<  ..  ^  i^,. 

I.  . .» .- .  - 
Red  berried  hedges      '•   ..  .  .,  ^Vr  . 

wreathed  in  funneled  snowj  :••■'.'■- 
The  fantasies 

of  frost-ferned  window  panes,.  ., 

The  pungent  smell         '  " 

of  wood  smoke,  and  I  know 
The  cheery  warmth  ,        .;  ,,-  ...,  ^, 

of  fire  light's  eager  f lames.;,.. •.. V' ij .'/ 
Old  books,  well  loved,    -'",..'  'J'Z.^'y.' 

upon  a  shelf  or  two,    "'  ■' 

And  near  me   in  the   flame-lit  duslcr  -.■■. 

just  you.  .....■■■'  l'^  ■" 

Prances'  L.Sv/anson  .-..•. 


RUSSIAN  BOOTS 

Human  rights  are  outraged, 

dictatorship  holds  sway. 
Democracy  is  trampled 

in  the  mud,' 
Gestapos  are  in  order, 

for  those  v/ho  disobey, 
Ohj-..  Russian  Boots  have  waded 

deep  in  blood. 

The  "hammer''  and  the  "sickle" 

is  the  symbol  they  display. 
The  red  flag  of  the  tyrants 

is  unfurled. 
And  Russian  Boots  are  marching 

on  devastation's  way 
For  they  intend 

to  bolshovize  the  v;orld. 

Conspiracy's  their  motto, 

..intolerance  their  creed. 
False  promises,  deceit, 

duplicity! 
"Religion  is  the  opium 

.  of  the  people,"  yes,  indeed! 
For' Russian  Boots 

have  cinished  democracy. 

liiclr   people  live  in  terror,' 

they  are  born  and  bred  in  hate. 
Starvation  is  their  portion, 
,.  as  they  plod 

1x1   Russian  Boots,  or  barefoot, 
.•'to  labor  for  the  State, 
This'  is  the  country 

where  there  is,  no  God, 

Prances  L.  Sv/anson."' 


"Owe  most  important  heritage',  is 
Freedom  -  freedom  to  speak. our' 
thoughts  publicly,  and  freedom 

to  put  those  thoughts  and 

words  to  action. 
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Pie  stood  there  dejectedly  holding  a  Shaggy  "bedraggled  little  ■•mit© 
dog  in  his  arms,  tears  streai-aing  dovm  his  sad,  boyish  face. 

Captain  Callahan  leaned  over  his  large  mahogany  do  si:  to  get  a  bet- 
ter lool-  at  the  little  tyke,  and  inquired,  "Vihat's  tho  troi'blc.  Son, 
did  your  dog  have  an  accident?" 

"Ho,  Sir,"  ho  ans\7crod  botv;ccn  sobs,  "ho  isn't  really  m^   dog;  ho 
Just  oamo  to  us  last  Saturday,  and  ho  v;as  hungry,  and  v;o  fed  him.'' 

"\7oll,  what  do  you  propose  to  do  with  him?'""  the  hindly  Police  Cap- 
tain inquired,  smiling  undcrstandingly. 


"Uj 


:iothor  says  I  must^oavojiim  here  at  the  Police  Station,  'cause 
it's  so  far  to  the  Animal "Loaguo,  andT IT a:o"fn"t~Khov;"  1;Iro"Tray »  -and-  Hothor — 
won't  lot  US  koop  him,  because 'she  says  she  can't  afford  to  buy  him  a 
license,  and  she*  says  tho  dog  catchers  will  pick  hixi   up,  a.nd  kill  him 
if  ho  hasn't  a  license,  so  I  guess  I  gotta  leave  him  hero." 

"Come  back  to  my  office  and  sit  dovm,  ajad  toll  vac   tho  whole  story," 
the  Captain  replied,  opening  tho  little  gate,  and  pulling  up  a  chair. 

"lJo\7,  Son,  do  you  really  want  to  keep  this  dog'? 

"Oh,  yes,  Sir,  my  brother  Jii;imlo  and  mo,  wo  nov-or  had  a  dog,  and 
no\7  v/o'vc  had  hii;i  throe  whole  days  and  we  love  hii'a,  and  ho  loves  vis; 
I'm  eight  and  Jiramic's  ton." 

"I  sec,  and  where  docs  your  father  v/ork?"  tho  Captain  inquired. 

"i.Iy  Dad's  in  the  hospital,"  he  said,  sadly.  "He's  Just  back  from 
Korea;  he  v/as  woimdod  in  his  arm,  and.  lost  tv/o  fingers,  but  he's  get- 
ting better,  and  I  know  he  v/ould  help  us. to  keep  Skippy,  if  ho  was  hero, 
♦cause  he  loves  dogs,  too."  Then  with  toars  starting,  afresh,  he  stoop- 
ed over,  rjid  kissed  that  dirty,  but  lovable  little  pup. 

It  v;ao  too  much  for  Captain  Cr.llahan,  as  ho  wiped  a  few  tears  from 
his  kindly  blue  eyes.  "Well,  now';'  he  explained,  "I'll  see'  v/hat  can  be 
done,"  as  he  rang  a  boll,  and  four  otal\7ajrt  pel iceinen marched  out  from 
a  room  in  the  roar, 

"Pcllo\/  Officers,"  he  said  sternly,  "hov/  many  of  you  have  a  do ^7  in 
yo\ir  hone?'' 

"Guess  wo  all  have,"  thoy  ansv-'crod,  as  they 
other,  Icnowingly. 

"Well,  in  that  case,  I'm  sure  we  v;on't  mind  passing  the  hat  for  a 
•oontribution  to  procure  a  license  for  this  fine 


looked  from  one  to  the 


little  do 


Uf 


"You  SCO,  boys,"  he  continued,  (with  a  sly  winlcj  "he  has 
master,  horc,  but 
ho  hc-3  .a  licence. 


u 

he's 
so 


eh?" 
f-ino 


out  of  a  Job,  and  he  can't  keep  tho  dog 


I  guess 


we ' 11  have 
(  over  ) 


to  help  hii'.i  out  a  bit, 


unless 
eh?" 
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WHERE  GOD  ABIDES 

.    God's  home  is ' not  in  so;t?o  far  Parr.dise 

Vi/hero  raoptal'  eyes  can  ne'/er  see  Lis  face. 
Each  hianan  heart  is  His  abiding  place. 

We  know  that  all  o-op  needs  v/ill  be  supplied. 
That  nothing  we  may  ask  will  be  denied 
If  vre  have  faith  in  His  Son,  crucified. 

Per  God  is  all,  -  and  we  arc  close  to  Him, 
He  is  our  Light,  that  never  groves  dim, 
lie  is  the  Way  all  aaintly  feet  have  trod, 
lie  is  the  Truth,  -  v/hose  other  name  is  God. 

-    .  ^ .  )  ^M 

THE  PAITIi  TO  PRAY  . 

It  matters  not  hoT/  far  we  stray. 

The  Father's  anas  are  there. 
We  only  need  the  faith  to  pray 

For  His  unceasing  co.re. 

We  only  need  to  call  His  name 

Above  the  closing  night. 
To  catch  again  tlie  iniiOC  flame 

That  leads  to  ways  of  light. 

We  only  need  to  trust  Ilia  mere. 

And  place  our  hand  i^-j  iln.S;, 
If  we  v/ould  find  the  open  door. 

And  Icnov;  v/here  Heaven  is. 

It  matters  not  how  steep  the  way 

Since  iiis  dear  love  en'oov.ers, 
V/e  only  need  the  faith  to"  prry. 

And  loj  the  goal  is  cur^j.  '"  • 
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•'    ''  ■■     '■■   ■  ^-  TIE  ANSWER-       -    '  .       ' 

'*' '       ' 

'  is  -tKere  a  God?  Hov/  else  ean  on©  eXplo,in 

The  mesaage  whisperGd  in  the  passing  breeze,  -■  •■ 

"■•    •■"•■'■-'■  The  miraole.  of  sunshine  tiorned: to  rain,  % - 

-■■•■  ^-The  "Autifein'-tints   onfall  .tho  Avoodiand  trees? 
-.  :    r. ..    :5^^a-^-  hmi-dn  e^er-i^aughfc.the.'s  to -shine,-,  .-• 

._       .  ^  ,        .Or  'shov/ed'Cthe   thrush,  or  rob-in  .hov/ .  to   sing?         ._, .  ", 

■  ''    •'  ■'"'■      ■  ' '^is  'there  a  God'?-' I  need-no  other  sicn-.;-    ,;•  =       .      •. 

For  God  exists   -in  every  A^or -thy  thing.  .  '     ...        .    '. 

■"  •■  \fcat   though  the  'skeptic   shouts   aloud  his   doubt,    • 

vVhat  though  the -fooi- asks  better  proof  than  this,    . 
'"*-'•■■''■     •         I  have- ny  eyes/  and  I  can  gaze  about.,    .  :  •. 

And   see  a  thousand   truths   their  blind  eyes  miss; 
Is  there  a  God?  'The  brooklet  mun-.iurs.  "y®'^/' 

'Is   there   a^  God?   The  flov/ers  nod   their  heads, 
'  All"nature  rises- up,    glad- to;  confess.  •'        •. 

Tlie' truth- that  doubting  fools  v/ould  t.ear  ,to  shreds.    •■ 

^v:    ■*?     %  ,  ■_-»■■  •         :  • 

.       :       ,  .-    ■■    ^''  I  WONDER  - 


I.Y/onder.if  Christ  had  a  little  brovm    -•.. 

clog'  •/  ■  -.;■.'.     ■ 

Ai:^.  curly   and  v/ooly  ■  like  mine, ,  •  ■■  -   ■  ■^■i-   '].'  , 
V/ith  tv;o   sillcy  ears   and  a  nose   rouJld.-:■.-^• 
.  and  v/etj         ■■  ■ ;    ,  ■-.^-      '■■:    --if 

Ahd  tv/o  byes  bright  and  tender 

that   shine'  -'  '-r 

I'm   sure   if  He  had,    that  His  -litta-G 

brovm  dog 
ICnev/  right  from  the  'star^t  He  v;as   God, 
That' he  needed  no  proofs   that  Christ 

v/as   divine,      '      '  .'       -     ' :;. 

But   just  v/orshi'oped  the   grou:>id 

that  He  trod".  ■: 

I'm  afraid  tha-t  He  hadn^t,    because 

.1  have  j?ead  ■  ■..-- 

liov/  lie  prayed'  in  the   Garden, -alone. 
For  all  of  His  friends   and  ■disoipl^.s  .••:-••,  ^ 

had  fled,   •  '        -    J 

Even  Peter- (the   one   called-, ''A   Stono"). 


And,    ohy    I.  ain  S'ure  that-,  this 
•-':       JLittle  brovm  dog 
Uitli  a.,  heart  .so   tender  and 
-  '       j/ari;i  J. .  '      .:■  " 

•.'Jould  never  have   left.llirii  to 

suffor  alone. 
But  creeping  right  under    - 

■  Hi's-- -  aa?/.! 
V/ould'hayo   lickod  those   dear 

fingers  in  agony  clasped. 
And  counting  all  favors 

•  but  loss,  .  :   -  ■ 

V/hen  they   tool:  Hin  away,. 

v/ould  have   trotted -behind, 
And  follov/ed  Klni 

r'ight  to  the   Cross.    • 

'-    "    .       ..  ■     '  -  (Author  ..Unlrnovm J 
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Jijl/j-ljLS 

(In  cfur  Treasure  "Ghei^i) 


"The  Travelling  Shrine' 


had   cone   and  Gone,   but   the  I.ieuorios  lingered 


on. 

It  wa3  such  a  glorioud  day  v;hen 
Ished,  historic  City  of  Boston  and  rested  in  the  sh 'do;-;  o 
The  crowds  began  to  asse::ible  early  for  they  realized  they 
treasures  that  money  v/ould  never  purchase. 

le-  Youth  of^'  OTtr -t?a-trron  vn^rts— thxrrtr-ln— Trtst--Traint 


'i^eedon  Train"  rolled  into  our  cher- 

f  Bunlcer  Hill. 
were  to  see 


fa^l^er— ^ro- 


■r*eTiei7- 


their  pledge  to  Araerioanisi.i:  seriously  and  v/ith  reverence  they  studied 
the  precious  original  docui-ients  on  display  -  "TLie  Constitution''  -  "Bill 


or  iiights*'  -  "Declaration  of  Independence' 


\7ith  all  the  little  Aiuorioans,  and 
in  their  eager  faces,  as  they  ex- 


Mr.  and  I.Irs.  Araerica  were  there, 
\'ie  could  not  fail  to  note  the,  pride 
plained,  the  blessings  of  Liberty. 

A  spirit  of  reverence  prevailed.  The  aged  folks  v/ere  right  at  haiie. 
How  many  tiiiies  had  they  repeated  the  "Pledge  of  Allegiance  to  the  Flag 
of  the  United  States  of  Ainerioa,  and  to  th.e  Republic  for  v;hich  it  stands, 
one  Ilation,  indivisible,  with  Liberty  and  Justice  for  all?" 

How  i;ian3'-  tiines  had  they  referred  to  the  Constitution  as  the  ;.iost  re- 
markable document  ever  conceived  by  the  brain  of  man?  "Freedom  Train" 
seemed  like  an  impressive 

One  weather-beaten  old 


sermon  to  them,  -  long  to  be  remembered. 


Sea  Captain  spoke  of  the  Chart  and  Compass  by 
which  the  "Ship  of  State"'  had  been  guided  through  tempestuous  seas,  when 
Vultures  hovered  threatenly  around. 

His  companion  studied  Lincoln's  fai'ious  Gettysburg  Address: 
''All  i-.ien  are  created  equal", 

"Our  nation,  under  God  shall  have  a  ne\7  birth  of  Freedom", 
''Government  of  the  people,  by  the  people  and  for  the  people  shall 
not  pori'sh  from  the  earth". 
"VJhat  treasured  words"  i  he  said. 

As  wc  returned  home  breathing  a  fervent  prayer  for  Peace  for  our  Be- 
loved America,  our  hearts  over-flowed  \7ith  gratitude  to  God  for  the 
blessings  of  Liberty,  and  for  the  privilege  of  e::amining  the  priceless 
'"Jewels"  in  our  Treasure  Chest, 

Franc  c  s  L .  Sv;ans  on 
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Published  now  :uiil  then  in  tiie  interests  of  Amateur  Journalism. 
EuRGiie  F.  Haywood.  Editor  and  Publisher  " 
Member  of  United   Amateur   Press   Association. 


P.  O.  Box  482 Thomaston,  Ga. 

uke  c4j.ay.  i  J4onor 

Men  and  women  yearn  for  greatness 
From  the  cradle  to  the  grave, 
Just  to  have  their  name  in  headlines 
Is  a  honor  they  all  crave. 
Some  are.  sculptors,  some  are  artists, 
Using  chisels,  paints  and  oils, 
Others  write  some  songs  and  poems 
Through  their  work  and  sturdy  toil. 
Making  statues  of  our  heroes 
Which  we  like  to  read  and  sing 
Though  they  be  among  the  lowly.  ' 
They  are  honored  as  a  King. 
Of  the  unsung  men  and  women 
Who  no  headlines  ever  made 
Are  the  Amateur  Journalists 
Who  are  experts  at  their  trade. 
Their  pictures  are  not  in  extras 
Or  last  editions  on  the  street " 
They  are  good  and  humble  people 
Who  you  always  want  too  meet. 
'-.*  ■  •  ■  ■  ■ 

-E.F.H. 
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GINZA  GAZETTE 

lu  Nar,re  Every  Month  and  Its  Mind  Whh  Its  Socks  (You 
Guess!).  Publishes  This  Ma.a.ine  in   Tokyo.  JapalZ 

Utssatisfied   Readers    -   .   .   .   .  i\t       ,        ^ 

_^___ ^^  '   '   '  -   -    Number  Four 

■    Newark  Rump  Convention 
Elects  William  Haywood 

By   Our  Own  Political  Correspondent 

cratic'^n^^'''''  V''  ^"'^  '  ^^^  R-d-). -Spurning  demo- 
crafc  processes,  the  rump  convention  of  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Assocaation  today  chose  William  Hay  wood 

;;ar^^rheSSr'^ '° ''-' '  '''-''  '-''- 

activirv" '7 /'''/»"'  °^  f''  "'^^^  °f  mountain-topping 
^c  vuy,  declared  Haywood  as  he  acknowledged  the  d-»u- 
dits  of  33  persons  and  his  wife,  "the  good  old  NAPA  a 
kn,ght  ,n  sh,nmg  armor,  shall  permeate  every  crev  ce  of 
the  national  consciousness,  a  rushing  torrent  of^enthu  asm 
brushmg  aside  the  cobwebs  of  traditional  disinte  es"' 
Dunng  the  applause  which  followed,  Grammarians  CHfford 
Laube  and  Edward  H.  Cole  retired  to  the  men's  room 
and  quiedy  vomited. 

Told  that  the  true  NAPA  was  holding  a  simultaneous 
convent.cn  ,„  Tokyo  other  officers  elected-Rowena  CtJ 
ret,  Meyer  Perlgut,  Sesta  Mathieson,  W.  K.  Smith    Wi  k 

S^s^eLr^^Tr'^   "1'^   Ralph    Babcock-expressed' cynical 

.      disregard.    Their  spokesman.  Vice  President  Rowena  Autry 

^      MoKoret,  said:   "Horses  .  .  .  Texas  .  .  .  more  horscsr"    ^ 


X-r-v.o,,  ,^^^j 


'-  GINZA  GAZETTE 

Officious  Organ  of  the  Tol{yo-tt'an  Amateur  Press  Club, 
Published  to  Please  Its  Members  and  to  Hell  With  You. 
Collectors  and  Other  Bores  Will  Note  That  This  April, 
J(j46,  Spasm   is  Number Two 


We  Want  Blood  (Young) 


Although  he  is  a  former  president  of  the  AAPA,  we 
feel  sure  that  Bill  Haywood  can  overcome  tendencies  toward 
thumb-sucking,  diaper-dampening,  tempestuous  tantrums, 
reasonless  resignations  and  juvenile  jitters  in  general  and 
become  a  worthy  president  of  the  National  Amateur  Press 
Association. 

Bill  has  been  a  good  official  editor  and  has  manfully 
withstood  the  undermining  influences  of  the  pink-tea  poets 
of  the  Blue  Pencil  Club.     Vote  for  Bill! 

Grace  Phillips  should  be  official  editiyr.  She  has  shown 
talent  for  organization  and  detail  (and  just  between  our- 
selves half  the  secret  of  putting  out  a  good  official  organ  is 
planning  and  asking  for  copy  well  in  advance  of  deadlines). 
She  knows  something  about  printing.  She  writes  well.  She 
is  a  real  amateur.    In  this  year  of  Grace  vote  for  Grace! 

The  choice  of  the  Trans-Pacific  Bloc  of  the  NAPA — 
Wesson,  Stone,  Guinane,  Holton  and  Crane  —  for  vice  presi- 
dent is  Rowena  Moitoret,  as  charming  a  babe  as  we've  never 
met.  She  is  interested,  interesting,  literate  and  (we  hope) 
dependable. 

Meyer  Perlgut,  new  (unless  Helen  has  lied  to  us) 
president  of  the  APC,  is  our  choice  for  secretary-treasurer. 
He  was  our  choice  in  1942  but  Uncle  Sam  beat  us  to  him. 
He's  back  in  the  old  amateur  journalistic  sv.ing. 
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THE  PRODUCERS  IN  THEIR  DESIRE  TO  BECOI^ 
CAPITALISTS'  HAVE  ONLY  ENSLAVED  THEIuSELVES 
TO  AN  ORGAITIZED  SOCIETY  --  WHICH  CREATES  - 
WARS  —  ALLOWS  POVERTY  AND  HaS  PREVENTED 
SCIENCE  FROM  THE  PRODUCTION  OF  WEALTH  — 

FOR  THE  COlviFORT  OF  LIVING 
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THE  GRAVEYARD  BUNNY 

—OFFSPRING  OF  THE  CEMETERY  RABBIT— 

NUMBER   TWO  DECEMBER    I95I 

Q  This  poem  was  composed  on  October  16,  1951,  when  the  editor 
was  six  years  and  four  days  old.  She  then  proceeded  to  set  it  into 
type  herself  and  did  so  with  only  oral  assistance  from  Daddy  after 
he  had  set  the  stick  to  the  proper  width  and  pulled  out  the  type  case. 
{No,  it  wasn't  perfect — but  there  were  only  five  typos  to  correct.) 

The  Butterfly 

When  Orange  spreads  his  wings  in  the  morning 

He  gives  a  delightful  doubt 

He  knows  what  kind  of  suit  to  wear 

And  he  thinks  he  shall  wear  it  out. 

For  if  he  does  he  shall  say 

"I  must  buy  another  one." 

And  this  is  the  one  he  thinks  he  shall  buy — 

Another  orange  one. 

He  goes  to  the  store  to  see  what  to  seek 
And  finds  they're  all  out  of  orange 
And  he  doesn't  know  where  to  look. 
So  he  has  to  wear  his  black  one. 

And  when  he  wears  his  black  one, 

That  means  it  is  night. 

And  the  flowers,  thinking  it  was  morning. 

Shed  their  tears,  their  leaves 

Down,  down,  down,  over  the  open  seas. 

When  it  isn't  morning,  it  surely  must  be  night. 

— Carolyn-  Frances  Moitorkt 
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A  LITTLE  BIT  OP  liEAVEN 
(At  tlio  Boston' Pi ower  Siio\7) 

'Twas  a  little  bit  of  Heaven,  sure  the  Roses  were  in  bloom, 

Ere  vie   se.xi,   no   could  detect  then,  by  their  fraprant  sweet  perfume, 

Then  v;c  garbed  at  thor.!  in  rapture,  bursting  fpom  the  fresh  rich  sod. 
And  v;e  urrvellcd  hov;  sor.io  creat^iros  could  deny  thoro  was  a  God. 

Once  again  -  a  bit  of  Heaven,  in  the  Orchids  blooming  thoro. 
With  their  pastel  shades  of  beauty,  so  all-uriiig,  -  debonair; 

JTiolotL;,  Jonnui-la  ard  Azalifl-g-,--BrifflZ'a3es^^-aiid  Tulips,  s\.'cet.» 

Gave  us  such  a  chooiy  welcome,  suro,  it  made  our  joy  complete. 

And  there  standing  at  attention  wore  the  fringed  Acacia  trees, 

Vilhero  in  all  the  world  was  beauty  that  could  bo  compared  to  these? 

Glory  of  tho  summer  sun--sct,  -  nor  the  dawn  could  qtiitc  compare 
I'/ith  Acacia's  golden  branches,  bending,  -  whispering  a  Prayer, 

Yes,  a  little  bit  of  Heaven  is  tho  v;ay  wc  would  c;:prcs3 

Tender  Memories  of  the  Garden  of  God's  flowers,^-  of  loveliness. 

Prom  a  war-torn  wojr'ld  of  sadness,  caused  by  sin,  eand  greed  and  vice. 
Per  a  little  bit  of  Heaven,  -  that  v/as  nert  to  -  Paradise, 

PAITH,  w  HOPE,  -  CHARITY 

If  wo  lack  "Paith"  in  God 

We  shut  the  sun- shine  out. 
Per  lach  of  faith  leaves  us  in 

Darkness,  fear  and  doubt. 

If  v;o   lack  "Hope"   v;e   lose 

All  that  makes   life  \7orth  while 
But  having  hojjo,    v/e   choose 

To  banish  frowns,    and   smile. 

If  v/e   lack  "Charitjr"   v;o   run 

A  losing  race,    upon  life's   track 

Per  chu^rity  means   giving,    -  \/ith  a   smile,    - 
And  God   sjuiles  back. 
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PRANCES  L.  SVifANSON,  EDITOR- I7HILLSBORO  R(3Ai)  IvlEDPORD,  MASSACHUSETTS 

'^^•.'  ^  ■■'.-■:      .     EASTER  PARADE      T'l^^r; ' 

(  Of  the  Plov/ers  ) 

I  dedicate  this  little  story  to  Mrs, Ethel  Boehme.  (  Prances  L,  Swanson) 


The  little  v/hite  Co\mtry  Chiirch,  nestling  anong  the  Pines  and  ^ 
Firs,  looked  'more  beautiful  thein  ever  on  Easter  Sunday.  The  Altar 
v/as  radiant  with  fragrant  Easter  Lilies,  Potted  Perns. and  the  glow 
of  tiny  white  candles.  The  strains  of  the  organ  prelude  floated  on 
the  breeze. 

The  simple  Country  Folks  wallced  slowly  along  the  narrow  road 
to  the  Easter  Service.  They  had  grovrn  up  together, .  and  had  shared 
sunshine  and  rain  for  many  years. 

The  golden  Forsythias,  arid  the  pink  and^white  Dogwoods  swayed 
and  nodded  in  the  breeze,  and  the  perfume  of  the  Lilacs  foretold 
Spring  in  all  her  glory..         ■  •  .•,.-....:  -:,:   --'■•-,•;  .  , -, 

Yiolot,  shy  and  sweet,  looked  charRiing  in  her  dainty  Orchid 
go\im,  with  tiny  petaled  hat  to  match.  .-> 

Daisy  had  chosen  v;hite  dimity,  v/ith  a  quaint  ruffle,  and  just 
a  touch  of  Daffodil  yellow. 

Prim  little  Miss  Phlox  peeped  over  her  garden  wall,  and  decid- 
ed to  join  the  parade.  She  wore;  a  simple  lavender  gown,  with   lace 
sequins. 

Then  the  Rev.Wllliain  came  along.  He.  v/as  affectionately  known 
as  "Sweet  William",  because  of  his  genuine  happy,  smile  and  pleasing 
personality,  :r  ■  !':.-.:•■ 

.Tallj,  stately  Mr.  Delphinium  looked  .smart  in  his  natty   blue 
suit,  and  as  usual  v;oro  a  Bachelor  Button. 

His  wife.  Iris,  in  her  sweetllttle  AlicG  Blue  Gown,  was  a  pic- 
ture.- Such  simple  charral 

Mrs.  Narcissus,  slender  and., graceful  and  all.- in  >7hite,  v/as  ac- 
companied by  her  beautiful  daughter  Rose,  in  a  delicate  pinlc  crea- 
tion and  wearing  a  corsage  of  tiny  blue  Porget-mo-nots, 

As  they  approached  the  little  v/hitp  Church-  the.  stately  Tulips 
and  Hyacinths  nodded  a  v/clcome,  and  the- Pans ies  smiled  shyly  from 
the  border  that  encircled  the.  velvety  green  ia\m. 

The  Blue-bolls  rang  out  like  ve.spcr  chimes  pver  the  verdant 
fields  of  the  peaceful  Countryside,  proclaiming  tlie  most  beautiful 
Eaatcr  Story  of  the  ages,  - 

"He  is  risen."  .  .-; 


\Jf         Have   faith  in  God's  words  and  the  ability  He  gave  you  to  achieve 
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Martha   Loomis 
Editor 
CHu-iRIO'.  D^ar  Friends : 


■     T-'est  i"inds   Farm 
T^'oodstock,    Vei-^mont 


C:^'.-,^aju  ...  •    Deep  appreciation     and     thanks 

••'to'syo^i  all.       bildom-  a  day.  passes      in  this  gorgdous  Vermont  country-- 
side,  without  message      of     rt-al  friendship  from  U.   A.   P.   A.   members'. 
The   greatest   excitomont   is   a   nor;  Bundlu.        To  say  ivhich  publications 
I   lik«   best,      is   difficult.        Each  presents      a     diff^rpnt     angle    of 
thought,    but    on:-   point    I  v;ould   like    to   stress    first   in  August,    told 
unconsciously,    that   Christian   character  predominated   in  each  editor. 

Here  \vu  are,  approaching  another  holiday  season.  Uppermost  in 
all  hearts,  -vith  elections  over,  our  nev;  President  is  a  man  eacli  es-n 
understand;  simple,  honest,  .courageous  and  loves  hie  country.  A 
great  American'.  'Ve  -who  are  inveterate  radio  fans,  f^wl  a  bit  let 
down.  The  thrill  is  over.  Or  is  it  just  beginning?  Freedom'.  Pcacel 
The-  biggest  thrill  to  work  for  is  ahead.  i..i..y  v/e  ae  members  of  UAPA 
do  our  bit  to  spread  the  thrill  v;ith  det>-ruiin^d  effort  to  mak^-  those 
words   ring  true   and  real. 

Our  President,    George  BOelime,    has   preSent^-d  a  high  aim.      Kay  v.'e 
take    it   as   a   personal   challenge   and   responsibility.    .3etter  members. 
Better  publications.        Took  th-  "ind      out   of  my   sails   to   eVe-n   trj''  to 
build   one  worthy   of   th>-   name.        3o  please      b<.    patient   until   I   learn. 
Sent    in  deep  humility. 
New  members    response   to  wulcome   cards   has   b.  en  vronderful. 

This    is   an   opportunity   to  point   a   finger  to  August  Pu-YS   Number 
Twolve   reference   to  American.      ITo\7    in  my   ecrap-book.        Also  appealed 
to  a   t\7elve-year  old  "boy   friend". 

Do  We   fortunate  members      realize  what    it  means   to   our  unselfish 
Officers   an-'-  iviail^r   (i>.y  hat   off   to  him'.)    r  ,-nding  Bundles   v^v-ry  month? 
It's   a  wonderful  accomplishment.         The   big  thought,      no   one    is   paid. 
How  many  v/ould  do   their   job   just   for   love    of  556  memb-rs? 

r.iE  Ai3.-v_'3.-i.DJR  ranks   as    oiie    of  th^  many  .firsts,    ^ll  are   that   iti 
my   estimation.   Meeting  an  editor  with  vzhom   one   heartily   agre^c,    that 
is   tops.   Haven't   found  words   strong  enough  to   tell   him   of  my  agree- 
ment. 

CLIFF  o'.-i^LO-.'  and   its   description   charmed  a   friend  here    in   town. 
Kiember   of  The   Bird  jtudy  Group.        Using   it    on  her  program.      In  fact, 
many   of  your  publications   are   passed   on  to   appreciative   readers. 

Y/'ORDb  is  r-ad  by  officers  in  our  "/riters  Group,  asking  when  will 
the  next   one   come? 

As  a  nciw  member:  CKiiTTSRBOX  painted  a  splendid  picture  of  the 
Los  *»ngele3  Conv«ntion.  -jS  did  V/HO  .jUiJ  V;jrLiT.  ^md  brings  deep  prid^ 
to   their  readers. 

FLORIDX-i:i,    most    int'- renting   reading.        Carries      a   flaming  touch 
for  Tallulah'.      I  asked  her   if   she   heard   over   the    radion   that  Tallulah 
■    ance   Said   "'Jo'."    to   the    imm  n"t:il  John 

Then   the-  n-ews    from  T?IL  tU*  :  b.,''IS>.      Hit 
not  like   to  receive   birthday  greetings? 


beautiful   poems.      "Tie   d; 
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TIE  V70RLD  LIFTS  UP  ITS  SOUL  TODAY 
Elizabeth  Kae  Crosby 
Tune:  "It  Cane  Upon  the  Hidnight  Clear" 

The  world  lifts  up  its  soul  today. 

Dear  Lord,  in  prayer  to  Thee 
For  Christian  hannoily  on  earth;   

Loi^d,  c^ant  its  earnest  plea; 
Hay  ev'ry  nation  knorr   the  joy 

That  flows  through  Christian  love. 
And  fellov;ship  that  cones  vrhenrre 

Commune  with  Kim  above. 

The  world  lifts  up  its  soul  today, 

Dear  God,  in  ardent  prayer. 
That  sweet  and  everlasting  peace. 

Its  n.'?.tions  may  declare; 
Lord,  may  ne   live  a  life  of  prayer. 

He  need  Thy  help  each,  day; 
Thy  love  divine  will  ever  shine, 

.If  faithfully  we  pray. 


No.  3 


Suggestion  for  a  Christmas  Gift 

Have  you  ordered  copies  of  PHILOSOFTIC  F^IANTAS ILS  by  William  Wallace  Ellis? 
This  is  a  delightful  new  book  of  pooms  just  published  by  our  past  president. 
Just  send  -^^.25  plus  100  postage  to  Elliscnia,  315  Clinton  Street,  Findlay, 
Ohio.  This  65  page  book  of  poetry  will  not  only  make  a  wonderful  Christmas 
gift  but  the  sale  of  it  will  also  help  Bill  in  his  effort  to  regain  his  sight. 
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PRANCES  l.sv:a?t;:on,  editor 

17  lilj.LSBORC.  KOAD,  I.tRDPORD  ^5,  MASS. 

IT  HAPPEMD  IN  EETIITJ3-TSI.-I 
(A  Christinas  Story)  ■ 

Tall  Shepherds  followed  the  star- lit  path  past  the  blue  shadov/ed 
hills  into  the  little  town  of  Bethlehera.' 

Running  ahead  was  a  tawny  brown-haired  lad,"  oPadling  In  his  anns 
a  tiny  v/hite  Iconb. 

At  the  fireside  of  his  hunible  homejOO.rly  that  evening,  he  had  heard 
a  strange  story,  and  noxi,    as  he  gazed  at  the  sliy,  glov/ing  with  a  pecu- 
liar vivid  brightness,  he  oh^jited  the  words  of  the  Angel's  song,  "Glory 
to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth,  -  peace.'' 

It  seemed  then,  that  a  strange  mantle  of  peace  enfolded  him. 

His  sandals  tapped  tJi©  minutes-  that  s&emed  ages  long,  'till  he 
reached  a  rude  stable,  with  latched  door  ajar. 

There,  he  paused,  as  he  gazed  up  at  the  light  of  a  wonderfully 
bright  star. 

Opening  the  door  very  gently,  he  peered  in,  to  find  a  precious  babe 
cradled  in  His  Mother's  arms. 

I'he  light  of  the  brilliant  Star  he  had  seen  previously,  seemed  to 
send  its  golden  ray  directly  where  the. little  chilu.  lay.  ■ 

Mary,  the  sweet  I/Iothcr,  whisporodj  "Draw  closer,  John,  that  you 
may  see  the  Christ  Child,  (the  Prince  of  Peace;".  As  she  smiled  tender- 
ly it  seeucd  the  stable  glowed  v/ith  a  truly  v/ondrous  light,  and  little 
John  could  no\¥  detect  the  Shepherds  and  Wise  Hon  Imo cling,  and  offer- 
ing their  gifts  of  gold,  franl^inconse,  and.  myrrh,  to  the  little  King. 

The  lamb  gent?.y  stirred  in  his  arms  and  it  scorned  to  the  boy  that 
the  sv/ect  infant  smiled  up  at  hLm. 

Then  he  knelt  in  the  hay  at  Mai'y's  kind  aod. 

And  gave  his  v/hitc  lamb  to  the  Jbear  Lamb  of  God, 


Francos  L,Sv;anson 


THANKSGIVIIIG  1952 

This  yea.r  \Te're  truly  thanlcful  for 
This  blessing,  -  rieavon  sent, 

Ovir  Nation  realized  the  need 
For  change  in  Government. 


Prances  L, Swans on 
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Dedicated  to  C'.\/allace  Tibbetts 


Even  ir  70U  v.ve  on  tlie  right 
track,  70U  \;ill  get  run  over 
if  you  just  sit  there. 


IffiSOLFi®  (1053) 
W. 
]?rances  L.Swanson 


Todairj-I'll  say, 

The  liindly,  helpful  things 

That  peace  and  comfort  brings. 
Nothing  coohs  your  goose  quiclcer. 

th:m  a  boiling  temper.       ,  Tomorrow, -ITo  sorrow 

■  •  Shall  oloud  another '  s  svin 

There  is  no  better  12}SRCIoE  for  Because  of  deeds  I've  done, 

strengthening  the  heart  than  ■    - 

reaching  dovmsLhd"- lir&ing  peoplB  in^g'ontriS*  to  come    ■'" 

up.                     -  I< 11  pray  "Thy  will  be  done," 

Place  in  each  hand  a  Bible,  Lord, 

Counting  your  blessings  may  lead  Destroy  each  guji. 
you  into  higher  mathematics, 

HIS  llOTIIER 

Today,  she  v/atched  those  thinned  out  ranlcs  march  by. 

To  honor,  with  a  bugle's  haunting  orjr 

C  oKir  ade  s ,  who  s  e .  unr  e  turning  feet 

Once  proudly  trod  this  gay  old  City's  street. 

To-night,  she  sits  at  home,  -  alone  J 

Tears  flow,  -  a  sigh,  -  a. stifled  moan. 

As  from  Son's  little  desk,  she  takes 

Ilis  toys.  Oh  how  Ijer  sad  heart  aches  I 

A  v;hittlod  boat,  -  a  cart,  \7ith  one  v/heel  gone,  - 

She  holds  then  to  her  hecjrt,  and  murmurs  "John'' J 

And  then,  across  the  miles  there  speeds  a  prayer; 

"If  I  might  have  been  with  him,  -  ov.erthere." 

Dear  Lord,  v/hen  will  the  ITations  ever  learn 

Tiiat  wars  are  all  in  vain?  wlien  vail  they  turn 

To  Tliee?  For  envy  turns  to  hate,  and  our  Son's  blood 

Is  sr»illed,  dear  God,  ^in  combat's  crimson  flood; 

I.Iust*\/e  again  endure  the  throbbing  su.-.E:ions  of  the  drums? 

Thou  kno\/e3t  our  anguished  hvmgering  for  lost  loved  oiies; 

Stretch  forth  Thine  arm,  oh  Lox^d,  and  save 

For  better  destiny.  -  this  generation's  sons. 

-;;-Frances  L.  Swanson, 


-    Or 
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Copy: 


Hot  from  a  home  of  hicb.  and  honored  name. 

Nor  from  a  mansion  barred  v/ith  pride  and  gold, 

But  from  a  hut  our  Master  Statesman  oame. 
Just  a  rude  cabin,  open  to  winter's  cold; 

btarl:  lonely  hills  were  silent  all  arotind; 
•./hen  in  that  shack  a  simple  I.Iother  wept, 
she  thanl:ed  God  in  prayer  and  joy  profound^ 
For  her  hew  son,  v;ho  in  her  vreai:  arms  slept,  • 
lordly  acres  heralded  his  birth, . 
Only  bleak  fields  that  mocked  the  humble  poor, 

Eoit  God  was  good,  -  He  planted  there  true  worth, 
■J arm  suns  looked  kindly  throu-h  that  open  door; 

As  this  child  grev;  in  wisdom  and  in  fame,  - 
A  Nation  knew  that  Lincoln  was  his  noiwe. 


A  o 


No 


LENT.         .    ■  • 
'  ■   .         oy^ 

Prano o  0  L . Swano  oa      : 

Let  us  keep  Lent,  by  fasting  from  our  thinlcing 

Of  ixnforgiving  thoughts,  -  from  doubt  and  fear, 

Let  us  thinl-c  "Faith''  and  ''Love''  and  thus  be  linl-ing 
Our  hearts  to  Heavenly  blessings  throvigh  the  year 

Let  us  abstain  from  bitterness  and  malice 
'ihrough  all  the  penitential  Lenten  days, 

Our  souls  uplifted  like  a  Golden  Chalice, 

For  life"  to  fill  with  gratitude  and  praise. 

Then  shall  we  go  into  our  sweet  garden. 

And  kneeling  there  in  reverential  prayer. 

Our  sins  we'll  ask  our  Blessed  Lord  to  pardon, 
And  in  sincere  repentance,  -  leave  them  there. 


A  small  deed,  well  done  is  far  better  than  the  most  sincere  wish 
never  carried  out. 
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SON'S  VACATION 

by 
Prances  L.Swanson. 


I 


He  started  off  at  dawn,  for  svuiTraer  camp,- 

Hov;  long  he  had  been  waiting  for  this  dayi 
Our  little  lad,  vjhose  face  still  bears  the  stamp 

Of  baby-hood,  -  v/ho  has  never  been  away 
Prom  home  at  night,  -  v/ho  f limg  a  heavy  pack 

On  boyish  shoulders,  sudden  squared  with  pride, 
Departed  laughing,  -  not  once  loo^ring  back,  - 

I'm  glad  he  didn't  knov/  his  iiothcr  cried. 

Dear  Father  G-od,  take  special  care  of  him,  - 

He's  very  trusting,  and  he  is  so  young, 
Return  hln  sun-bronzed,  sturdy,  so\and  of  limb, 

.  V/ith  songs  of  wind  and  sunshine  on  his  tongue;*" 
V/ith  friends,  adventure,  campfire-drecjins  to  prize, 
V/ith  memories  of  Ixoiuitains  in  his  eyes. 

000        .  '  •" 

"TUIvIB21M3EiD''  •  . 


It  was  spring,  Marilyn  and  Ronnie  were  seated  on  the  bank  of  the 


winding  Willamette  River  in  the  picturesque  Champoeg  Park. 

The  trees  v;ere  clothed  in  their  now  Easter  ensembles,  and 


dogwoods 


green 


f  lavmted 
of  firs 


their 
their 
and 


beauty  reflected  in  the  peaceful  river.  The 
creamy  blossomed  gowns  against  the  jade  and  dar! 
hemlocks. 

Tiny  log  cabins  were  dotted  along  the  river  bank,  and  a  little 
white  church  nestled  in  a  clump  of  pines  at  the  end  of  the  river  road. 

./ild  canaries  and  meadow  lar.ks  saluted  the  world  with  their  song, 
and  the  warm  spring  sunshine  made  this  a  beauty  spot,  in  which  to 
dreain. 

Choj:ipoeg  had  been  an  Indian  village  long  before  the  white  man  had 
settled  there.  Then  the  name  had  been  changed  to  "Tumbleweed. " 

It  was  an  ideal  spot  for  a  honey-moon  -  the  ne\7ly\7ods  agreed,  as 
they  discussed  their  last  day's  visit,  and  mapped  out  future  years, 
hand  in  hand. 

Ten  years  have  passed,  and  as  they  had  planned  on  that  beautiful 
day  when  love  v/as  as  yoimg  as  the  springtiiuo,  thoy  v;ere  again  stroll- 
ing along  the  sarae  entrancing  river  path  in  TuL;iblov;eed  -  but  this  time 
.Ronnie,  Jr.,  ago  0,  and  charming  5-year-old  Ilary  Lou  sailed  their  tiny 
boats  at  the  river's  edge,  v/hile  little  toddler.  Toddy,  held  tightly 
to  dad's  and  mother' s.  hands  J  and  blinlccd  in  the  sunshine  as  ho  gazed 
up  e-t  .little  feathered  friends,  and  listened  to  the  chorus  of  the 
meadow  larks  in  Tuiiiblowccd,-  '         -Francos  L.Sv/anson. 
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'TO  MOM  -  WITH  LOVE»  '%      «„ 

by  -''  ■  upP-_^, 

Prances  L.Swonson 

Nomrji  Cr.rlylc  opened  the  door  of  his  beautiful  "Plowor  Shoppc"one 
bright,  sunny  morning  in  May.  Ho  picked  up  the  letters  the  postman  had 
slipped  through  the  door  slot  a  few  minutes  earlier,  and  sat  dov/n  be- 
hind his  big  mahogany  dosl:  to  road  his  mail. 

Several  nice  orders  for  Mother's  Day,  a  few  bills  and  then,  a  ra- 
ther unusual  letter,  in  a  bold  childish  scra^vl,  which  read: 
"Dear  Mister  Carlyle: 

My  Mom  loves  flowers,  so  very  much.  She  is  always  sick,  and 
since  last  Mother's  Day,  she  lost  Dad,  which  makes  her  feel  very 
sad.  My  oldest  brather  has  infantile  ^nd  is-  in  a  hospital,  V/o  do^ 
not  mind  doing  v/ithout  things,  but  when  it  comes  to  Mora  wc'dlH^o 
to  get  her  a  flower,  because  Dad  always  bought  one  from  you  for 
Mother's  Day  v/hen  he  lived.  Now  that  he's  gone,  it's  up  to  us, but 
wo  arc  .all  too  small  to  work.  Could  you  help  us,  Mister  Carlyle? 
I  promise  to  pay  you  from  my  first  job,  shoveling  snow  next  win- 
ter; I'm  11,  no\7.  Please  send  Mom  a  rose. 

Yours  truly, 

JOEL  E.  BATES, 
16  Highland  St.'' 
Norman  Carlyle 's  eyes  grew  m.isty,  as  he  started  to  road  the  letter 
over  again,  v/hen  one  of  his  best  customers  entered  the  store, 
"Read  this,  Prank,"  he  said,  as  he  passed  him  the  letter. 
"V/e3ll  have  to  do  something  about  this,''  Prank  Ellis  replied, undor- 
standingly, 

"I  intend  to  send  a  dozen  American  Beauties  to  I'.Irs.  Bates,  and  sign 
the  kid's  ncjiie,''  Norman  Carlyle  said  kindly,  "after  all,  I  happen  to 
bo  a  father,myself . " 

A  florist's  oar  stopped  in  front  of  the  Bate's  home  on  Mother's  Day, 
and  the  driver  carried  a  huge  bouquet  of  jWcrioan  Beauty  Roses  to  the 
widow  of  John  Bates.  The  attached  card  said  they  were  from  her  son. 
Joel,  ''WITE  LOVE.  ■'■• 

As  Mrs.  Bates  carefully  unwrapped  them  she  smiled,  through  her  tears. 
Joel  grinned,  too,  but  there  v/as  a  trace  of  mist  in  his  thoughtful  blue 
eyes. 

''After  all,  there  arc  some  av/fully  kind  men  in  the  world.  Mom,"  ho 
vrtiispcrcd, 

"Yes,  dear,  and  I  think  I'm  looking  at  one  now,"  she  replied  with 
love -light  glowing  in  her  understanding  eyes. 
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LAV?  OP  COMPENSATION  '.'/   *' 


by 


t.. 


Thcda  L.Pobst  24     1^  =/ 

This  year  I'll  suit  my  garden  to  my  nocds: 
I'll  grow  at  least  as  many  plants  as  woods. 

THE  HERO 

"I'm  afraid  wo  arc  to  have  undesirable  neighbors,"  exclaimed  the 
haughty  Mrs.  Stephen  Bciiribridgo,  contemptuously.  "Thoy  look  like  for- 
eigners, to  bo  sure"',  ansv;ered  her  friend,  Mrs,  Oliver  Wolcott. 

"Their  naiues  arc  'Lactzch, 'I  understand,  v;hatcver  nationality 
that  may  bo;  at  least,  they  are  not  Yankees.  V/cll,  wo  are  not  compell- 
ed to  mix  with  the  tribe,  and  wo  shall  warn  the  children;  perhaps,  if 
they  sec  that  we  do  not  consider  them  our  social  equals,  they  will  de- 
cide to  novo;  at  Iccist,  they  have  only  rented  the  cottage  next  door, 
for  the  sur.ii-.ior,  I've  heard,  with  the  option  of  buying,  later,  if  they 
like  it  here." 

The  ./olcotts  and  Bainbridges  had  boon  neighbors  and  friends  for 
tho  past  nine  years;  their  attractive  summer  cottages  stood  side  by 
side,  facing  the  ocean. 

The  Jolcott  children,  Oliver,  Jr..,  Loo,  rjid  Joan  had  boon  tho  play- 
mates of  -iar^-  Lou  and  Carol  Ann  Bainbridgc,  through  tho  years.- 

Prom  the  screened  porch  of  ALETHIA,  the  Wolcott' s  cottage,  the  tv/o 
women  watched  the  Lactzch  fcjnily  move  into  the  small  inferior  cottage 
next  door,  and  noticed  that  their  children  wore  rather  poorly  clothed, 
although  they  seemed  like  quiet  youngsters.  There  v;ere  throe  boys  in 
xhe  f.ai'iily. 

The  ./olcotts  and  Bainbridges  had  kept  their  pledge  to  ignore  the 
Laetzches.  Then,  one  day  there  was  a  groat  commotion  on  the  beach,  as 
Leo  Jolcott  ran  tov/axd  the  cottage  scroajiaing  that  Carol  Ann  Bainbridgc 
had  drownod. 

Botlj.  Mothers  ran  to  the  water's  edge  v/hore  they  sa.w  Mr,  Lactzch 
ajid  one  of  his  boys  sv/imming  tov/ard  them  with  little  Carol  Ann  in  Mr. 
Lactzch'  s  arms.  Then  he  applied  first  aid,  v/hich  restored  tho  terri- 
fied child  to  consciousness. 

As  they  stood  there,  teajrs  stroaj^iing  dovm  their  guilty  faces, they 
ventured  to  offer  their  thanks,  ajnd  shake  the  hand  of  the  foreigner 
they  had  refused  to  acknowledge  as  a  neighbor,  who  had  nov/  proved  to 
bo  such  a.  worthy  friend, 

•'Don't  tcjik  me,  ladies,"  he  said  in  his  broken  English,  "It  was 
my  son,  Douglas,  who  held  your  little  girl's  head  above  v;ater,  'till 
I  reached  thera.  You  see,  I  was  in  the  war,  a.nd  I  adiiiiro  General  Mac- 
Arthur  ajid  Gcnora.l  V/ainvn?ight,  so  my  v/ifc  ajid  me,  we  decide  to  najno 
two  of  our  boys  for  these  great  horos,''  and  taking  them  by  the  hand 
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lie  was  a  strcoige  sort  of  fellow,  so  likable,  always  v/onting  to  be 
accoiitnoclatinc,  o.lways  cenerous,  -  a  Icindly  sort. 

Yet,  here  he  was  in  Prison  for  a  major  offense.  He  had  been  one  of 
a  gang  of  bcnL:  robbers  arid  faced  a  stiff  sentence.  The- warden  couldn't" 
seem  to  fathon  Jiiu,  at  all^  ho  had  watched  hiri  closely,  and  studied  liim, 
day  after  d-y,  as  he  read  and  rc-road,  the  little  verse  Jhn   had  prlnt- 
'  on  the  wall  of  his  cell: 

"There  is  so  much  good  in  the  worst  of  us, 
And  so  much  bad  in  the  best  of  us, 
That  it  hardly  behooves  any  of  us, 
"■      To  tallr  about  the  rest  of  us.'' 
Tiae  dr-^  cane  v;hen  blood  plasma  was  needed  badly  for  the  boys  wound- 
ed in  battle,  and  the  V/arden' s  offer  of  three  to  sir.  months  off  the 
sentence  of  any  prisoner  who  would  volunteer  to  r:lve  their  blood.  Uost 
of  the  prisoners  stood  around, 
to 

to  t\7enty-five 
nature d  way.  '  .  ,    ,  ^  -,       ,-^ 

"Come  on,  fellas,''  ho  said,  ''v^e're  not  doing  much  here  to  make  the 
v/orld  safe  for  Democracy,  -  thes®  poor  kids  need  our  help,  v/hat  have 
we  to  lose?''  Then,  addressing  the  Warden,  ho  said,  "talce  me,  first, 
V/arden,  even  if  I  never  get  an  hour  off  my  sentence,  perhaps  I  can  do 
one  good  (boy  scout)  deed,  ■  before  I  kick  inV   That  v;a3  Jimi 

The  others  caano  forvrard,  sheepishly,  and  as  Jiin  returned  to  his  cell, 
he  gave  each  fellow  a  pat  on  the  back,  which  really  meant  something. 
Several  weeks  passed.  Tlaen  one  day,  Jim  took  suddenly  ill  and  was 
rushed  to  the  onerating  room  of  the  prison  hospital,  suffering  intense 
pain.  The  doctor  diagnosed  his  case  as  acute  appendicitis,  recommend- 
ing an.  emergency  o-ooration.  ,,    _ 

Jim  asked  to  sec  the  Warden,  and  whispered,  'If  i  don't  come  back, 
V/arden,  thcaiks  for  everything,  and  please  see  that  they  talce  my  eyes 
to  help  some  noor  soldier  who  has  been  blinded.' 

But  Jim  did  come  back.  His  recovery  was  complete,  and  his  release 
from  prison  followed  soon  on  the  heels  of  his  recovery, 

the  V/arden  remarked  as  he  bade  Jim  'good-bye',  'There  is  much 


looking 


surly,  -  saying  nothing;  throe 
six  norths  dxdn' t  mean  much  to  those  serving  sentences  of  fifteen 

years,  but  Jim  cai:ie  forward,  smiling  in  his  usually  good 


"Ye  I 


good 

G-ood 


m 


the  Avorst  of  us;  I've  discovered  that,  since 


luck,  now,  and  if  you  over  need  a  friend, 


meeting 
look  mo  up. " 


you,  Jiin. 


vKKI"  —  '/f'in'f 


If  you  think  vou  arc  useless,  it  is  pretty  good  evidence  that  you  are. 
If  you  think  you  are  indispensable,  it  is  pretty  good  evidence  you  are 

not. 
Ho  matter  how  startling  u  bit  of  news  may  be,  it  rarely  leaves  a  v/o- 

man  s-'oocchless. 
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THE  VILLAGE  GOCSIP 

PRAZICES  L.  SV/AiN'SOl-T, 

•  ''Oh,  here  lie  comes  now.  Imagine  hin  taking  thr.t  girl  into  his  ovna 
home,  and  his  v;ife  still  in  the  hospital  I  He  isn't  oven  thinlcing  about 
liar;'  or  thr.t  darling  baby, -not  a  v/eck  old,  yot. 

Look  at  then  laughing  and  talking, — I  told  you  so,  Margie;  you 
can' t  trust  a  handsome  man;  the  lights  are  burning  in  his  \7indo\7s  un- 
til all  hours,  and  I  don't  know  v/hat  time  she  leaves  there;  it  m.ust  be 
very  late,  if  at  all." 

Lis,  the  rcnov/nod  village  gossip  never  gives  any  one  the  benefit 
of  the  doubt   iler  'four-pa.rty  line  is  her  deadliest  v;eapon=  She  was  nov/ 
relating  the  latest  developments  of  her  nc::t  door  neighbors,  to  her 
friend,  uargic  Thompson. 
Tho^-nrt  woe;-  fifecrally  Ulsii ,^!]IhQlL _ono_d,ay_ Li z '  0  . door -b_e  1 1  rang .  _  _ 


She  rushcu  eagerly  to  answer  it,  hoping  it  wo\.ild  be  the  laundr;i'--m.Gji  or 
the  baker  to  tell  her  whether  I.Iary  Atcheson  had  returned  home  from  the 
hospital  yot,  or- not. 

•'./liy, -hello,  I-IaryJ  How  you  surprised  me  J  You  look  fine;  come  in 
GJid  sit  clov;Ti' and  tell  me  all  about  the  baby.  TIov/  is  he?  And  Bill,  your 
poor  husband, -how  ho  must  have  missed  youi 

lie  looked  so  lonesome  and  forlorn,  trud^glng  up  the  stairs  all  a- 
lone  every  night." 

".fcy.  I.Irs.  Hopkins,  Bill  wasn't  alone  at  'all.  His  sister,  Grace, 
and  her  little  girl  frova  ilcv;  Jersey  crme  liere  to  keep  house  for  hi:;i, 
while  I  was  in  the  hospital.  They  painted  ajad  papered  every 'night,  af- 
ter the:/  hc:.d  visited  m.e,  and  they  re-modelcd  our  Con   into  the  sweetest 
nursery  foi  Bill,Jr'.  I  certainly  have  a  wondorfvil  husbrjnd  and  sister- 
in-law." 

'"'i  k-now,  I.Iary.  How  well  I  knovrl  v/hy  only  yesterday  1  was  telling 
Mrs.  Thom.pson  hov;  devoted  ho  is  to  you.  Oh,  yes  I'm  a  real  judge  of 
PC015I0;  I  can  al'ways  say,  'I  told  you  so'." 

•  DOillllE  AlTD  lilS  IIEI/  PUPPY 


Honest  l.bm.j  I  didn't  coax  hkn, 
He  just  sort  of  tagged  behind, 
Really,  I.iom,  I':-.i  sure  k.c  lilies  me. 
Can't  I  keep  hk-i?  You  won't  mind  I 

Look,  his  little  tail  kdeps  \7aggin' 
3cc  hov;  cute  ho  cocks  his  ear, 


You.  Icnow,  :.ion,  he'd  be  so  useful, - 
He  could  help  lue  with  chores, 
I'd  just  bet  he'd  pull  a  wagon 
J'ith  our  groceries  from,  the  storcr 

Sec,  he's  lookin'  in  your  eyes, Mom 
Hoping  you  will  let  him  stay,- 


Honcst,  Hoj.i,  don't  tk.inJc  i'm.  bro.ggin;  Goo!  you  morai  that  i  can  have  him. 
But  ho'sGoms  t'o  like  it  here.         Pal, -this  is  our  luclry  day. 

By  QARDEi:  GYIIPIIOIiy. 
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THE  HOUSE  WITH  A  SMILE 
by  • 
Prances  L,  Swans on 


PRANCES  L.  SWA.ITSON,  EDITOR  PUBLICATION. 

17  HII.LSBORO  RD.,  MEDFORD  55,  MSS. 
r;HC-■}Hh;•-JHi-w-;HH:-K--;^-;;-•;^-;Hc-;K;-•;^■IH^•^'■*^HHH;- 

■^- 7  xVt^  There's  a  little  v/hite  house  v;ith  shutters  of  green 
'■-■  ^'      Nestled  dovm  among  Heralock  and  Pine, 

It's  an  etching  in  color, -a  gay  Christmas  scene, 

When   at  night  all  the  v/indov;s  all  shine 
V/ith  soft  lai'-ips  from  v;ithin,  and  a  welcoming  glow 
•  l^^ames  the  door  v;ith  its  bright  sprig  of  Holly, 
Curl.ing  smoke  from  the  chij".iney,-ape.th--in  the  -snow 

Lend  an  air  that  is  friendly  and  jolly; 
That  passers-by  slacken  their  hurrying  pace 

To  gaze  at  the  pictureso^ue  sight 
Of  a  little  v;hite  house,  with  a  smile  on  its  face 
Bringing  cheer  to  a  oold  winter  night. 

00  -  00 
CHRISTIIAS  GIFTS. 

by 

Prances  L.  Sv/anson 

Because  a  Child  was  bom  one  winter  night 
In  a  small  town  beyond  the  East's  far  rim, 

All  children  of  the  earth  should  claim  our  oare. 
Remembering  Him. 

Because  we  cannot  take  our  gifts  of  love 

Dovm  the  long  road  to  where  our  Saviour  lay. 

Let  us  seek  out  some  lonely,  v/istful  child 
On  earth,  today. 

Let  us  bring  light  and  gladness  to  those  hearts 
Too  young  to  know  why  siiffering  should  be. 

Let  us  take  cheer  to  some  abiding  place 
Of  bitter  poverty. 

Let  us  not  miss  one  lonely,  needy  child. 

Because  the  Christ  was  born  in  Bothlohora, 
For  all  the  gifts  that  we  would  bring  to  Kim, - 

He  bids  us  talro  -  to  them. 
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II 

Now  if  you' 11  take  a  map  of  Ealifomia  and  find  the  40th  latitude 
which  is  about  236  miles  nojrth  of  San.  Francisco,  you  will  discover 
the  most' westerly  point  on  California's  1000  miles  coast  line,  there 
you  will  notice  the  town  of  Ferndale  which  is  situated  about  16  miles 
south-east  of  Eureka  in  Humboldt  County.  It  is  watered  by  the  Eel 
River  which  has  two  forks,  the  north  and  the  south,  both  having  their 
source  in  Mendocino  County.  Highway  No.  101  follows  the  south  fork 
and  the  Northwestern  Pacific  R.  R.  runs  along  the  north  fork  of  the 
river.  It  is  near  the  town  of  Scotia  where  the  two  streams  join  and 
emerges  out  of  the  Sonoma  fountains  on  the  easterly  boundary  of  Cal- 
ifornia. Here  is  located  the  Eel  River  Valley  which  is  something  like 
14  miles  broad  and  from  28  to  30  miles  long.  It  contains  some  of  the 
m.ost  fertile  soil  1-a-the  state  of  Callfronia.^   .  _ 

It  was  in  this  territorja  that  I  spent   the  first  fifteen  years  of 
my  youthful  life  in  America.  At  this  period  the  land  was  surveyed  in- 
to 20,  40  and  up  to  100  acre  dairy  ranches.   When  cleared  every  acre 
was  sufficient  to  feed  one  cow  through  an  entire  year.   It  was  there- 
fore expedient  to  get  such  valuable  soil  cleared  from  brush  and  large 
spruce  trees  and  put  into  production.  When  Buch  task  was  finished  the 
value  per  acre. would  go  as  high  as  )750.   However,  if  it  was  not   safe 
from  being  flooded  by  the  freshet  waters  of  the  rushing  Eel  River  it 
became  much  less  in  value.   At  this  point  I  wish  to  remind  the  read- 
er of  the  song,  "Old  Man  River,  it  just  keeps  rolling  along."   This 
the  Eel  River  has  done  for  more  than  centuries;  the  turbulent  stream 
should  have  been  straightened  so  as  to  keep  a  direct  course.    The 
State  authorrities  offered  to  do  so  but  the  settlers  thought  it  too 
expensive  an  undertaking  because  it  would  have  involved  the  outlay  of 
|1.25  extra  per  acre.   Today  however,  the  younger  generation  lament 
the  folly  of  their  fathers  because  hundreds  of  these  valuable  acres 
are  now  nothing  but  gravel  and  sand  bars.  Various  methods  have  been 
employed  to  stop  the  river  from  its  destructive  force  but  without  a- 
vail.   Y/henever  a  large  amount  of  snow  in  the  mountains  comes  down 
through  a  heavy,  warm  rainfall  because  the  tide  waters  from  the  Paci- 
fic Ocean  backs  it  up  and  when  the  river  gets  about  level  full  it 
washes  something  awful. 

Occasionally  I  take  a  trip  up  to  my  former  home  tovm  and  I  scarce- 
ly recognize  some  of  the  ranches  on  which. I  used  to  work  and  I  say  to 
myself : "What  folly  of  men  when  they  stand  in  their  own  light,"  I  have 
noticed  such  in  various  states  where  I  have  lived   later   on   in  my 
years.   Though  I  must  return  to  the  period  of  my  youth  when  I  labored 
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It  so  happened  that  my 
ritory  and  -e  decided  to 
ther  in  the  Fall  of  I905. 
gether  with  some  farming 


wife  had  an  uncle  up  in  the  Red  River  ter- 

turn  over  the  grocery  business  to  her  fa- 

We  then  bought  a  few  head  of  aattle  to- 

implements  and  in  November  we  arrived  in 


the  little  village  of  Innisfail  situated  on  the  Edmonton  Calgary  R.R. 
Though  I  shall  not  at  this  period'  of  my  life  relate  the  trials  and 
tribulations  we  conquered  by  the  end  of  I909  when  v/e  disposed  of  our 
estate  because  we  realized  that  my  wife-'-s  h6alth  had. 
during  our  four  years  of  occupation.  The  best  we 
pull  stakes  and  return  to  the  u.  L.  where  she  could 
^are  of  a  competent  physician. 


b'eeh  undurmiud..- 
could  do  was ' to 
be  put  into  the 


In  the  Spring,  of  the  following  year_  her  condition  was  much  im- 
proved. "We  had  taken  inl^  our  care  a  little  adopted  daughter  before 
we  left  Canada  which  had  helped  to  cheer  her.  Next  we  decided  to 
take  an  excursion  tour  out  here  to  the  coast  of  California  to  give 
my  wife  an  opportunity  to  meet  Our  relatives.  .  We  found  the  city  of 
San  Francisco  still  bearing  the  scars  from  the  catastrophic  fire  of 
I9O6.  The  tour  gave  us  another  chaace  to. sail  through  the  Golden 
ticket  allowed  us  a  stay  of  six  months  but  this  was-  cut 
special  incident  and' we  stayed  but  half  the  time.  The 
that  .1  received  a  letter  from  a  friend,  formerly  of  Al- 
had  traded  his  homestead  in  Canada  for  a  farm  near  Bruce, 
Rusk  County,  Wisconsin.  The  letter  stated  that . a^ neighbor  had  re« 
cently  lost  his  v/ife'  and  was  anxious  to  dispose  of  his  .  forty  a-'-re 
farm  at  once  for  the  very  reasonable  sum  of  ;5l,200.  which  was  actual- 
ly worth  1^2,000.  It  struck  me  as  a  bargain  and  v;e  decided  to  inves- 
tigate the  proposition  and  after  a'  little  more  than  tw.o  weeks  I  had 
purchased  the  property  and  moved  up  there  in  October  1909- 


Gate. 
8h'^: 
reason 
berta, 


Our 
y  a 

was 
who 


us  because  the 


of  v800.  by  selling  it. 


foil ov>?ing.  Spring  I  could 
The  chancu  caught  me 
the  prt^vious  Fall  when 

c. 


Luck  seemed  to  have  found 
have .realized  a  profit 

by  surprise  as  I  hadn't  ev^n  plowtd  a  furrov; 

potatoes  had  ba^n  at  an  all  time  high  value.   So  I  remained  standing 
in  my  ovm  light  by  deciring  to  double  my  money  but  it  turned  out  as 
a  dismal  loss  when  I  asked  tht-  sume  of  '42, 5OO. 
I  rwcuivcd  my  punishment  four  years  later  when 
I  lost  ray  potato  crop  through  an  extrem.ely  wet 
Thtt  Spring  of  I9I3  showed  a  milder  appearance 
son  encouraged  me  to  put  our  home 
cided  to  move  to  Luck,  Polk  County, 
favorable  church  facilities. 


to  move  off  the  place, 
in  the  Summer  of  1912 
i'all  and  early  frost, 
and  my  crop  that  sea- 
on  the  market  because  we  had  de- 
Wisconsin,   on  account  of  more 


m 


Ct    /f^  /f^  i\  "(='\^    OCT  HE  I      ilKT 

-   A  m^TITlZD  AIJATLiU-l  PHESS  ACSOCIATIOlf  PU^ILICATIOII  -      POUm  EHTIiY 
Entries  by   A.P.  301ITULI,    12   TEimi  ST.,    ??:]TALj1IA,    CALIF.       


t"l\    t\    t\    «k  t\   l\    t*    t>    *<t    /•  4*    t\    It   t\    l\    ml,    («  «(  4«  *s    t\    4\    4\    «»  t\    •.  It  *h  «b  *\   «k  4k  <•  «•  *»  «•  4»  ■»  «k  4%   *\  4^    *\   4\    ••  t%    «l  <k  /k  «•  «»  ««  #k  <t 


As  my  hocvlthliris  at  this  period  bccor.e  quite  n  bit  iiuproved  I  shall 
endeavor  to  keep  i.iy' promises  loyally  by  mailing  another  bud  sawed  off 
froiii  ixj   Aint.teur  Lo£3.  I  have  detornined  to  nraae  this  entry  in  r.iy  Golden 
Gate  i\::ir.teur  Log,  'Life's  Aspect',  for  the  reason  that  ny  previous  en- 
tries deceit  rith  episodes  of  my  personal  life,  but  this  v/ill  pertain 
to  life  in  general.  Supposing  that  I  should  at  one  tii-.ie  or  another  ven- 
ture oi.it  into  the  multitude  of  mankind  and  submit  to  various  passerbys 
this  luost  Inpcrtcait  querry:  V/laat  are  7/ou  living  for?  Or  v/hat  does  life 
mean  to  you?''  I  should  perchance  not  receive  any  tv."o  ois-.iilar  answers  t,o 
r:iy  question.' ' 
■'  Presumably  a  business  raan  v;ould  reply:  "I  ran  living  in  order  to  get 
aliead.''  The  tradesman  v;ould  answer;  "Eor  something  worthwhile."  -  the 
capitalist:  ''  To  gain  national  fome."  The  laborer:  ''To  provide  for  my 
family."  And  the  sick  would  respond:  {'ivith  his  onl^^  desire) "To  get  well. 
And  so  forth-according  to  each  individual's  aim  in  their  v;alk  of  life. 

How,  if  I,  should  put  my  query  directly  before  each  amateur  member 
of  our  association,  what  v;ould  your  answer  bo?  I  shall  not  be  able   to 
conclude.  Perhaps  you  would  nay:  "I  do  not  know,  life  is  such  a  mystery 
after  alii''  Oh,  yes,  your  opinion  is  comj.iendable.  \/o  must  admit  numer- 
ous definitions  haicc^  been  submitted  _and  perhaps  no  accurate  ansv/er  has 
been  arrived  at. 

There  is  loi  old  legend  that  states  ,' a  meadow  lark,  tal?:ing  flight, 
whistled; ''¥fnat  is  life?  Jh.at  Ic  life?"  A  little  ctmarsr  bird,  singing, 
responded:- "Life  is  joyJ  Life  is  joyi-"  But  the  ant  ans\7cred:  "Life  is 
work,  work,  work,  duty,  duty  I"  The  mole  oxclahr.ed: ''ijife  is  a  groping  in 
the  dark."  'The  dropping  rain  luinouncod:  "Life  is  tears.'"  At  last  a  big 
eagle,  stretching  out  its  wings,  and  soaring  i^ato  space  screamed:  "Life 
is  freedom,  freedom! "  As  the  sun  enveloped  everything  inits  golden  rays 
it  revealed  a  beautiful  or^d  fascinating  picture  and  yet  how  deceiving. 

Alas.'  --As  yet  we  have  not  arrived  at  life's  definite  reality.   I 
imagine  I  hear  you  protcstingly  exclaiin:  "V/liat  then  is_life's  realisa- 
tion?" Here  permit  me  to  use  x.vj   personal  conce-ption:  ".bif  o  is  Purpose!" 
Ey  Purpose-  I  mean  som.e  inspired  ideal  built  upon  a  sound  vmshaitcable 
foundation,  -  a  fo-andation  which  is  not  put  together  of  materialistic, 
personal  views  and  opinions,  but  molten  together  of  tried,  and  found 
to  bo  true  facets;  such  facts  v;hich  v/c  find  vrrappcd  up  betv;ccn  the  sa- 
cred loaves  of*  holy  scripture.  Lot  us  investigate  to  become  convinced 
by  looking  up,  John  6: 63 -our  Lord  and  lias  tor  states: -"The  words  That  I 
have  sookcn  unto  you  are  s-oirit,  and  they  arolife!" 

i.iy  fellov;  oxiateurs,  did  yo^x  get  it?  Do  you  comprehend  this  Divine 
Master  ccmc  to  live  cxiong  m.cn  in  all  walks  and"  activities  of  life.  He 
had  a  real  p'orpose  and  definite  goal,  such  we  are  asstu^ed  of  by  read- 
ing John  6:33-id|..  Ho  did  not  come  only  to  shov;  us  the  purpose  of  life, 
but  also  to  give  us  that  which  sustains  life,  bread  (or  in  other  words, 
Strenth.  )  kov/.  I  do  not  mcrji  to  preach  to  you,  but  are  you  at  this  in- 
stant realizing  v/hat  the  phase  of  life  mcciis?  And  are  you  being  nour- 
ished by  -bho  \7ord  ofGod,  als  drirJzing  of  that  refreshing  and  overflow-. 
ing  fountain  by  which  tjie  thirst  of  all  your  noblo  and  honest  dosircs. 
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By  the  encouraceincnt  of  ray  several  friends  aiid  appreciative  members 
of  the  Association  to  keep  up  the  .^ood  v/orlrs,  I  shall  bo  pleased  to  do 
so.  Ilopinr,  hovrcvor,  that  this  my  topic  v/hlch  I  have  chosen  shall  not 
displease  anyone  in  too  ^reat  a  measure,  because  each  individual  v/ill 
have  his   or  her  different   idea  about  my   thesis   of,    TIIIE, 


the 


i'irst  we  may  ash  what  is  Time?  A  certain  poet  writes:  "Time  i 
Y;arp  of  life;  oh  tell  the  young,  -the  fair,  to  weave  it  well.""  It  is 
liheT-y  that  he  has  observed  the  pa3  3a£^;c  by  the  apostle  in  his  letters 
to  the  Ephosians  5;  l^-l6:  ''Look  therefore  carefully  hov;  ye  walk,  not 
as  unv/isCj  but  as  wise:  redeeming  tJic  tii:ic,  because  the  days  are  evil," 
In  other  words:  IviAKE  TI!E  I.IOST  OP  TliJE,  V/ISELY. 

The  generation  of  our  day.  have  the  opin.ion  that  tii-.ie  is  money,  Tlio' 
nothing  can  be  further  from  the  truth,  because  tii-.ie  is  not  any  materl" 
al  substance,  for  the  reason  that  it  is  unlii-.iited  aiid  goes  on  forever. 
In  reference  to  this  let  us  consvilt  tlie  book  of  "Books".  In  its  first 
chapter  it  states  in  the  ~beciniiihc"o>^^irr  other  ^"v^^^     at  a  definite  .  ~ 
period,  liay  v/e  not  then  conclude  that 
or  to  these  momeiits  all  was  darliness, 
there  be  li(^htl'"'  And  there  was  light] 
is  a  period  between  tv/o  intervals  viz 
.light.  During  this  interval  a  revolution  ta 
we  knov;  that  time  is  not  moments  of  leisure 


time  is  a  space  of  moments?  Pri- 
becauso  the  Creator  said:  "Let 
Therefore  I  wish  to  state:  ''Time  ' 
the  space  between  darkness  and 

es  place.  According  to  this 
or  inactivity,  but  moments 


or 


filled  with  precious  actions  and  achievements. " 

in  the  third  chapter  of  Ecclesiastos  we  read  thus:  "Per  everything 
there  Is  a  season,,  and  a  tiiae  for  every  purpose  under  heaven;  yea  even 
down  to  the  simplest  task  as  that  of  gathering  stones,  and  also  a  time 
to  cast  them  av;ay.  But  before  the  author  closes  with  his  explanation, 
he  oxprcssos  the  \/ish  that  men  in  ti:ae  may  see  their  o\m  situation  be- 
fore Cxod.  On  account  of  such  permit  mc  to  ask  you,  my  associate  member, 
arc  you  using  the  precious  moments  of  tiiuo  to  actively  live  v/ith  thy 
God?  This  is  very  important,  because  in  cvoi-'y  word  of  understanding 
lie  3-liould  be  the  first;  if  3iot  then  thou  dost  not  k-nov;  the  value 
tii-.ie,  01'  the  precious  moments  in  which  we  live. 

I  have  work-cd  with  so  many  individuals  wh_o  declared  that  time  was 
their  own,  .".nd  so  they  endeavored  to  "kill  tii.ie''  even  in  their  useful 
omploy-ment,  and  still  o:npected  to  receive  their  duo  wages.  Though  God 
has  co:.E-.?. ended  that  thou  shalt  not  steal,  and  to  receive  something  we 
have  not  earned,  in  the  way  of  our  duty,  can  come  in  under  that  cato- 
goi-^^.  i/o  must  not  forget  that  God  created  the  light  that  v;e  may  be  a- 
blc  to  look  through  t'lc  drjrkness. 

I  stated  at  the  beginning  that  t^j'.ic  was  not  money, 
that  it  h.as  a  relation  to  economical  value.  But  its 
precious  m.om-unts  in  v/hich  we  live  and  serve  our  God. 


but  I  do  not  deny 
!'ace  value  is  the 
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^HAPPY  NET?  YEARl    Cheeriol    Dear  Friends: 

,'C^'  Thank  you  all,      for  letters   and  kind  greetings. 

Response   from  Birthday   and  Welcome   cards,    still  prove   a   little   act  of 
heart-warming  friendship  creates  happiness    in  an  unhappy  world.  Sigh 
of   relief  swept   over  the  Nation  when   radio     first      told  us    of  '3-eneral 
Eisenhower's   safety.        Let   us   hope      and   pray,      the  heads    of  tv;o  great 
U.    S.   Generals   ffill  find  a  solution  to  Korean  suffering. 

With  strongest  praise,  may  I  say  that  the  Christmas 
masterpiece  of  color  and  beauty.  Individual  expression 
Christian  fapirit  shines  in  evei-^r  heart  and  written  word, 
banta  Claus-.  Singling  out  one  or"  two  poeTiS,  alr^^ady  in  the 
book,   btory   of  Bethlehem   from  Frances  Swan  and  her  complete 


Bundle   is   a 

that   real 

instead   of 

"pet"    scrap 


Then  God'  s   Christmas   Cards      from  Frances 


Syji phony . 
Vaughn   in  The  iian  La  ys.   As 
Ambassador's   human  appraisal 


always,    again   in   complete   agreement  v/ith^      ^  _.    _      _  ^     _^ 

of  present  conditiohb.  Very  w onde rTui  Tb  Tjoldier'^s  Night  iierore 
Christmas  in  The  iuail  Pouch.  Y/hat  does  it  say  to  us?  ■  I  climax  our 
enjoyment  with  picture  of  Ellisonian's  beloved  editor.  His  beautiful 
greeting,  words  of  endearing  love  and  friendship:  "May  G-od  love  you 
for  your  gifts  to  us."  Also  Dr.  Thompson's  golden  Inspiration.  Both 
passed   on  to   invalid   friends. 

Supreme    in   our  thought   is   Norbert,    our  Lailer.        Just    figure   how 
many  BRAIN  CHILDi^N  he   pushes    into  envelopes   each  month,      for  you 
me.      Thank  you  Morbert,    for  your  fine  work.   Hope   you  have   a 
New  Year. 

DAY  AFTER  CHRISTMAS 


and 
"patient" 


"Yes,    I  know  darling.      I'll  take   the   shirts   back  today.      You  left 
a  mess   after  measuring  every   sleeve."        Putting     hie      anr^     around  his 
smiling  wife.        "Honey,    I  must  have   that   dress   shirt      for  the   banquet 
tonight."     Venturing  to   remark,    "Those   purple,    orange   socks  your  moth- 
er gave  me,    will   stop  a   clock."      Hiding  her   smile   behind   the   cruii;pied 
shirts.      Probably   left    over  from  afghana."        "Dad,    I'll   take    o/sr,    roc 
to  hurt  her   feelings.   Wish  Uncle   Jim  had   given  me   a  ball   club   iat-:.ead 

of   this" "Never  mind  my   dears,    everything  will   go   back.    But^dm, 

did  YOU  ever  see   a  red- head  wear  a     deep   pink  blouse?"        She   waited 
"And   it's   size   40  and    I  wear  14.      So  that  will  go  back  too.        Conver- 
sation  lagged   as   she   said   to  herself,      '^Jlacy' e   wi.l  be   packed   toda;. 
When   she   arrived  at   the   store,      two   lines    of   returns    reached   the   e±e- 
•vator.      ^  man's  v   oice    called,    "Ladies   you  MUS^T   stand    m   line.        •  h. 
was   due   at   the   dentist's    in  half  an  hour. 

Skiers   are   flocking  to  Vermont's   popular  winter  sport.      Mt.   Lans-- 
field   is   the   best   and  highest   point    in  the   state. 
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Cheerio i  Every  One,' 

Chirp  of  the  first  robin  in  the  Spring, 
Never  fails  it ' 3  yearly  thrill  to  brlngj 
The  second  feathered  harbinger  v;e  hear. 
Just  another  bird  back  again  this  year. 


(li.L.V/.  ) 


How  proud  was  every  American,  v;hen  President  Eisenhower  read  his 
ovm  composed  Prayer,  at  the  beginning  of  his  Inaugural.  Televised, 
Radioed^,  Printed  for  all  the  world  to  see,  hear  and  read.  Has  that 
ever  ha'opened  before?  V/e  can  well  e:colaliu,  "Vfliat  a  raanj " 

Eour  new  Publications  in  the  January  Bundle  were  most  welcome.  ED- 
ITORIAL GUIDANCE  BUREAU  BULLETIN,  HI  THERE,  THE  ASSEMBLY  LINE  and  OH 
LOOK.  Each  with  an  individual,  helpful  message.  THE  MAIL  POUCH  intro- 
duced eleven  new  members.  Do  not  fail  to  v^eloome  them  to  our  friendly 
family.  The  rsleaaant  response  proves  their  friendly  appreciation. 

I.Iarch  is' the  axigaring  3eason_lii._ Vermont.  J iay  I  tell_yo^  a  little 

about  it?  Me   still  have  snow  on  the  hills.  Do  not  let  anyone  believe 
it  is  easY  worl:.  Vermont  people  like  it;  and  are  those  outside  this 
state  glad?  Tapping  the  maples  with  brace  and  bit,  hanging  covered 
buckets  are  the  first  steps.  Depending  on  vmrm  sunshine  during  the^day, 
witiT  a  night  freeze.  'Ihe  season  at  best,  is  short,  demanding  strict  at- 
tention to  business.  Collecting  the  sap  and  hauled  to  the  sugarhouse, 
on  a  sleigh  by  old  Bess  and  Nan  in  full  force.  Proving  their  superior- 
ity for  once,  v/here  a  tractor  cannot  ad.-.pt  itself  cmong  the  close  grow- 
ing naplos.  I  wonder  if  they  don't  shrJze  their  manes  victoriously,  on 
their  way  past  their  rival,  back  to  the  barn?  Or  it  may  be  a  yoke  of 
o:cen  plaving  their  pert  in  the  sugar  gome.  They  tell  me,  cold  maple  sap 
is  a  good  thirst  quencher,  taken  in  moderation.  This  farm  enterprise 
recuiros  skill  throughout  the  harvest;  especially  the  right  time  to 
sto-o  boiling,  at  219"  degrees.  The  hot,fi»osh  syrup  is  carefully  strain- 
ed tlirovigh  felt  filters.  Run  into  cans,  sealed  and  labeled  it  is  ready 
for  the  inarket.  State  laws  enforce  quality  and  strict  labeling.  Vermont 
farm  \7omen  use  maple  sugar  for  cooking  and  arc  proud  to  give  you  many 
recipes. 


Snow  still  clings  to  the  hills 
l/hile  I'.Iarch  sugrj?  season  fulfills 
Yearly  promise  with  sweet  maple 

sap 
Ojuietly  wc-.iting  southern  sun  to 

unv/r  ap 
And  thaw,  after  cold  freezing  night. 
Vermontors'  tender  soul-warming 

sight. 
Prom  buc!:et  to  steaming  iron  kettle 

(H.L.'J.  } 


One  friendly, best  \7ay  v;ill  settle 

Old  social  debts,  with  pan-filled 
snovy  .  . 

And  boiled-dovm  syrup  dropping 
slow,  . 

Making  v/axy,  toothsome  sugaring-off 

Never, Green  Mountain  Tradition 
scoff, 

V/ith  gram'  s  raised  doughnut s-cof - 
fce-'pickle. 

Even  city  bred  tongues  will  sure- 
ly tickle. 
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"Ohvearth,    you're   too  wonderful  vi^'^^y'-oJ^   to  realize   you. 
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Martha  Loomis  Williams,  Editor,  West  Winds  Farm,  Woodstock,  Vermont 

Cheerio'.  To  all: 

I  realize  this  will  be  too  late  for  Easter,  but 
the  octave  continues  through  the  month  of  April. 

EASTER  VICTORY  •'  -. 

CHRIST  risen  Is  hope,  power,  victory  today. 
This  truth  v/lll  help  to  wipy  away  ■  .  ■ 

All  dobbt,  v:Ville  we  proclair.i  the  atory,  • 
CHclIoT  6i-r.'9  to.  darth  in  all  Hlr^ :  G-LORX.  •   ■ 

nLLZLUIAl   Praiae  ^llc^  narae-.  L.L.V;. 
*  ^>-  *        . 

At  this  serious  time  ' the  nations  must  make  decisions  on  the  re- 
cent attacks  to  our  plaiies.  utill  more  recui;it,.  the  Soviet  offer  to 
settle  tersions  by  peaceful  meaas  is  believed  that  only  deed^  will 
prove -its  rrith. 

And  v;e  Lurn  to  April  giving  ua  the  Divine  Truth  and  the  Blessed 
T -     .   -  ■  • 

r .'  i  B  u  i-  r  0  0  L  i  on  dvv  o  1 1 ; 
iiif?  it.3  hiv'ilan  c^rowth.    God' s  protection  from  frost  and  cold,  retting 
ab  it  \i.-v  ,      until  Ht-  Sends  aoft  v/indp  and  v/arm  sun  bringing  forth  the 
3Loriou':  rapl'u/e  of  the  fir3t  bud  and  leaf. 

Ih-  revort  to  ^^^pril   in  all  hearts,   to  revivify  action,  with  new- 
str'-Tii^^h,  .  faith  aad  hope. 

Closer  ccnmunion  v;ith  God  in  His  Church. 
and' the  home.    Ono  cf  the  most  important  functions  of  j^eligion  is  to 
kodp  Lcfore  us  the  perpetual  memory,  of  the  Ribtm.,,  living  Christ. 


nithJLn  v;hioh  we  celeorate  the  Resurrection  of  the  Risen  Chriet. 


in  all  nature;  the  earth  is  aglow  witl:-.  birth- 


The  garden,  the  office 


&eo.c{j.e  Herbert 
wloe  AiLh  Hin  ari3c 
in^  tut  poeti-y  can 
f jeblc 
Farih.  , 


s^. 


Mt- 


ho  takes  Thee  by  the  hand,  that  tliou  like- 
'  " lL  Farge  tells  ua ,  "There  are  things  that  noth- 
;11.   x^n-l  the  following  ir  the  very  poor  and 
att-empt.  to  portray  what  is  the  real  picture  here  in,  ?/est  Y.inds 

IT'S  SPRING 


It's  Spring'.   Oay  robins  and  bluebirds; 


t/ith  velvet  pussywillows  too. 

All  .:?.rigiiifr  the  i;aDw  joyful  words^.. 

Avvakv  '  ' 


V/e're   here    go  tell  you. 


,>nd  understand   the    touch    of  Spring: 
Start   a   garden,    dig,    plant,    sing. 
^Yatch   the   sacrament   of-  love   and   life 
Drive   avvay   each  strain  and   strife.    ■ 

Suddenly   behold  from   its    oarth^  ted 
Violets,    tulip   lifts   a   crimson  head. 
'.Varm  shov/ers    touch  and  balny  wind?   bring, 
Greetingl      V.ith  the   glorious   nane  Spring.      L.L.v; 
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•'\J?<;'^"I  saw  Q-od  passing  by  at   the   openiTig  of  a  flower  in  bpring." 
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Martha  Loomis  Williams,  editor,   West  7inds  Farm,   Woodstock,  Vermont 

/.  Cheerio',      spring  Greetings-..,  •.  , 

Warm  breezes   scent  the  atmosphere.  '  -  - 

'    -    '  Singing  a-nple   blossoms  must   be   near. 

.    _,  _  Nature's   vision   of  pure   delight, 

■■'■       '     ■    ''     •Satisfies  .a  man's  love  and  sight 

To  devour  under  the   rolling  blue,   '■■      '■;"'     ' 

Appleblossoms  pink,,  ravishing  hue 
His   lady  loves  to  buy   and  wear  :. 
Undjr  her  crown  of  shining  hair. 
■       -•  L  .L.V/. 

APPLi.  BLOSSOLi   TIML    IN  VLRIvIONT 

Washington  has-  its   cherry  blossoms,    .-Bermuda  its  lilies,    Florida 
its   orange   blossoms,      California   its   calia, .lily,'  Vermont    in  May,    mil- 
lions  of   apple   blossoms      against  a   background    'of     green  mountains, 
or  sparklj.ng  lakes.-  ,.  ,,;  . 

■^      With  about   one  hundred  commercial   apple  growers,,      as  well   as   many 
farmers  with  small    orchards,      bringing,  the   average  .  income    of  two  mil- 
lion arid   f  1ft-'   thousand  dollars   to   the   state   each 

1 


know 
make 
fore 
or  white 


year. 
When  you  admire  the  fragile: beauty  of . apple,  blossoms, ' ypu  should 
the  story:  of  what  has  happenfid  and  Y.'hat  .  is  going  to  happen  to 
them  into  apples.  Apple  buds. are  formed ' in  June,  theyear  be- 
they  bloomv  on  the  tree-.a  whole  year  before  they  burst '  into  pink 
flowers.   ii,ach  bud  opens   into  five  or  six  individual  blos- 


soms. The  center  is  th^  largest  and  known  as  the' king  flo^A'ey.  Re.-ent 
methods  for  a  good  crop,  is  spraying  or  applying  hormones.-  Gr  wers 
prefer-  pink  flowers  because  bees  are.  more  .likely  to  visit  them  and 
collect  particles  of  the  pollen  in  pockets  on  their  legs  c'arrying  it 
from  tree  to  tree  and  saving  some.  tQ.  carry  back  to.  the  hive  for  their 
young  to  fecid  on.  Artificial  pollination  is  becoming  popular  tnrough- 
ouL  the  nation  .  and  Vermont  orchardists  art,  interesttd  in  tbi3  J'ro- 
cess.  .  There.^  is  always  a  gamble  in  the  apple  business.  Cool,  wet 
weather,  cloudy  and  strong  winds  .  mean  tht--  honey  bet.s  stay  home  and 
the  blooms  are  not  pollinated.  How  prone  wc;  are  to  take  every  thing 
for  "granted,  .evoathc;  apples  we  eat  vi^ith  great  satisfaction,  as  we  do 
a  'perfect  da:y:inMay.  .■.,:  -M.L.V/. 

A  loni:ly  road 


1  walked  along   a  lonely   road 
That   knew   the   care   of  years J 
Tried   in  vain  to  see   a  smile 
To   help   take   av/.ay   the   tears.    . 
Said  to  myself ,    is   it  worth.while? 
Does   any    one   seems    to   care 
If  the;  road   goes .  up   ov-dovixx,..   ...;' 
Cv  if   it   leads    anyyi^heru.  ■      •     ••■ 


A  voicb    to  my   soul   did   cry 
Don't    falter,    carry   bn'. 
iviany  have   travelled  this  road 
And  a  victory   they  have  v/on. 
Rays   of  hope   shone    through  the 

■   •   ■      •■  ■    gloom 

For  a  new  day  dawned  for  me. 

Some    one   cared,  some,  one ' lent w 

Rich  blessings,    I  would  see. 

Henry   G.    Williams 
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''If  Prayer  meana  something  to  you,  say  s©^  tfell  a©me  yuel" 
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MRTHA.  LOOMIS  V/ILLIM1S,    EDITOR,    \VEST  VYIHDS  PARI,I,    WOODSTOCK,    VEPIMONT 

Cheerio  I  Dear  Friends: 

Here  v/e  are  again  waiting  to  talk  things  ovev   together.  Most  signi- 
ficant, the  stirring  problems  our  President  Eisenhower  is  bravely  fac- 
ing with  eloquent  v;ords,  seldom,  if  ever  given  and  accepted  by  the  eag- 
er world  as  a  groat  Masterpiece.  Ringing  with  Faith,  Truth  sjid  noble  Man- 
hood, 


" I  am  only  one ,  but  I  am  one ; 
I  cannot  do  every  thing, 
But  I  cm  do  some  thing. 


\Vhat  I  can  do,  I  ought  to  do 
And  what  I  ought  to  do. 
By  the  Grace  of  God  I  will  do." 

Canon  Parrar. 


FI^RNS  FROM  THE  GREEN  IIOUIWAIIIS 

Ara  bringing  this  June  story,  which  may  not  be  a  surprise,  but  was 
to  me  v/hen  1  recently  came  to  Vermont.  Am  curious  to  sec  men  emerge  from 
woods  with  wooden  racks  strapped  to  their  backs.  As  one  whose  curiosity^^ 
knows  no  bounds,,  was  amazed  v/hcn  told. 

Back  in  the  green  hills  of  Vermont,  is  a  small  flourishing  industry. 
Giving  income  to  considerable  people,  about  which  few  over  Imow.  Those 
men  arc  trained  pickers  of  the  Nophrodixim  Spinulosum  Interraodion  Lace 
Fern.  They  cover  our  woodlands  and  bring  the  days  pick  back,  whore  taucks 
vmit  to  rush  to  storage  plants  from  which  they  eventually  go  by  fast 
railway  express  or  plane  to  the  principle  cities  of  the  United  States. 
This  thriving  business  was  foxmdod  over  forty  years  ago  and  has  grown 
from  horse- and-wagon  matter  to  an  industry  employing  over  a  hundred 
workers. 

The  fern  is  mature  enough  for  immediate  shipment  the  last  of  June. 
But  for  storage  0J.id  winter  shipment,  picking  begins  the  first  of  August, 
Season  ends  in  October  with  enough  ferns  to  supply  florists  the  year 
round.  Some  thirty  million  must  be  gathered,  sorted  and  stored  in  ton 
weeks.  A  tense  business  while  it  lasts, 

Tlic  Fancy  Fern  is  a  beautiful  and  lacy  one,  vfith  color  the  finest 
grcon  for  blending  with  gorgeous  blooms  in  the  florist  shops.  They  en- 
dure being  handled  three  times  and  stored  for  months,  but  must  bo  kept 
in  an  unvarying  temperature,  but  never  frozen.  Unlike  raoaiy  beautiful 
things  in  our  woods,  picking  doos  not  kill: out  its  growth.  Gathering  is 
a  rugged  job.  It  lovos  moisture  and  rough  country.  Tb.c  picker  must  grasp 
the  stem  and'  brcal:  off  near  the  ground,  Twonty-f  ivc  fronds  arc  careful-, 
ly  placed  one  upon  another,  tied  and  loft  on  the  ground;  when  an  area 
has  been  covered,  the  picker  gathers  up  the  bunches  placing  tip  to  stem 
and  transfers  them  to  his  rack.  By  v/orking  from  sunrise  to  sunset  the 
picker  can  bring  out  ten  thousand  ferns  in  a  day.  One  feattirc,  no  bugs 
food  upon  it.  Its  method  of  propogation  is  without  seeds;  small  spores 
on  the  back  of  the  mature  fronds  contain  both  eggs  and  sperm.  These  blow 
to  new  locations  whore  under  favorable  conditions  of  moisture,  the  nov/ 
plant  grows.  A  dycd-in-wool  Vcrmonter  said  he  liked  the  thought,  "Na- 

■Hn-nn    rmie(+-.     1 -i  Iro     <-rT>r.on         <?>!<->    Tnr>rlr>.     <!n    rrmc.ll     nf     it;."  M-L»W. 
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MARTHA  L00IviI3"ui.LLTAha',    JDITOlt    -   VG3^?  wTliDS   I'A.Ti,    1/C0D3T0CK,    Vl^RMOIIT, 

CHEERIO'.      ThG  Season's   Greetings   to  you*. 

November   opens   with  All  Saints   Day: 

Those   ble^ned   souls   for  whom  we   pray. 

And    who       left   their  examples    of  life    . 

For  ur:    here    on   earth's   daily   strife.      M.L.Y;. 

That   first   Thanksf-iving   on  Plymouth's    ru£..te<l  shore, 
Had  no  GH-toniafi,    turkey   laden   table,    but   far  more 
Understanding^   of  values,    their  food  was   prayer  and  love 
The   Holy  Spirit' r.   unction  aent   down   from  Hi-r.  above.     L  .L.W. 

.T/ETTER  T^ES 

Out  walking  today   in   the    invigorating   air,      as    intoxicatinf  as    old 
rare  wine.    Trudzinb  along, I  was   a^ain  thrilled  with  the   beauty   of  bark 
on   our  most    common   trees.    The   poplar  has   a   soft   f.;rey-green  bark  with  a 
rich  otainy   shesn.        And  the  wild  chur ry  with  d:?.rk   rud   in   it3^_brc'wns^ 
BUBgest's   an   old   aenibrandt  painting.      Grey  may  not   he   a   real' color,   but 
when  winter  sunshine    falls    on  the   light  grey  bark    of  maples    or  beeches, 
with  a   leaping   squirrel   from  each   limb,    the   picture    is   complete. 

I  came   upon   a  clump   of  white   birches  with  bark   tn    n  as    -Lissue   paper, 
raveling  off  revealing   tints   of  cream, tan   and   even  orange, pink,    green. 
I  view  many   frcn  my   favorite  v/indov;,    a  veritable  winter  sunset    in  min- 
iature.     lYinter  trees   are    fascinating   in  Eiasses    from  a   distance. 

Along  a  brook  or  roadside  ditch  pussy  willows  rest  for  the  first 
spring  budding,  a  long,  cold  v/ait .  On  the  v/ay  home,  I  planned  to  pick 
up  a  nice  pile  of  butternuts  by  the  stone  wall  and  to  ny  surprise  only 
three  were  left;  in  wonderment  soon  discovered  a  tall  beech,  grov;n  old, 
but  a  sheltering  round  hole  on  its  side  high  up  from  the  v/all,  told 
the  story  of  m.y  butternuts.  Thwn  to  makt;  it  truu,  a  brown  head  v/ith 
one  in  its  mouth  .-nd  tv/o  ber.dy  eyus  peered  from  tht  hole,  seeming  to 
smile   and  say,    "l   beat  you  to    it   this    time'."  M.L.V. . 

To   live   here  v/ith  nature,       is   a  woaderful     respite      after     years    of 
walking  along  Fifth  Avenue  and  Broadway.      Central  Prrk   a   recom.epnce. 

THE   FAMILY   FEAST 

With  October    Indian  Summer  gone   for  another  year: 

Comes   chilly  Novemb'^'r  and    its    family   feast   to    cheer. 

Home-  coming  again   for  glad  Thanksgiving   Pay; 

Togetho-r,    in  ^^lorica' s   good,    old   fashioned  way. 

Grandma,    grandpa,    our  dear   fathi^-r  and  mother; 

Perhaps    aunts,    unclwu,    always   sister  and  brother. 

Y/ho    io    tn^r-::^,    v/ithout   onco    in   each  loving  he.art 

Such  a  picture    rests    deep,    never  to   depart? 

A  dearly   loved   father  reverently    bo?is   his    head, 

Asking  God's    blei:Ling   on   all,,  will  be   shed. 

and      thaaking   the  Giver,    each  life   for  being   spared 

To  mingle   again  with  affection   deeply   shared.      Li.L.W. 
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r,IARTILl  LOOLIIG  V/ILLIAI.iS,  EDITOR   -.  V/EST  WIIIDS  PARI.!,  WOODSTOCK,  VERI.I01IT 

CIIUERIOI  LIERRY  C!Il{IST!;IAS  TO  ALL! 

DECELIBERi  Most  honored  month  to  proudly  say 
I  always  bring  the  Christ-Child's  Holy  Day. 
Wrapping-  a  majatle  of  ice  cjiO,   v/hito  snov;: 
But'v/anu,  loving  hearts  spread  it's  glow. 

For  be  it  clime  of  v/armth,  or  wintry  cold,  ■ 
The  Christmas  Stcj:*  shines  where  all  behold. 
With  scintillating  welcome  and  bea:-iing  light 
Proclaims  the  Blessed  Saviour's  Love  cjid  Might. 

That  Holy  ITight  dipped  in  centuries  of  time 
Repeats  His  Story,  with  it's  Truth  sublii^ie. 
Vftiile  Merry  Cliristmas  with- Greetings  \70  bring 
To  honor  GIIRIST  TIIS  LORD  OuT.  KlilG;    ,    (n,_L_,W.  )  ^ 

GRAIIDMOTIIER'S  DREAM 

A  sui-my.  white  Christmas.  Trees  mantled  in  glistening  snov/ ,  the  v/hole  • 
earth  seemed  bathed  in  fairylajid.  ITight  descended  with  a  round  old  moon 
smiling  down,  surrounded  with  a  gala^ry  of  glittering  stars.  One  majestic 
roof  fretted  with  shooting  diamonds,  spread  an  avira  of  splendor  around 
the  Eve  of  Christmas.  The  perfect  shaped  spruce"  had  been  cut  from  the 
v/oods  beyond  the  pasture;  chosen  because  nature  had  hung  her  pine  cone 
tassels  ontho  upncr  brroiches.  Candles  raid  tinsel  with  colored  balls  and 
from  the  top  a  shining  star  pointed  to  the  heaven's  above; -all  handed 
dovm  from  each  generation;  beginning  with  granctuothcr. 

Stockings  hamg  in  a  row  along  the  old  oaken  fireplace  with  a  message 
above  crackling  logs.  After  a  day  of  busy  preprj'ation,  not  a  soul  was 
ready  for  slecio.  Certain  wonder  aaid  excitement  permeated  the  family.... 
guessing  v/hat  waited,  until  the  morn,  in  the  irresistable  many-colored, 
carefully  labeled  pa.ckages-all  himg,  or  rested  their  enticing  contents 
under  the  sparkling  troo-to  ■riatch  or  outdo  those  outside  in  the  moon- 
light. Then  cries  for  the  usual  Christmas  stories,  But  first,  fp.vorite  . 
Carols  accompanied  my  dear,  sweet  grandiuother  seated  at  her  mellow-ton- 
ed rosewood  nolodian-her  father's  ov;n  gift  on  her  tvfolfth  birthday. All 
felt  sure  the  Herald  Angels  wore  hovering  over  the  peaceful  little  home 
nestled  high  on  the  hillside.  And  if  far  up  on  the  mo-untain  they  couD.d 
touch  the  sicy.  Our  i^roud  father  read  the  familiar  ''iiight  Before  Christ- 
mas.'"' And  grandfather  read  the  ITativity  from  St.  Luke's  Gospel,  as  no  one 
else  coulci  read,  his  deep  rich  voice  emphasized  each  word.  Our  darling 
mother's  beautiful  soprano  brought  tears  to  each  face,  as  she  sang"IIoly 
Night''.-  Grandinother  seemed  lost  in  deep  thought;  closed  her  eyes  and 
loohcd  up  as  in  deep  prayer.  Finally  she  aliuost  v/hlspcred,  "Would  any- 
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ACT3  I.JU'^  IlilBITS  -  ILIBITS  IIAICJ  CIL\RACTER  -  CIIAiiACTER  I.IAIES  DESTINY"!  I 
Try  to  reneiaber  that  as  you  taclcle  this  Nevj-  Year  v/itli  liicli  hopes  of  more 
success  in  your  v/ritingj  Perform  the  act  of  sitting  yourself  dov/n  atyoup 
desk  anc.  producing  a  certain  amount  of  copy  each  day,  bo  it  delightfulor 
drivel.  Tliis  repeated  act  hecoraes  a  hahit,  so  that  v;ithout  conscious 
thought ycu  do  j'-our  stint  of  writing  dail^''.  Gradually  this  habit  becomes 
a  part  of  your  character,  so  that  it  may  be  said  of  yoti,  ''T'e's  a  cviiet, 
thoughtful  sort.  "u-nd-hearteiV  li::es  to  v:jL>ive  ;;  f^.st  cr.r  rjid  t^r.l":  till 
midni'Jit."  .-s  uuch  a  part  of  you  as  'S.\^   -.vay  you  \.'^?.::.  Tl^c^t;  ir.  turn, may 
alter  yo'.ir  er.tire  future,  l.'&e-l  I  say  .loreT 

RESPOJ'lij'J  to  my  request  for  markets  has  been  very  gratifying,  I  list  • 
some  of  these  belov;.  Please  continue  to  send  in  naines  and  addresses  of 
any  you've  discovered  that  are  reasonably  kind  to  those  of  us  who  are 
still  struggling  in  the  writing  field. 
IIOlITAn:.  POLTRY  QUARTERLY,  Jessie  L,Perro,Ed. ,  Seeley  Lake,i.Iont. 

J\Z$ft   per  copy,  .,0l.OO  per  year) „   ,_    ^ 

CALa1.iU3,  Sophie  S.'Ualbert,  Editor,  Box  2.'^,    Kulpaville,  Penna. 

POESY  BOOK,  Helen  L.Linham, Editor,  5l  Ausdale  Ave.  ,l.iansfield,  Ohio. 

THE  ARCTIER,  Box  3857,  Victorjr  Center  Sta,  ,No,riolly\70od,Cal.  -'.'l.OO  year. 

Of  coiirse  you  Imovr  about  typing  one  poem  only,  double- spaced,  to  a 
page;  put  your  name  and  address  in  top  left-hand  corner,  nur.iber  of  lines 
(not  words)  in  upper  right-hand  corner,  and  alv/ays  enclose  a  stamped, 
self-addressed  envelope  for  return.  Ilan^r  editors  are  extremely  helpfulj 
and  the  least  we  can  do  is. show  ordinary  courtesy. 

CONTEST  -  CONTEST  -  CONTEST  —  A  book  prize  will  be  given  for  the 
best  -ooe:i,  twenty  lines  or  less,  sent  to  me  (please  note  new  address) 
within  the  next  month,  on  your  conception  of  the  Hereafter.  Please  put 
your  nev/  resolution  into  effect  by  consolidating  your  thoiights  on  this 
Vital  subject,  and  e:cpressing  them  on  paper.  If  retvirn  of  poem  is  desir- 
ed addressed  envelope  \7ith  loose  U»3,  stamps  will  be  appreciated.  I'll 
use  these  later,  and  mail  your  envelope  with  Canadian  postage, 

ON  TFE  PERSONAL  SIDE  may  I  take  a  little  space  here  to  say  thanlc 
Vou  a  thousand  tii'aes  to  all  the  kind  souls  who  made  ny  December  birth- 
day brir-.iter  by  their  thouglitful  greetings,  and  to  those  who  sent  me 
such  r-ay  and  ^rettj'  Yuletide  messages?  I  never  in  ivry  life  received  so 
many  lovely  birthday  cardsi  It  was  a  thorotighly  delightful  experience. 
Please  consider  this  a  personal  thank  you  to  each  of  youi  .ie  moved  into 
our  ne\/  hone  only  twelve  days  before  Cliristmas,  so  you  can  magine  now 
busy  I've  been.  In  addition  to  that,  ny  only  brother,  22  yeai^s  old,  is 
seriousl^r  ^  n  in  hospital  with  heart  disease  that  only  surgerj-  can  cure, 
and  the  results  at  this  time  very  uncertain;  so  I've  been  deeply  troub- 
led. At  such  a  spot  in  one's  life,  messages  from  frienas  carry, .more 
than  their  usual  meaning.  Bless  you  allj  -Helen  ^.uiddleton 
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Tiic  pupils  in  the  little  country  school-house  wore  agos  v/ith  curiO 
onity  v;hon  V/altor  Seymour  was  callod  to  the  teacher's  desk.  V/alter  had 
excelled  in  his  studies ^  and  had  earned  the  hi^liGst  marks  in  every  sub- 
ject for  the  past  year,  so  his  classmates  felt  assured  that  no  repri- 
mand was  forthconinc,  yet  the  teacher  looked  stern  as  she  peered  over 
her  horn-rii-.unod  glasses. 

It  was  the  closing  day  of  school,  before  Christmas  vacation.  "I7al- 
ter, "  she  smiled,  ''I  have  just  had  a  letter  from  a  lady  by  the  name  of 
'Ei'iory',  v/ho  has  asked  me  to  have  yo^i  laeet  her  at  i/arncr's  Clothing 
Store  at  the  ''Four  Corners",  at  eleven  o'clock,  xou  are  to  go  to  the 
main  office  of  tho  store  and  inti'oduco  yoursolf ,  as  sho  claimo  she  has  - 
never  mot  you. " 

■'I  don't  know  her,  either,''  V/plter  answered  in  his  quiet,  mcjily 
way.  ''Do  you  really  thinlc  I  should  go,  iiiss  IlacArthur?" 
"I'll  send  Johnnie  Andrev;s  along  with  you,  and  he  can  return  immediate- 
ly after  you  have  met  I.Irs.  liaory.'' 

Sure  enough,  when  the  boys  reached  theiz''  destinr.tion,  Urs.  Emery 
was  waiting,  and'Jolinjiie  left  hurriedly,  as  he  had  boon  instructed  to 
do. 

■'So  this  is  'iValter?2  I.irs.Snor^"  inqu.ired,  pl-cing  her  plujup  jew- 
elled hrjids  on  his  slighiy  shouldoi's, 

■■"Yes,  J.ia' am,  -  but  I  haven't  •.■.lot  you  before,  and  I  cm  v/ondering 
how  you  ]:n6w  me?-'" 

•'I  have  heard  a  lot  about  you,  'Jalter, '' she  ansv/cred  sm.i ling;  "come 
with  me  to  t.he  Boy's  Deparfenent,  -  I  v/ant  you  to  try  on  a  coat," 

./alter 's  eyes  sparkled  as  he  tried  on  several  leather  coats  with 
then  a  suit  of  fine  te"t\U''ej  gloves,  cap  and  shoes,  ilever 


1  have  heard  that  you  are 
Walter  nodded.  He 


fur  collrrs, 

had  iic  v/oi^n  such  expensive  clothing. 

''I  had  hoard  a  lot  about  you,  '.'/alter 
the  oldest  of  eight  children,  isn't  that  corrcctV'" 
v/as  speechless  v/ith  surprise.  •    -  • 

''And  I  have  heard  that  in  spite  of  mcJiy  handicaps,  you  strjad  ace 
high  in  your  class,  ''  she  continued, 

■'"Jov;  dear,  during  tlio  past  year,  I  have  lost  my  oldest  -son,  in 
Korea,  he  mc.s   only  i'^ive  years  older  than  yoLi,  so  in  his  ?-ic2:iory,  this' 
Christmas,  I  oJi   remembering  you.  You  see,  I  also,  have  eight  children, 
but  my  ncj.ie  in  not  li-.iery:  that  is  my  sister's  na:::c.  I  cm   Ilrs.  A,  C. 
'i/arner,  -  my  husband  is  Proprietor  of  this  store:  now  you  understand, 
deiir.  " 

(  over  ) 
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FIVE  HI-miTjiS  TOO -30 OH 
(A. True  Story) 


It  v;as  c.-c   tne  end  of  world  V/ar  1.  After  the  hectic  months  spent  in  the 
trenches  s.ij   Buddie  and  I  decided  thr.t  v;e  ov;cd  ourselves  a  little  vac-- 
.xon, -a  complete  change, -a  different  tyiDC  of  excitement  from  that  which 
we  hao.  just  been  tlirough, -I7ar!  ^"lion 


As  -JO  alishted,  several  French  ooldicrs  fro::i  the  canio  train  v/ere  being 
^rooted  by  waiting  friends  and  sv/oothearts .  Jc  were  attracted  by  one 
jovial  Frenchman,  in  particular,  as  he  stcDDcd  fror.i  a  first  class  car- 
riage, and  was  carried  on  the  shoulders  of  his  pals,  and  greeted  with 
wild,  enthusiastic  cheers  froin  the  crowd. 
"3o-:io  popular  guy  I"  remarked  r.iy  Buddie. 
''PoDular  or  notorious.'"  I  answered. 

Just  then,  two  agents  of  the  ourctc  pushed  thro-ar;h  the  v/clcor.iing  throng 
and  grabbed  the  snlling  passenger;  with  a  leer  theycormnandcd  him  to 
lool:  up  o-t  the  groat  clock  that  decorated  the  concourse  of  the  Garc  du 
-lord.  It  was  11.55  Pi.I. 
The  crowed  surged  cjround,  eager  to  linov/  the  neaning  of  it  all. 
As  he  v;as  raarchod  av/ay  to  a  waiting  cab,  wo  overheard  one  of  the  agents 
say,  ''Five  minutes  more,  Monsieur,  ajid  you  would  have  been  a  free  man." 
To  vfhich  his  former  cheering  friends  replied,  "'A  tragedy.'  A  tragedy]  " 
Tlic  following  day  his  story  was  translated  for  us,  from  tho  daily  paper, 
as  follows: 

•'Armand  GutlircaU;  a  gay  blade  of  the  Boulevards  of  Paris,  some  years 
11 

quarrel  v/ith  a  rival  for  '.ho  favor  of  the  beautiful  IJadamo 
ontalnc.  Guthrcaii  hillovl  his  rival,  ./ithin  a  fc\7  hours  ho  was 


ago,  capture a. 
Daring 
Ilclcno 

arrested  by  an  Agonto  of  the  3u-!?ctc  Gcnor-lo,  was  tried,  found  guilty, 
ajid  sentenced  to  ■  twenty  years  on  Cayenne,  (Jcvil' s  island.)  lie  was  com- 
mitted to  Prison,  aw-.itlng  trrnsoort-.tion  to  tho  tropical  Hades. 
?wo  d-ys  before  he  v;as  to  bo  diso-;.;:-'^: xod  to  I.Iarseilles,  for  shipment 
With  the  oti.er  convicts,  to  tho  .^.Tnal  colony,  he  nrjiagod  to  escape. 
Despite  ti-'u  most  crtenslvc  search  of  tS^c  lyn::-cyed  police  ox  Prance, 
yie'furitive  dronTjcd  from  sl;-;ht  completely,  ::nd  with  tlic  passing  of  the 
"v.- s  r.-ivcn'u-n  as  dead,  j'^ut  he  was  very  r.iuch  alive,  and  only  wair- 
ton'^vcars  to  clrnsc.  from  the  very  hour  of  his  get-away. 

we  lo-rred  th'-t  if  a  Prison  Fugitive  is  not  apprehended 
wlt--^n  ten  voars,'he  automatically  becomes  a  free  Acento,  no  matter 
ihat  his  crii^ie  m-  have  been,}  so,  e   .-  -,  I-.-:,  ^^t  uidnaght,  Guthreav 
was  to  have  been  r.  free  man.  ^q-^,-,;^,; 


year_^. 
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iTV-  CALVARY 

Dear  Lol-d^    hov/   trivial   seeina  niy  Co.lvcry, 

VAien   I   consider   Tlilnc]  .  "  '     . 

For   only  Sinon  helped  Tlioe  be:ir   Tliy   cross. 

But,    many   ccri-^  ml  no! 
■    I   rr.i  not   scourged,    or   scorned   or  ridiculed, 

And  r.ll   along  the  vrry 
Arc  n>?.ny   .^v/eet,    unna::iod  Veronicas 

To   v'lpe  r.iy  terirs   nxrc.j; 
There   ere   no   cruel  nail  v/ounds    in  r.iy  Jic.nds, 

IIo   thorns  upon  my  brov;, 
And  ministering  Angels   \7r.lk  v/ith  mo 

To   smooth  my  path,-   but   Thoui 
Eovi  dare   I   think,    or   cnll   it  Calvr.r77- 

This    sheltered   life   of  mine? 
Oh,  .  broL:en;,    bor.ten,    bleeding  Lomb    of  Cod, 

'./hen  I   consider  Thine! 

I^y  GAnJiJh  6lI.IPH0iTY. 

IKE   GOLD  III  GOD'G  SUIISnillE   ^ 

Edv/r.rd  i.innsfi^ld  rode  up  the  drivcv.T.y  to  his  stj.toly  mr-.nsion,  in 
his  long,  lov/  car,  with  a  liveried  ch::,uffcur  :.-.t  the  wheel. 

Ills  1";  CO  \7i.s  tejisc,  r.nd  the  deep  lines  un.lcr  his  piercing  eyes 
shov/cd  cj'i'c  -j.nd   v;o??ry . 

As  he  S'-.t  down  to  his  evening  morl,  h.is  butler  stcnding  at  atten- 
tion, offered  him.  dishes  rich  and  r.-.rc,  b\.it  impatiently,  'he  waved  them 
aside.  Even  h.is  usually  good  appetite  had  failcu  hi.-;.,  lie  was  a  sad  and 
lonely  man.  '        . 

■'The  Lr.rhet  wr.s  off,  tod.o.:/,  Hugh,"  ho  confided  to  the  man  who  had 
served  him  faithfully,  for  the  past  tvTenty  ye-.rs.  ''Life's  scarcely 
worth,  living;  to-night  ,  I  feci  lihe  a  pr-.upcr." 

■'Tl-'ore's  a  silver  lining  to  every  cloud.  Sir,"  tiic  bu.tler  replied. 
"Th-lngs  h?'.ve  looked  serious  many  times,  but  h:-.ve  alw'-ys  taken  a  tui'n 
for  the  better,  seemingly  v;hcn  the  tide  v/;.s  at  it's  lowest  ebb, -so 
they  will_.  this  time,  Sir,"  the  butler  replied,  consolingly. 
"I'm  afrrid  not,  Hugh''  he' said  sadly.  ''This  trie,  the  bottom  has  fall- 
en out  of  the  market,  completely.  ■' 

Jdward  i.iansficld  retired  carl;/  tL'.:'.t  night,  he  was  tired,  vcrjr  tir- 
ed. 

That  sr2:ac  evening,  Jerry  Thorp  cliuig  to  •:•.  strap  in  a  street-car,  as 
he  rode  to  his  humble  ho:'-.ic  in  the  tenement  district.  His  smelling  face 
had  a  ruddy  glow  froju  his  out-door  v/orl:  in  the  fresh  i.ir. 

As  he  opened  the  door  of  his  little  flat,  ho  was  met  by  a  rvish  of 
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"Your  case  is  far  from  hopeless,''  Dr.Colby  announc- 
ed, with  a  friendly  smile.  These  had  been  the  kindest 
v/ords  Rhoda  Wilkins  had  ever  heard. 

''Then  you  will  take  my  case, Doctor?''  she  asked, eag- 
erly.     :■..■  • 

''Yes,  providing  you  will  follow  my  advice."  "Oh,  I  will,''  she  whisp- 
ered, hope  replacing  despair  in  her  patient  blue  eyes. 

iihoda  had  suffered  from  a  spinal  injury,  and  for  the  past  four  years 
had  practically  lived  in  a  wheel  chair.  Many  physicians  had  been  con- 
sulted, with  the  usual  result, -failure  to  find  a  cure. 

The  day  Dr.  Austin  Colby  arrived  at  the  little  New  England  village, 
Spring  was  in  the  air.  The   Porsythias  were  bursting  forth  in  all  their 
glory,  and  the  crocus  were  forcing  their  purple  buds  through  the  damp 
earth, 

Rhoda' s  garden  had  been  beautiful,  until  that  day  when  she  was  un- 
able to  attend  to  it,  any  longer. 

■'If  I  could  only  get  well  enough  to  work  in  my  garden,  ■  again, ''  she 
said,  plaintively.  ''Let's  take  a  short  ride,"  ho  answered,  ignoring  her 
remark  and  wheeling  his  patient  through  the  little  white  gate,  along 
the  garden  path.  "Yeij,  it  is  a  neglected  garden,  I'll  admit,  but  you 
can  improve  it,  even  now,  from  v/horo  you  sit.'' 

•'How?"  she  asked,  looking  at  the  doctor  doubtfully. 

•'Just  v/heol  yourself  along  between  the  rov/s,  take  a  long  handled 
hoc,  cxid   try  your  luck.  Yos,  it's  going  to  take  courage,  but  I'm  con- 
vinced you  have  it.  I  shall  return  in  a  v;ock,  to  see  what  progress  you 
have  made.  That  will  be  the  test.  Goodbye,  and  God  bless  you,  ray  dear," 
he  said,  as  ho  clasped  her  hand. 

Rhoda  gazed  after  the  doctor's  car  until  it  was  out  of  sight,  along 
the  winding  road.  Then  she  folded  her  hands,  and  gazing  up  at  the  cloud- 
less blue  sky,  murmured,  "Yos,  dear  Lord,  bless  mo,  and  give  rac  courage, 
that  I  may  be  able  to  attend  the  Easter  Service,  this  year,''  Then, wheel- 
ing her  chair  to  the  end  of  the  path,  she  wielded  the  hoe,  lifting  out 
a  " 
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■  .  :  MOTHER'S  HANDS 

(For  Mother's  Day. ) 

by  . 

-  Prancea.  L»Swanson 

No  Sculptor's  craft  could  ever  undertalre 

Of  Mother's  hands  a  work  of  art  to  make, 

And  yet,  their  beauty  shine.s  forth  like  the  s^un, 

If  only  for  the  lovely  things  they've  done; 

For  the  TharJksciving  Dinners  they've  prepared. 

No  work  for  others'  pleasure  ever  spared; 

And  for  the  ginger-bread  and  pies  and  cake, 

And  golden  cookies  they  so. loved  to  make;       ■       . ■ 

For  pig- tails  they. have  braided  -  tied  with  bov/s,  ; ;^ 

For  darning  -  and  for  mending  little  clothes; 
Pillov/s  for  restless  little  heads  they  sraoothed. 
And  feverish  little  bro\/s  they  often  soothed; 
■  ■■       As  faded  roses  treasure  summer's  gold. 

So  Mother's  hands  a  v/ealth  of  memories  hold. 

THE  FORTUNE  TSIiLER 

by 
Prances  L.Swanson. 

TVo.  prosperous  looking  men  entered  the  cluttered,  dingy  abode 
of  MadcJTie  Antoinette.  She  surveyed  then  with  skepticism,  but,  —they 
seemed  to  be  likely  prospects. 

The  first  v/as  shown  to  a  shabby  room  in  the  rear,  where  the' 
fortune-teller  studied  the  crystal  ball. 

"You  will  marry  the  lady  you  have  been  taking  out,  for  the 
past  fo\v  months,"  the  Gypsy  told  him, 

Alexander  Simpson  smiled  and  nodded,  understandingly. 

Encouraged;  Madame  continued,  ''i  see  a  large  amount  of  money 
for  you,  -  about' ()lO,  000, 00,  "  she  ventured,  gazing  into  the  crystal 
ball  earnestly,  "but  you  oannot  receive  this  amount  of  money  until 
a  curse  has  been  removed. '' 

Alexander  Simpson  looked  at  her  sharply. 

"How  v/ould  I  go  about  having  this  curse  removed?"  he  enquired. 
"I'm  interested! " 

Madame  waved  her  hand,  drainatically.  ';it's  simple,"  she  said.' 
■''For  ten  dollars,  I  oould  break  that  curse." 


October 
195A 


JjjjJ_J>L.j     JJjJ 


X-PN4827 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION     »^ 
Frances  L.  Swanson,  Editor,   1?  Hillsboro  Road,  Medford,  Massachusetts 

A  Story  from  my  "Memory  Lane"  booklet:  ,.^^ 19'^4J 

AN  HOUR  AND  20  MINUTES  LATE  "^"^ 

"You're  fired  I" 

James  Bradford  looked  up  from  his  devsk  at  the  tall,   nervous  young 
man  standing  before  him. 

"This  is  the  third  time  you  were  I5  minutes  late — overslept — sipk 
baby  kept  you  awake  most  of  the  night.  I  overlooked  that.  Your  second 
excuse  (20  minutes  late),   you  stopped  to  help  a  poor  girl   change  a 
flat  tire,  bahl  I  advised  you  then  that  this  company  would  not  toler- 
ate a  third  offense  and  here  you  are — an  hour  and  20  minutes  late  I 
Tlvhat's  your  excuse  this  time?  Oh,  never  mind— just  report  to  the  of- 
fice and  get  your  pay  check." 

Philip  Spencer  was  visibly  shaken. 

"Yes,  sir,"  he  stammered  and  started  for  the  door.  He  turned  ab- 
ruptly and  handed  James  Bradford  a  piece  of  card-board,  on  which  was 
written  the  number  188275.   Keep  this,  sir.  You'll  need  it,"  he  said. 

One  year  previously  Philip  had  returned  from  Japan,  where  |;ie  had 
been  through  the  ravages  of  war  and  twice  decorated  for  bravery  under 
fire.    He  had  taken  the  first  Job  offered, as  truck  driver  for  the 
cracker  company  of  which  James  Bradford  was  manager. 

This  particular  morning,  as  he  drove  along  Countryside  Drive  a  car, 
going  at  a  high  rate  of  speed,  whizzed  past  him.   He  noticed  several 
children  ahead,  on  bicycles,   presumably  on  their  way  to  school;   he 
couldn't  see  how  this  speed  maniac  could  avoid  an  accident.  Hastily 
he  scribbled  the  license  number  on  the  cover  of  a  cracker  box. 

As  he  watched  breathleasl^vj   tho  children  scattered;  one  little 
girl,  however,  was  struck  by  the  speed  demon  and  tossed  against  a 
white  fence  before  Phil's  horrified  eyes. 

He  picked  her  up  tenderly,  and,  wrapping  his  coat  around  her, placed 
her  on  the  seat  beside  him,  assuring  the  frightened  children  he  was 
taking  her  to  the  Allison  Memorial  Hospital* 

The  child  seemed  to  be  in  a  critical  condition  as  she  lay  in  a  09ma. 
%hat  if  she  should  die  before  he  could  reach  the  hospital, he  thought, 
but — there  it  stood,  a  tall,  white  building  on  a  hill  a  few  hundred 
yards  ahead. 

The  little  girl  was  rushed  to  the  "emergency"  and  examined  by  the 
doctors,  while  Phil  paced  anxiously  up  and  down  the  corridor,  "it 
could  have  been  one  of  m.y  ovn  kiddies,"  he  kept  thinking. 

The  minutes  which  seemed  like  hours  to  him.,  dragged  by.  At  last 
the  door  opened  and  a  pretty  nurse  appeared. 

"You  may  see  her  now,"  she  said  gently,  thinking  she  was  his  little 
daughter.  She  is  all  right,  just  a  few  bruises.  She  wants  to  see  you," 
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I 
"THE  CORNER  G.  lGERY  STORE"   f^'W^ iyi-4? 

Ma»tha  Stetson  could  never  ren.omber  when  she  had  faced  such  &  P 
desolate  Christmas  before 

With  her  husliand  ill  in  the  hospital,  and  her  three  small  chil- 
dren looking  ff3rward  to  Santa,  with  great  expectations,  she  had  been 
forced  to  accept  a  position  as  hostess  in  one  of  the  Cities'   finest 
Cafes,  but  last  evening,  on  her  way  hoir.o ,  she  had  somhow  lost  her  wal- 
let, containing  sixty-seven  dollars,  a.long  with  her  Christmas  gift 
list  for  Charlotte,  Marie  and  four  year  old  Billy.   The  list  included 
the  things  the  children  wanted  most , -sweaters  for  each,  skates  for 
Charlotte,  a  doll  for  Marie,  and  building  blocks  for  Billy,  Jr.  There 
was  also  a  pair  of  slippers  for  Daddy;  Mother-like,  she  hadn't  thought 
of  herself. 

Riding  home  in  the  street  car,  sh©  glanced  half-heartedly  at  the 
evening  paper. 

There  at  the  tope  of  the  second  page  was  the  familiar  add  of  the 
Corner  Grocery  Store.  Len  Payson  had  been  the  proprietor  for  many 
years:  he  was  a  neighborhood  fixture,  and  was  known  to  all  his  cus- 
tomers as  a  man  with  an  understanding  heart,  overflowing  with  gener- 
osity. 

"I  couldn't  bring  myself  to  confide  my  troubles  to  him  in  person" 
Mrs.  Stetson  thought,  "but  perhaps  if  I  wrote  him  a  letter,  and  ex- 
plained thi  situation  in  detail,  he  might  help  me  find  a  way  to  solve 
my  p?ubl3m." 

That  n:ght,  in  a  last  chanc j  .  ove,  she  addressed  an  important 
letter <|^  Leonard  Payson. 

"It  fbuldn't  do  to  tell  my  husband  about  the  loss  of  the  money," 
she  wrote,  '-because  the  doctors  say  he  must  not  be  upset  in  any  way." 

"It  is  not  money  I  \/ant ,  Mr.  Payson,"  she  continued , "but  just  a 
few  gifts  for  the  children;  I  hate  so,  to  see  them  disappointed  on 
Christmas  Day." 

"If  you  help  me,  you  will  be  taking  a  chance,  as  I  really  can- 
not say  when  I  v/ill  be  able  to  repay  you,  but  be  assured,  I  will  ao 
my  best,"  the  letter  concluded. 

Two  days  later  there  was  a  large  glass  jar  in  a  prominent  place, 
on  the  counter  of  the  Corner  Grocery  Store. 
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Again  I'm  in  the  mood  to 'add  another  bud  to  i':iy  G,C-,A,LOG,  30  let 
us  ask,-  what  is  a  mood?  Soinp  think  it  is  a  stcite  of  mind.  If  so,  than 
it  is  pei'haps  what  is  referred  to  in  the- poet's  stansai  "V/hen  oft  upon 
iny  couch  I  -lie  in  vacant  or.  in  pensive  mood, ''  According  to  such  I  con- 
sider it  to  be  a  disturbance  of  the  mental  faculties  which  may  overtake 
an  individual  at  different  stages  in  life,- but  must  be  controlled  by 
our  will.  Because  if  in  some  vacant  moment  one  is  seized  by  an  angry  or 
disharmonious  thought  that  things  in  this  world  are  un-equally  distribu- 
ted. For  instance,  a  couple  of  years  hence,  I -passed  by  a  rich  man's 
flower  garden  and  was  unable  to  comprehend  why  he  should  be  entitled  to 
such  a  beautiful  variety  of  flowers,  v/hen  he  didn't  even  plant  nor  cul- 
tivate them  personally;  andto  make  things  worse,  he  had  erected  a  high 
fence  prohibiting  anyone  else  to  smell  their  fragrance,  although  they 
grev;  within  my  immediate  .reach.  Though  I  viewed  them  in  all  their  pro- 
fuse and  colorful  spendor,  I  v/as  overcome  by  a  more  harmonious  mood 
v;hich  made  my  anger  change  into  a  smile.  For  the  reason  that  ray  eyes  . 
could  en-joy  them  in  an  equal  degree  to  his.  I  Walked  by  convinced  of 
the  fact  that  I  had  a  like  chance  to  raise  beautiful  flowers  for  some 
passerby  to  admire.  Therefore,  if  I  dim   help  anyone  to  master  their  an- 
— gry  ■■:noe:ds-I  ahall-^be— mueh  -p-leas»4-^to— a-s  s  1  s  t  -onja-jKho-mlght  — appr^Bjs  lafce 
reading  this^  my  advifte,  in  cultivating  a. smiling  mood*  You  will  admit 
that  c.   smile  costs  nothing,  but  creates  much,  it  happens  in  a  flash, 
yet  its  memories  sometimes  lasts  forever.  It  is  something  which  cannot 
be  borrov/ed,  begged  nor  stolen,  still  doesn't  do  any  earthly  good  to 
anyone  unless  it  "is  given  av;ay.  Therefore  if  in  your  hurry  and  rush 
you  meet  someone  v/ho  is  too.v;eary  to  give  you  a  smile  leave  him  one  of 
yours.  Because  no  one  is  quite  so  much  in  need  of  one  as  the  one  who 
has  none  to  givo. 

This  may  help  you  to  see  that  even  if  things  in  life  are  unequal- 
ly distributed  you  still  possess  sonothing  to  share  with  your  fellow 
neighbor,  and  it  may  put  him  into  a  better  and  more  pleasant  mood. 
For,  as  Horace  "w'alpolo  'puts  it,  ''The  v/orld-  is  a  comedy-  to  those  that 
thinki  a  tragedy  to  those  v/ho  feel." 


* 


Mow, 
life?' 


someone  might  interrupt, 'what  has  mood  to  do  with  family 


Lot  mo  relate  to  you  o.n  instance  where  it  disturbed  the  tranquil- 
ity of  an  entire  household,'  The  mother  of  the  fai-.iily  v;as  a  retired 
school  teacher,  and*  somewhat  advanced  in  years,  which  perhaps  caused 
her  to  be  v/himsical;  she  .wanted  the  members  of  the  family  to  v/ait  and 
bo  at  her  service  the  first  thing  in  the  morning.  On  account  of  such 
deportment  she  had  difficulty  in  obtaining  the  service  of  any  hired 
maid  servant.  Her  youngest  daughter  had  the  faiihor's  hvimorous  disposi- 
tion, and  whenever  her  mother  becaine  too  impatient,  to  soothe  her 
v/hims,  she  would  _ start  to  laugh  joyfully,  call  her  father  thus:  "Papa, 
come  kiss  mtuaa  quickly,  I  can'ti" 
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I  just  came  to  think  how  many  of  my  G.  G.  A.  LOG  readers  ever 
have  thought  what  number  constitutes  a  few?  And  as  this  entry  de- 
signates that  number  I  am  going  to  answer  your  expected  guess,  for 
the  reason  that  I  have  often  heard  people  say  -  two  are  company, 
but  three  is  a  crowd.  However,  the  truth  is  that  the  number  eight 
consists  of  a  few.   Now,  you  might  a.sk  how  I  know?  Well,  if  you'll 
please  look  up  the  history  of  Noah  and  observe  how  many  entered 
the  Ark,  then  you'll  find  my  statement  is  correct,  but  read  care- 
fully, please.  Yet  this  once,  my  topic  may  make  you  sad  of  heart, 
because  it  will  penetrate  the  innermost  chamber  of  your  being, 
still  its  concern  affects  each  one  of  us.   It  was  our  companion 
from  birth.  We  call  it  tears.   They  made  themselves  known  as  soon 
as  we  saw  daylight.   I  doubt  God  intended  it  should  be  so  when  He 
created  men,  there  is  no  evidence  of  such  when  Adam  and  Eve  were 
joined  together  in  the  garden  of  Eden.  However,  when  the  entrance 
to  that  blessed  environment  vras  ci-osed  i^ehlnd  theta-;  ant3  when  the 
awful  tragedy  that  their  first-born  had  left  the  slain  body  of  his 
brother,  Abel,  in  the  field  of  his  grazing  flock,  was  brought  to 
their  attention;  then  I  think  tears  of  remorse  streamed  dcwn  their 
cheeks.  And  ever  since  that  day  it  is  doubtful  whether  any  mother 
has  been  spared  from  shedding  tears  on  account  of  a  willful  child 
which  perhaps  made  a  serious  mistake  in  life.  Yes,  it  is  even 
l)ossible  that  the  mother  of  Jesus-,  who  came  to  save  us  from  the 
cause  of  tears  (sin),  also  shed  tears  beneath  the  cross  of  her 
beloved  Son,  • 

I  have  before  me  an  account  of  a  twenty-eight  year  old  boy, 
who  was  a  successful  bootlegger  at  Detroit.  He  was  collecting 
the  generous  living  he  considered  the  world  owed  him,  rather 
easily.  Nevertheless,  one  morning  about  eight  o'clock  he  was 
awakened  by  a  sharp  pounding  on  his  bedroom  door.  W.en   he  opened 
the  entrance,  a  snappy.  Western  Union  messenger  boy  asked  hri  to 
sign  a  telegram  which  read:  -  "Mother  is  dying  and  wants  you. 
Please  come  home.  Father"  He  arrived  home  in  time  to  receive  his 
mother's  forgiveness  and  loving  good-bye  kiss,  and  through  tears 
that  filled  his  eyes,  he  saw  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  the 
compelling  beauty  of  his  mother's  life  of  faith  and  sacrifice  and 
the  stern,  ugly  truth  about  his  own  selfish  mode  of  living. 

Tears  had  washed  clear  the  eyes  and  soul  of  Henry  Brown.   "IT 
was  in  tearful  sadness  of  heart  that  the  apostly  Peter's  love  to- 
wards his  Lord  and  Master  was  restored. 


Jesus  shed  tears  of  love  and  sympathy  when  he  stood  at  the 
gat-es  of  Jerosalem,  ' 


Grady 


Seventh  Performance— October,  1954 

Grasping  at  Brass  Rings  .  .  . 

'Y  FRIEND  wrote  me,  "I  gather  MRG  will 
be  taking  off  for  Newark  over  the  Labour 
Day  weekend.  Except .  .  .Newark!  .  .  .  honestly.  Mac!^' 
He  was  in  high  pique.  His  question  demonstrates  a  typi- 
cal lack  of  understanding.  Amateur  journalists  could 
mtci  in  a  car  barn-and  still  enjoy  the  friendly  spirit 
attendant  at  printer-writer  get-togethers.  However,  make 
no  connection  in  this  illustration  between  car  barn  and 
the  AAPA  Convention  at  the  Robert  Treat. 

Amateur  meets  are  a  curious  blending  of  happiness 
and  sadness.  There  is  so  much  going  on  that  you  can't 
possibly  watch  all  three  rings  of  the  big  show  at  the  same 
time.  You  are  spread  out  pretty  thinly  as  you  try  to  par- 
ticipate in  little  snatches  of  this  and  samplings  of  that 
adivity.  You  wonder  about  the  superficial  impression  you 
mav  be  creating.  To  a  sentimentalist  like  myself  I  find  this 
all  highlv  frustiating.  Tlie  happy  moments  have  the  an- 
nnvine  habit  of  slipping  rapidlv  through  your  fingers 
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CheGi'loi    And  a  Happy  Hew  rcjjr   -'oo   i?.lli 

:n^:i  YIIAH  19i;i;. 

Go  liei^e  you  are,    till   npic   n.nd   span.' 
Pi'eparod   to   stand  up   as  nan  to  r.ian. 
C;:.rry:Lnn;  leftovers,    tirosor.io   load, 
Detcrr.ii2ied   to    stay   on  r.   straight  road. 

Resolutions  r/ill  flov;  from  er.r'^er  friends: 
Ileatly  dr avrn,    until  hui'.irji  v/e alcnc s s  bonds, 
CiuickT.y   snapping,    first   one,    then  another; 
Your  Jvxixxcj'j  resolutions   finally   sr.iothci''. 


But   a  few  brave    souls  v.'catlier   the   ston".i 

V/ith  feet   dovm  on  the   canhering  wonn 

And   coiTic   through  with  their  bannex's  waving: 


To  win  a  battle  vour   aims  v/orth 


-.vmg. 


(M.L.W.  ) 


V/ith  the  Great  Droxia  of  Christmas   over   for   another  year,    radio,    pa- 
pers,   r.iagacines   and  TV  left   the   inpression,  (in   spite   of  being   called  a 
irreligious,    confused  woi^'ld)    t.hat    a  I'cal   opirit   of   C2iristriias   prevailed- 
apart   fror.i  a  cormercial  orgy.    -Tot   that   I  disparage   gift   giving.    ?or 
Clirist   'Iluself  v/as   God's   Own  Gift   to  you   anc^  mo.    'fhe  ru-.in  thought,    our 
gifts  with  that  neaning.    I  road   in  a  poijular  newspaper,    the   demand  for 
t>.  Ciiristian  sentiiacnts   predo-'iinated.    Docs    th.;_.t    suggest   tht)Ught'' 


car  as 


!•■? 


.'or  grocci:ag  card  writers  to  jcecp  in  nir.d  foi'  19!;"':-?  Also,  October  is 
the  wolcoj.ic  di  to  for  nanuf acturers,  Uay  I  suggest  shorts,  on  single  3^^ 
^s"    shoots.  l.U'-.iborod  in  loft  corner,  nr^uc^  address  in  right  in  groups 
of  6  or  12.  Author  Journalist  prints  ••.  co.T.roloto  lis  I.. 

■lot  since  j'.iy  arrival  fron  the  cit;'  ''-i'-ir/>  n--^   -.•i--i'--n-7  --i-^^o  r«rM-i^  •i-'n.aoT 
hun";  on  the  trees 


have  so  r.many  pxne  cone 
-ongc'.'!.  to  send  then  to  you  for  \;reaths.  At  last 


th 


snow.    Alv/rys 


\io  have    a  gi'ot'.nd  covered 
soul   can  disli!:e   w'intcr.    'Jo    sing   and  write 
gorgecrus  Avitu-'.ui.    But  '.'/inter  v;ith  its 
iJarth,  pregnant  underneath   the   snow 
I.Iantling   the  i.iothcr,    would  ]aave  us   !cnow 
Her  bulb   and  flov/cr  babies  will  be  born 


inarvol  hov;   :^X'^T   nature   loving 


Oi 


.ic   charn   oi    onnn.r   a 


.nd 


(J:.v 


scone  DO  r.iore. 
in? 


m 


; 


rap'^ui'ous :  I'or   nore 
VcriaOi^t,  health  giving 
i;hilng  depends  on  the 


According  to  Haturc's  va'.rr.i  Spring  r.iorn.  (.i. ij. 

snow  season  and  a  anoyr 
year  means  their  rich  year,  J'ust  as  .Jpring  provides  yearly  incone  fron 
sugar  naples.  Jhilo  hotels  a:id.  guest  cabins  reach  out  for  Sui-.oer  tour- 
..ists,  ir:viting  v/ith  its  cool  nights.  'Jhen  the  Trail  Riders  cone  in  Au- 
tuiun. .  all  providing  a  livlihood,  not  listrd  on  the  \/all  St.  I.ica']cet,but 
as  helpful  to  pay  uncle  3an's  tax  to  carry  on   his  vast  business. 

Ai.i  nore  than  ever  iiipressod  with  a  desire  to  let  the  following  car- 
vj   helpful  suggestions,  if  Vernont  ever  slips,  it  will  be  v/hcn  it  bo- 
conos  strridardizod.  It  thJ.''ivos  on  boing  proud  to  be  different.  Their  xraj 


3EUAXS  YOU  PRAYED'. 
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<     ''       '           -   CH3i:RI0^   winter' s  Gree;b?.nGB   to   all:                           4'-?^Ai^    ^  ''if 
■^  ■■    ■    •;■,  ,  .  '  .  ;  :.        .  ,  YmiTS-  VELVET  r  .;,i'^ 

'  •  '■  ■  Nature'  s   vast    loon   of  white  velvet 

■,    ■  ••  •  ■  Mantles   trees  .and   earth  with  sof   carpet. 

Fairer  than: costly   ercine,    or  satin  sheen: 
Sowing  before,  her.  .smiling'  sun  qufet^'n-. 
Tb   Bp'rinkie   sparkling  diamonds    over  all; 
Splendor'...     Dancings  at   thy  midnight   ball .      ^I.L.T  . 


-  ^    .  ..  ..A  bNOWFEAIvE  GENIU&  •    '•- 

The  year   I865,    in  a   smal?.  Vermont  towny-a   sixteen  year   old  farmer  boy 
true   to  hia   ancestry,,  accomplished  uuch  with  ■  little;    but  won  lasting 
fame  as   a  member   of ' learned  scientific   societies   all   over  the  world. 
Ever   unkno\vn  by  hit,   neighbors,    Vfilson  36ntly    of  Jericho,   Vurmont,    be- 
came  the 'world'' 3   authority   on  bnowf  lakes  . 

riis   tinvironmo-at   a  small  worla   of.  his    own,    through  a   lifo    of  exper- 
ience  aad  quiet   study, he   revtaled  a  nuw  world   to   others.      His    only 
school,    tutored  at  homt    by  his.  school-tt^acher- mother .      But  with  ccute 
eyes    through   a    3.:iall  crude;  microscopu,.  dleoovered   snowf lakes   arc   even- 
ly  crystal    in   perfect   form.  ■  .• 

Ajftcr  much   persuasion,    his   farm^^r  parents,    by   careful  scrimping, 
gratified   th^ir  son':.,  what   th.ey   called   childish  whim,    with   a  camtra 
and  miscroscope   costing  a  hundrisd  dollars;      Kowovur,    until   his   death 
in   1932,    the;    old  thruo   foot  bellows    camera   of   1880  build  was   his   fa- 
vorite;   boy .  . .  •       • 

This   boy's    laboratory,    a   stone-cold   shed  with   curtained  windovi, 
cnappod  his   pictures    in  below   fruczlng  teraperaturu .        His   hands    in- 
side heavy  mitt^.ns.     Operatinf^  with  selfmade  pulleys   and  cords,      In- 
tuitively  conscious   that   show   flako-s   i.iust  bu   examined    in  the   temper- 
ature   in  which   they   ere   formed.   , 

Unlimited' devotion   soon   told  him  that  millions,    -^v  ?n  trillions 
from  Hauven' s   Artist,    fall   to   earth   each  winter;    with  no  duplicate    of 
the   same   crystal   form.      And  ho  .was   loath  to  miss   a   single    snowstorm. 

Llostly  hexagonal    in   shapu,    some  with   thrtt    tides    but   equal   deeign. 
The    rarest  -nvoro   medium,    or  even  small   flakes    in  pre  fL  r^-nc"-    to  larger 
and  more    easily  handled.      Und^r  close   scrutiny,    hi;    camera  plate    told 
him   that   flakes    are   drawn  with  affinity   to  each   other  and  less   photo- 
genic.     Also  they  do  not   flower   into   rare   be-.uty  ^t    once   but   from   a 
tiny   nucleus    into   full   perfect   sized  patterns    of  -  singular  beauty.   Af- 
ter snovj    cryst.ais   wer-    cxpos.ed  to   the  old  fashioneu   camera   plate, 
vfith  firm  sensitiv-^    fiiigcrs   he  etched   -.^ach  minute   line  with   just   a 
sm.all   sharp  penknife;  ,unco,nbc.iously  giving  a     perfect   pattern   of  un- 
known  crystal   design. to  fields    of   science,    art   and  photography .Hard- 
ly  a  University   that    docs   not   us.e  a   collection   of  his    snowflake 
pictures.    ■  -       ..,     :  .■.•■■• 
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This^s   the  month  for  preparation  for  Blessed  Easter  Day! 


IIARTITA  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS,  EDITOR, V/EST   './INDS  FARM,  WOODSTOCK,  VT. 
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the  year  has 


GHi:i:RIO'.         LPRIN(i   IL;    COMING. 

Kini_  V/inter  has  moved  'away 

into  another  diatant  sphere;         "^ 
"Down  under",    as    they   say 
T^'hile  'timid. Spring  draws  near. 
March  with  all   its.  gust  Th^n  the   Child'  s   sunny   friend 

Insists   to   introduce   the   child       Calls   "Hi'.   Burst   forth,    come  along- 
Just  around  the   corner:     Must  I'll  warm  your  heart  and  send  ^^ 

Spring  await  more   breezes  mild?      Budding  trees   and   throats   with  song. 

All  will  be    singing*.  "^  M  4  9  7  7 

Birds  will  be  winging'.  ^^oci 

SPRING-   is   at   hand.     M.L.V/  ■  ,  ^ 

»•    •  ■    .  CONQUEST    QF  SPACE 

The   twentieth   century   has    opened  conquest    of   the   air  and  presented 
a  challenge   supreme.     Even  control   of   atom  energy  may   soon  be   eclipsed: 
Just   a  prelude   to  an  almost  unbelievable   drama.      Does    it   cause   re- 
marks  about  the   speeding  time?      "I   just  don' t   know  where- 
gone,    do  you?" 

Vagueness   hides   the    clouded  mind 
•  Looking   through  dreamer's   eyes. 
Searching  nevj  worlds   to',  find 
In  distant   spacu   filled   skies. 
Over  radios,    in  newspap^i'c   and  magazinos,    huad    linos    blaze 
''Soon  atomic   batteries  v.-ill  supplant   electricity."      Does    that 
goodbye   to   our   light   bills    nnd   frigidairs?     land    can  conjuru 
fantastic   existence. 

IL'orc   thrillin,:;  still,    will  Wu  vacation   to   the  Moon,    Mercury,   Mars 
or  Venus?      Not   you   and    I,    but  youth   loqkin.:  forward   for  gonoratione 

unborn. 

These   are   a   f^w   factfc    I  have   bi..en  reading  in  books    labeled  li^XPLOR" 

ER  OF  bPACE  AND  ROCKET  AVifAY .      Y/orth  reading^    , 

The   planet   Earth  was    believed   to  bu    the  v;holu    of    Creation   until   the 
curtain  began   to  arise,  or' the   discovery   that  Earth   is    only    one    of 
many  worlds:   And  th-    rocket  brings   an  end   to  a  million  years    of    iso- 
lation,    ■'"ith  landing  of  th.u   first   space   ship   our   Infant   racu.    is    over 
and  history   begins    in    ohe   sky. 

Mercury   closesf  to   tlie   sun:   V/hile   planets   are   not  alike,    all  move 
in   the   same   direction:    all   shine   ruflectod   light;    most   have   atmos- 
pheres.    V/ith   th:^   fact   that   solar  system   is   empty   spacu,-  with   light 
traveling  at  a  velocity    oi    186,000  miles    a  second.      Spe<  j   brings  Earth 
to   the  Moon   in  a   little   mor^-   thnn  a   second.      In  futur^j   a    lunar  body 
may   carry    on  telephone  conversations  with  Earth   over   a   light   beam; 
with  pause    of    only   two  and   a   half   sc-cond   between   question  and  answer. 

In  spite  of  space  distances  and  emptiness  of  the  solar  syst'^m, 
apacc  travel,  is  possible,  ?/ii  h  Earth  moving  in  its  orbit  at  18. 5 
mjles   a   BJcond,    imagini^   what   a   braking   syRtum  menas    to   rocket  motors. 


with, 
say 
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All   join    In  Alleluias    to   OUR  RILEN   KIIiG'. 
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CHEERIO'.  HAPPY  EASTER  TO  ALL'. 

EAblER 

HIS   head   once   crowned  with  thorns, 

Is    crowned  with  glory   now, 

A   royal  diadem  adorns 

THE  LiiaHTY  VICTOR'o   3RO?7'.         II.L.V.'. 


5-^ 


They  were  there  and  told  how 
fear  and  desolation.  V/hat  were 
would  we  have  done  the 
do  were  the  bon  of  God 
streets,  would  wa  also 
Day.  Will  we  meet  Him 
love  Him,  are  wd  sorry 

LI  ay 

Bo 

And 


it  was  to  see  and  know  their  tragic 
they  like  those  men  and  v/omen  and 
same  in  their  places?   Ano  think,  what  would  we 
OUR  bAVIOUR  to  walk  again  on  earth,  on  our 
receive  .liim*!   It  brings  us  to  this  1954  Easter 
to  partake  of  the  Broad  Of  Life,  do  we  know  Him, 
for  disanpointlng  Hiru  so  many  times?   M.L.1/1'. 

all  the  joy  of  EALTER 
yours  thiij  Easter  Day'. 

faith  of  Resurrection 


'"  ~  Light  you  on  your  v/ay: 

V/ith  Hope  of  Life  Eternal 
Like  a  star  with  guiding  ray 
And  love  for  the  Risen  bavlour 
Ab  id  e  w  i  th  y  ou  alway .    L  .  L .  17 . 

With  Blesses E  aster  and  its  refreshing  joys  ano  blessings  with  us 
for  another  year,  we  welcome  bpring  and  the  birth  of  G-od's  gifts  thru 
the  wealth  of  Nature  for  all  to  grasp:  iviado  more  real  for  us  from  G. 
Wallace  Tibbetts'  searching  CONTEST,  which  no  member  will  want  to  miss 
regardless  of  th^  prize  awards.   A  splendid  lesson  in  thought  and  real 
effort  will  be  its  greatest  recompt;nse. 

Unofficially,  bpring  comes  in  Vermont  on  the  first  Tuesday  in  Larch. 
There  may  be  two  f^et  of  snow  on  the  ground,  the  first  robin  shivering 
on  a  limb,  but  bpring  iu  reaily  here  because  Town  Meeting  Day  arrives, 
the  event  in  th^  town's  new  year*  s  buijiness  is  at  hand.   Like  sap  be- 
ginning to  stir  in  roots  of  the  maplus,  so  the  "know  how"  of  town  meet- 
ing as  well  as  "sugar  off"  comes  naturally  to  Vermonters  vilVn    th<-ir 
special  flavor..  All  business  closed  here  in  Y'oodstock;  the  voters  knew 
why  they  went  to  that  meeting.   Independence  is  an  American  vjord;  also 
a  typical  Vermont  word,  nowhere  else  does  a  way  of  lif--.-  inject  such 
meaning  and  valifity  into  the  word  as  the  way  folks  live  in  this  Green 
Mountain  State .  W.L.W. 

V/as  surprised  to  r^ad  Vermont  has  more  cows  than  human  beings  and 
annually  produces  o-nough  milk  to  fill  a  river  80  miles  long,  20  ft. 
wide,  33  ft.  do^^p.   Am  told  a  man  living  in  No-w  Hampshire  wanted  to 
live  here  in  Vermont.   He  looked  the  state  over  thoroughly;  loved  it 
all  except  one  thing,  income  tax,  and  reluctantly  went  back  to  his 
state  without  a  tax.   To  which  a  Vermontcr  countered  with  hi?  reply, 
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Thought  Ip  the  property  of  him  who  can  entertain  it 
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GHiERIO'.      HAPPY  MAYTn.1.  TO  ALL: 

MONTH  OF  KAY  '  ' 

0  merry  month   of  May: 
Scattering  sunshine    on  your  way. 
Saluting   orchards    in  their  pink. 
Beaming  laughter   on  summer's   brink. 

Nature   dressed    in   flov^ering  bliss, 

Touched  with  May's   sv/eetest   kiss 

Of   fragrance   and  brilliant   caress, 

With  joy,    spreading  her  happiness.        M.L.TH. 

VERK'IONT'S   STONEWALLS 


Have  long-BLantRd   tn  tel3--yL0u   aboutx^Verm< 

appeal    is    overlooked. 
Some    one   has   said 


?e  rhaps— the — 


to  me  they  tell  a  silent,  but  inspiring  story, 
stonewalls  are  the  crosswork  stitching  on  the  land- 
scape quilt.  I  will  say  they  cut  the  pieces  to  be  stitched.  And  when 
man  first  settled  down  to  fixed  homes  in  this  locality,  they  were  com- 
pelled to  use  material  at  hand  to  fix  their  boundaries.  As  you  know, 
stones  abound  on  the  hills  and  valleys  of  Vermont.  V'hen  the  last  glaelo 
cier  disintegrated  thousands  of  years  ago,  it  left  countless  granite 
stones  from  marbles  to  Springhouse  size;  scattered  over  the  land  above 
and  under  the  surface,  to  building  stonewalls  became  a  major  matter 
between  I7OO  and  I85O.  Y.eather  furrowed  lichen  edged  walls  ramble  a- 
long  each  side  of ■ quiet  alluring  country  roads.  Run  along  edges  of 
valleys,  dip  down  from  shadowy  ravines  where  plank  bridges  span  pebble 
bottomed  brooks.  They  circle  meadowa,  enclose  pastures  where  patient 
cattle  graze  and  gracefully  wind  around  low  mountains.  Three  points 
decided  pioneers  vvhen  making  land  decisions;  Lust  be  a  .dopondable 
spring  for  a  brook,  meadow  land  for  hay,  side  hill  fields  for  grain 
and  uplands  for  pasture;  all  needing  stonewall  boundaries.   Old  walls 
know  the  blizzard  of  winter  and  heat  of  summer.   They  hold  a  message 
for  all  who  look  to  the  countryside  for  respite  from  a  fevered  world. 

Hero  at  V/est  Winds  t'arm  we  have  outlined  gardens  and  lawns  with  our 
own  hands.   Building  steps  and  choosing  each  stone  to  fit  a  niche,  ac- 
cording to  tradition  using  large  ones  for  foundations.  Winding  to  my 
front  door,  carefully  selected  stepping  stones  mark  the  path  in  my 
pride  blue  grass  lawn.   Each  side  bordered  with  blooming  crocuses  as  I 
write.  My  doorstep  a  broad  eight  foot  stone,  in  perfect  keeping  with 
the  adorable  white  Cape  Cod  farmhouse  built  1800.   I  was  allowed  to 
build  a  foor  room  additien  with  all.  modern  equipment,  on  the  southern 
end.  '  ■  M.L.W. 


^fv,     There  are  things  that  nothlns  but  poetry  can  tell."  LaFarge 
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CHEERIO!   Hnppy  Juns-tljte   to  all   especially 

TO   OUR  SHUT- IN- FRIENDS 


I  6    JU.    k^ 
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We  send  love  and  appreeiatlon 
To  you  all  who  so  freely  give 
Friendly  help  and  inspiration 
A   priceless    pattern  how   to  live. 

Our  unknown,    silent  saints   tt day 
Heavy   crojses   with   Inve   they  wear. 
Crowned,    patiently   they  daily   pray 
For  faith  and  more   strength  to  bear. 

In  His   Name   and  ever  for  His   Sake 

WhD   gave   His   willing  All   for  them. 

Each  solitary   shut-in  life   make 

Loving  gifts,    thereby   touch  His  Hem." 

M.L.W. 
Was   an  unexpected  pleasure   recently   to  hear  Robert  Frost  and   Carl 
Sandburg   over   the   radio;    at   a  meeting  from   the   \\aldorf.      Speaking  tf 
and   to   celebrated   literary   talent.      Defeating   their  vears   with  strong 
voices    of   courage.    Robert  Frost's   beautiful   poem    is   a  living  picture 
of  his   devotion  .to   the   WHITE   BIRCHES   OF  VERMONT;    too   long  to  print   on 
this   page.   With  humility  add  my  ardent  appreciation  of  their  beauty 
around  us  here, 

WHITE   BIRCHES 

Within  the    forests   deep   caress, 

Along  a.uiet   country   roadsides, 

White    birches    light   the   darkness 

G-listening  as    immaculate   brides. 

Their  crinkling  bark  snow-white 

In  early  days  used  as   o^^^chment 

For   the   lover's   heart   to  write; 

Thereon  his   urgent  message   sent. 

M.L.W. 
.•   Al»ng' roads  ides   and   over   the   landscape,    Vermont's   white   birches   spot 
the   green  canvas    of  pines   and  maples-;    always   standing  straight  and  tall 
as   protecting  sentinels.    From  my  windows    they   edge   woods   bevond  pas- 
tures  like   a   fringe;    in   the   moonlight  dipping  down   stand  as"  lanterns 
to  lead  admiring  eyes   and  touch  satin  white   bark  thin   as    tissue   when 
carefully   pealed.    Few   know   that   a  birch  will   provide    fire    in   a  water 
soaked  wilderness.    Its    fire   proof   skin  and  live   body    is   loaded  with 
Inflammable   resin,    which  also  saves, m.any   Ijves.    No   one    in   this    state 
■nvay   build   a   fire   without  written   permit".  .A  heavv    fine    the    result  which 
I  learned  when   first   coming  here   and   lighted  a  match   to  a  pile    of  bram- 
taes    from  raspbei^ry    bushes.  M.L.W. 
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CHEERIO   TO  ALL!  AUTUI.IW  GLORY 


rrUI/IBER  10 


We  revel  in  the  3\inrise 
And  gleaming  golden  skies. 
Of  sunset  too^  but  \7hen 
Artist  Nnture  paints  again 
Outdoing  man's  artistic  touch 
Fail  to  understand  how  much 
Is  found  in  Autuinn's  story- 
Born  in  God's  G-reat  Glory. 


/ 


(M.L.W.) 


WELCOIffii  New  Officers  and  Nev/  Members.  We  may  all  depend  on  our  Irma 
Reitci  to  fill  her  nev;  and  highest  office  as  President  of  THE  UlTITED 
AMATi'IJR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  in  her  ov/n  cheerful,  friendly  way.  Hay  her 
Ship  of  State  sail  over  smooth  v^aters  and  hor  member-sailors  give  her 
their  strength  to  pull  the  opj's. 

The  August  Bundle  came  in  good  tiine,  but  was  a  disappointment  in  size. 
with  many  importojit  Editors  missing.  Dear  friends,  let  your  strong, al- 
ways inspiring  voices  come  to  us  in  the  forth-coming  Bundles.  We  need 


youi 


Give  of  your  besti 
Is  our  strong  behest. 
Let  poetry  app^n-l 
With  words  deep  feel. 
Spreading  POETRY  DAY 
Along  the  oi'.ov;ded  v;ay. 

VERM0I!.^T»S  COVERED  BRIDGES 


(M.L.W.  ) 


To  attempt  a  description  of  Vermont's  traditional  landmarks,  with- 
out including  Covered  Bridges,  v/ould  be  forgetting  these  cherished  old 
structures  scattered  over  Hew  England's  landscape.  About  \7hich  much  has 
been  v;ritten,  V/ant  to  add  my  tribute  as  a  part  of  the  pictui'e,  by  say- 
ing they  are  mostly  found  in  beautiful  natural  settings  and  located  on 
the  lo3s  traveled  roads  today.  But  are  as  much  a  part  of  valued  Stat© 
History  and  Heritage  as  are  the  lovely  old  white  houses  and  churches 
vilth   inviting  steeples  nestling  in  the  quiet,  peaceful  valleys.  Hot 
forgetting  how  much  they  all  mean  to  Vcrmonters  and  many  out-of-the- 
state  yearly  visitors. 

The  oldest  covered  bridge  known  is  the  Pulpmill,  over  Otter  Creek, 
near  Lliddlebury,  was  built  in  lGo8°  and  one  of  the  two  left  of  the  tv/o- 
lane  type,  since  the  I927  flood  when  about  throe  hujadj.-'cd  bridges  er.ist- 
ed.  The  Highway  Commission  reports  only  one  hiui^h.-'ed  and  sixty-nine  as 
well  maintained,  are  now  spanning  wild  tumbling  brooks,  broad  rivers 
and  quiet  streiiins,  surrounded  by  gorgeous  (i;roon  mountain  peaks,  charm- 
ing country  villages  and  green  meadows.  Each  locality  had  it's  builder, 
carrying  out  his  ovm  ideas,  with  aboxit  six  similar  types.  A  few  lat- 
'  ticed  sides,  thatched  roofs  and  some  shingled  roofs. 


i 


u 


J  J  _ 


JJ-TJvJ  ^   Jl"^^*  y°'^^  liGht  so  shinel"      ^ 
.  A  UNITUD  AiAYs:\I2  PRESS   A3S0.    PUBLICATION 


X.PW4827 


MARTHA  LOOhlS  V/ILLIAHS,    EDITOR   -   V/E3T  l/IHDS  PARI.!,      "v/OODSTOCK,      VERMONT. 


CHEERIO   TO  ALLi 


LET  OCTOBER  IN 
by  Mary   O'Connor 


October  is  a  tine  for  thought.      Pall  is  a  tiinG  to  put  av/ay 

for  woishinc  Ivick  against  despair,   all  prejudice  and  raise  your  chin 

Sorting  the  silver  from  the  shan    To  the  inello\7  glov/  of  autumn  air, 
of  insincerity's  high  gl?j:'e,        to  let  the  stars,  not  shadov/s,  Y;in 

Praying  for  this  land  of  ovirs       To  take  old  fashioned  brotherhood 
to  v/hich  no  other  can  conpare.      from  moth  balls,  let  October  in. 

V/ith  honor  and  privilege,  this  October  GREEN  I.IOUNTAIN  CHEER  is 
dedicated  to  our  much  loved  friend  and  valued  member, 

I.1ARY  O'CONNOR 

V/ho  carries  fragrant  nosegays 

Lovingly  gathered  at  morning's  davai. 

Tied  Y/ith  ribbons  of  pra^'-cr,  always 

Perracates  like  natiire's  grassy  lavm 

Spread  over  life's  earthy  pebbles. 

No  one  forgotten,  forever  sharing, 

vVhilG  love  and  friendship  trebles 

With  her  flowers  of  memory  wearing.    (M.L.V/, ) 

Lighting  "Oi-TE  TI]>iY  CAi'TOLS'',  is  no  obscure  flame;  never  flickers,  but 
sends  the  bright  gleam  on  and  on. 

Unlike  7/our  light  or  mine,  Mary's  touch  never  dims.  It's  depth  of  light 
burns  doop  in  human  hearts,  shining  on  hospital  bods,  shut-in  souls  to 
lift.v/hile  this  month  of  October,  she  has  planted  the  shining  light  of 
POETRY  \7hcre  forty- six  Sto.tes  v/ill  honor  POJTR'i  DAY  and  spread  the  ap- 
pealing ago  old  heart  message.  With  sincere  hope  new  inspiration  will 
seep  in  new  creative  minds  and  broaden  the  sptin  so  deep  and  v;ide,  that 
future  gonerations  vrill  carry  Mary's  life-giving  torch  of  hoioe  for 
GREATER  POETS  cJid  GREATER  POETRY.  (M. L.W.J 

THAT  GIPT  MAY  BE  YOURS 

Right  \7hero  you  are, 

Yet  to  the  v/orld  unspoken 

No  ill  can  dim  or  mar 

Creative  urge,  that  token 

Deep  within,  longing  to  say 

With  words  born  in  rhyme, 

Untliroatcd  as  the  perfect  day 

But  printed  on  pages  of  Ti::ic.   (M.L.vV,  } 
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CHERIO  to  all;  Wishes  for  a  MERRY  CPIRISIMAS  filler  with  CHRI3T  SPIRIT. 


IfiMa 
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LOVE  began  for  you  and  me 

When  JESUS  in  a  manger  lay. 

Precious  GIFT  forever,  HE      •":■.-., 

^our  key  to  JOY  each  day.  I,!. L.W»: '"'■'" ^.■ 

V/HEN  ALL  THE  WORLD  IS  KIN 

Tender  memories  stir  hearts  at  Christmas  Day,  as  no  other  in  the 
year.   Eve  of  Christmas  seemed  taken  from  a  picture  story  book  B^t 
'^^^^lj,,^^^-%.yk^S^mm-^j,t...^^..^'^^x\\lTy^   with  glistening  diamonds. 
iiQ   watched  /onus  the  evening  star  of  love,  among  millions  outdoing 
each  other  this  CHRl3TT./LiS  NIGHT:  Joining  to  celebrate  God's'  ever- 
lasting Gift  to  all.    M.L.W. 

CHRlSTIvIAS 

Is  never  a  worn  out  story 

Because  so  vitally  new. 

peace:   World's  great  Glory 

And  good-will  all  men's  due.   M.L.W. 

THE  FIR  TREE'S  CHRISTIVLiS  STORY 

I  grew  in  our  great  forest.  Always  hoping  to  be  chosen  when  old 
enough  and  go  out  into  the  wonderful  world  to  learn  about  the  thrill- 
ing word  called  CHRISTI-AiiS.   Tuis  year  our  tallest,  most  beautiful 
fragrant  spruce  was  cut  and  carried  away.   I  heard  its  bearers  say 
when  they  paid  a  generous  check,  "Your  tree  will  bring  joy  to  many' 
and  honor  CHRIST  OUR  KING.   Pointing  a  luminous  star  from  the  top, 
while  standing  in  the  wide  open  Rockefeller  Center  Flaza,  thousands 
of  colored  beaming  lights  will  spread  cheer  in  the  great  citv  of  New 
York.   Carolers  will  sing  the  first  Carol  given  the  world  by" the 
angels  that  Holy  Night.   As  they  circle  around  the  towering  tree  when 
all  ages,  creeds  and  colors  will  join  to  send  their  voices  throuph 
the  air." 

Then  I  heard  the  o7mer  say,  "This  check  will  be  my  gift  to  Korean 
children,  which  I  send  in  the  name  of  JESUS  CHRIST  KING  OF  THE  WORLD." 

Those  new  words  were  a  mystery  to  mo.   They  sounded  wonderful  to  a 
little  ■•ttsn-yoar  old  fir.   Then  joy 'came  to  me.   One  of  the  men  pointed 
in  my  direction.   "That  is  a  little  beauty,  let  mo  take  it  home  to  my 
own  children."   But  our  father  quickly  said,  "No,  we  have  long  waited 
to  have  it  grow  high  enough  to  stand  in  our  living-room  on  Christinas." 
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NOVEJ/iBER 

Officious  is  our  bleak  November; 
Experienced  wealthy  dowager 
Haughty  in  her  steady  ways 
To  prepare  for  colder  days. 
A  traffic  cop  for  wind  and  rain, 
The  freezing  tempests  to  train. 
She  strips  the  branches  of  the  trees 
And  mops  the  streets  of  rotting  leaves. 
She  frosts  the  earth  and  all  it  holds 
Against  December's  wintry  colds. 
The  humans  too  -  she  must  guide  and  teach 
Zero  blasts  to  weather  and  beach. 
Acclimate  all  to  ice  and  snow, 
Ready  now  for  Df>r««?m.ber 's  show, 

Mary  R.  Nelson 
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Em.anuel  C.  Schaffer,  3915  Shenandoah  Avenue,   St.  Louis  10,   Missouri. 
Born  June  16,  191?  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.   Single.   Has  been  a  bus  driver 
the  past  seven  years.  Veteran  of  Y/orld  V»ar  II.  Formerly  private  sec- 
retary to  Lockwood  Thompson,  former  Judge  Lower  Court  of  Appeals , Ohio. 
Formerly  a  mem.ber  of  The  Cleveland  Poetry  Society.    He  writes;  "V»hen 
arriving  back  at  my  St.  Louis  destination  I  found  that  large'  tanger-- 
Ine-colored  envelope  waiting.   For  you  see  I  had  been  gone  a  week,  up 
to  Cleveland  -  to  tie  up  some  loose"  ends  -  ragarding  the  forthcoming 
anthology  of  poetry,  which  I  very  luckily  am  having  published.  However, 
I  hasten  to  say  that  xn  reading  your  letter  in  purple  print... you  used 
the  words  non-m-ercenary  nature... and  while   to  all  intent  this  might 
cast  a  slant  upon  my  motive  -  purely  friendly  -  I  want  to  tell  yov,  hew 
the  publication  came  about.   Driving  busses  in  St.  Louis,  I  happen  to 
be.  ..well.  .  .a  friendly  kind  of  a  guy.   ^vnd  in  the  course  of  a  day's 
'run'  on  the  bus  route .. .you  know  how  you  say  hello  to  everyone .. .and 
everyone  says  hello  to  you.   i-ay  after"  day ..  .you  become  better  acqaaiij- 
ed... though  you  must  reme-^'^er,  we  poets  as  v/e"  terra  ourselves ..  .writ©-' 
for  th.e  most  pert  AS  ^  HOBBY.   In  the  course  of  a  friendly  convers^ 
tion  I  was  asked  what  sort  of  a  hobby  a  'bus  driver'  like  myself  might 
have.   If  I  had  kidded  around...!  suppose  my  book  THE  CORDUROY  PaTCH 
might  still  be  a  pile  of  manuscript  in  the  left-hand  corner  of  the 
bottom  of  the  bureau  drawer.   When  I  whispered .. .not  too  loudly,  that 
I  wrote  poetry ., .that 's  when  it  happened.   The  passengers  have  subsi- 
dized ?.  200  page  of  poetry,  containing  over  275  poems^  for  me.   ns  the 
Secretary  for  your  organization. .  .The  United  /imateur  Press  Association 
...I  appeal  to  your  judgment  if  the  G-ood  Lord  blessed  a  noor  poet  with 
a  magic  rarely  to  be  found  in  this  modern  age .. .Naturally  I  would  want 
all  lovers  of  poetry  to  know  of  this  blessed  event.  It  is  a  dream  come 
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Sweetness--but  No  Light 

Ever  walk  into  a  trap?  I  did  today — twice.  Wesson 
arranged  with  the  telephone  company  so  that  my  4:30 
a.m.  call  couldn't  reach  him  until  6:30  because  he  was 
up  late  last  night  hogging  most  of  the  space  available  in 
this  journal.  I  arrive,  &  he  smiles,  hisses  Nippon  style, 
and  says  I  can  have  175  words  to  stack  against  his  three 
pages.  The  other  trap  involves  the  guest  towels  which 
were  hung  out  for  me  here,  but  I  can  avoid  that  one  by 
not  taking  the  bait.  Silence  may,  indeed,  be  golden. 

So  I  walk  in,  and  we're  ready  to  go  to  press.  "Feed 
700  copies,  double-ink  each  impression,  and  slip-sheet 
the  works,"  says  Wes,  '"cause  I  work  for  my  living  on 
Saturday."  Turns  out  the  virgin  rollers  have  wet  feet  & 
won't  take  ink.  Do  we  quit?  Not  while  there's  a  chance 
to  make  a  visitor  work.  Shep  has  his  Japanese  business 
assistant  get  on  the  phone  with  a  super-priority  demand 
for  urgent  aftion  to  recast  the  rollers — not  next  week, 
not  even  next  Monday,  but  today,  so  we  can  print  with 
them  tomorrow.  In  a  flash  we're  bowling  down  to  the 
gotta-be-seen-to-be-believed  roller  cafting  corporation 
in  one  tiny  shed,  and  the  improbable  deal  is  closed. 

Biggest  jolt  any  ajay  guest  will  get  chez  Wesson  will 
probably  be  to  discover,  as  I  did,  a  beautifully  bound 
volume  (one  of  150  now  on  the  shelves  here)  of  ama- 
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C  O  1 T  m  Crf^  \  ^^'"8  A  Combination  of 

kJO-lVd-gt.  SALVo!    and     garbAGE 

It  is  9:35  of  a  sunny  Sunday  morning  on  the  bluflF 
overlooking  the  symmetrically  staked  seaweed  farms  in 
the  inshore  shallows  of  Negishi-ko.  David  &  Sheldon 
&  I  have  long  since  finished  breakfast  and  completely 
exhausted  each  other's  stocks  of  riddles.  Mine  host  & 
hoftess  are  still  topside.  The  Sunday  morning  Tokyo 
newspapers  come  sans  comic  seftions.  But  there's  still 
type  in  the  case,  &  while  I  may  not  use  the  gold-plated 
Fossil  Award  composing  stick  nor  yet  the  silver-plated 
one  that  David  tells  me  is  his  (gift  of  godfather  Helm 
Spink),  the  Griddle  Press  fortunately  boaSts  one  plain 
ordinary  old  stick  for  use  by  itinerant  Navy  brass. 
So  why  not  set  type? 

The  question  of  what  happens  to  this  after  it  is  set 
need  not  concern  us  at  the  moment.  Last  night  SCW 
observed  that,  with  two  printers  present,  the  TWAPC 
had  the  problem  of  squeezing  all  the  copy  into  the  four 
pages  of  Ginza  Gazette,  whereas  the  poor  Stateside  APC 
usually  has  severe  labor-pains  with  20  printers  trying  to 
produce  fillers.  Here  in  Yokohama  it  was  a  case  of  the 
pages  being  tight  instead  of  the  printers. 

(Papa  Wesson  reserved  the  right  to  create  the  title 
for  this  piece— but  I  get  to  title  /?«.)  — VAM 
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AN  HOUR  AND  T^ffiNTY  MIIWTES  LATE   "  o   ivi^iv  .A  u  ^• 
"You're  fired'."  IQsSf 

James  Bradfield  looked  up  from  his  desk  at  the  tall  nervous 
young  man  standing  before  him. 

"This  is  the  third  time  you've  been  late,"  he  thundered.  "The 
first  time  you  were  fifteen  minutes  late  -  overslept  -  sick  baby 
kept  you  awake  most  of  the  night.   I  overlooked  that*.   Your  second 
excuse  -  tv/enty  minutes  late  -  you  stopped  to  help  a  poor  girl 
change  a  flat  tire.   Bah'.   I  advised  you  then  that  this  company 
would  not  tolerate  a  third  offence,  and  here  you  are  -  an  hour  and 
twenty  minutes  latel   Vtoat's  your  excuse  this  time?   Oh,  never  mind 
-  just  report  to  the  office  and  get  your  pay  check." 

Philip  Spencer  was  visibly  shaken.   "Yes,  sir,"  he  stammered 
and  started  for  the  door.   He  turned  abruptly  and  handed  James 
Bradfield  a  piece  of  cardboard  on  which  was  written  the  number 
188275.   "?Ceep  this,  sir.   You'll  need  it,"  he  said. 

One  year  previously  Philip  had  returned  from  Japan,  where  he 
had  been  through  the  ravages  of  v;ar  and  twice  decorated  for  bravery 
under  fire.   He  had  taken  the  first  job  offered,  as  truck  drlvei*  for 
the  cracker  company  of  which  James  Bradfield  was  manager. 

This  particular  morning,  as  he  drove  along  Countryside  Drive, 
a  car  going  at  a  high  rate  of  speed  whizzed  past  him.  He  noticed 
several  children  ahead  on  bicycles,  presumably  on  their  v/ay  to 
school.   He  could  not  see  how  this  speed  maniac  could  avoid  an 
accident.  Hastily  he  scribbled  the  license  number  on  the  cover  of 
a  cracker  box. 

As  he  watched  breathlessly,  the  children  scattered;  one  little 
girl,  however,  was  struck  by  the  speed  demon  and  tossed  against  a 
white  fence,  before  Phil's  horrified  eyes. 

He  picked  her  up  tenderly  and  wrapping  his  coat  around  her, 
placed  her  on  the  seat  beside  him,  assuring  the  frightened  children 
that  he  was  taking  her  to  the  Allison  Memorial  Hospital. 

The  child  seemed  to  be  in  a  critical  condition  as  she  lay  in  a 
coma.   ¥/hat  if  she  should  die  before  he  could  reach  the  hospital, 
he  thought;  but  -  there  it  stood,  a  tall  white  building  on  a  hill, 
a  few  hundred  yards  ahead. 

The  little  girl  v;as  rushed  to  the  "emergency"  and  examined  by 
the  doctors,  while  Phil  paced  anxiously  up  and  down  the  corridor. 

"It  could  have  been  one  of  my  own  kiddies,"  he  kept  thinking. 

The  minutes  v/hich  seemed  like  hours  to  him,  dragged  by.   At 
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A  TUG  AT  PETE'S  HEART-STRINGS 

Dad  and  mother  had  talked  things  over  for  some  time  before 
Michael  and  Patricia  came  to  live  with  us,  so  I  knew  that  their 
father  and  Dad  had  Veen  together  in  the  war,  and  that  their  father 
had  not  returned;   I  also  knew  that  their  mother  had  died  just  a 
week  ago,  and  that  tiiey  had  no  relatives  to  claim  them;  but,  bein  i 
an  only  child,  I  resented  two  other  youngsters  being  added  to  our 
family,  especially  as  1   was  supposed  to  look  upon  them  as  brother 
and  sister.   I  was  twelve,  and  Michael  was  just  ten. 

He  was  a  skinny,  freckled  kid,  but  he  had  a  cheerful  grin 
which  really  made  him  good  looking.  Pat,  as  we  called  the  girl, 
was  seven,  and  really  a  little  peacii,  'vith  blue  eyes  and  golden 
curls;  but  even  SHE  didn't  impress  mj  '-ery  much. 

Mom  seemed  delighted  to  have  a  g:.rl  in  the  family,  and  spent 
all  her  spare  time  brushing  her  curls  and  dressing  her  up. 

One  day  Dad  said  everything  had  been  fixed  legally,  and  now 
Mike  and  Pat  would  take  the  name  "Pennington";  but  I  had  made  up 
my  mind  that  Mike  was  no  brother  of  mine,  and  I  didn't  like  him, 
and  never  would. 

"The  first  time  I  ever  hear  you  calling  my  father  and  mother 
♦Dad'  and  'Mom',  there'll  be  trouble,"  I  told  him. 

I  had  a  pal.  Stubby  McGinnis,  and  we  used  to  sneak  off  by 
ourselves  to  get  away  from  Mike.  One  Saturday  J  had  been  over 
to  Stubby's  house  all  day,  and  when  I  got  homo,  Mike  was  in  the 
back  yard,  haimnering  nails  in  a  board. 

"What  are  you  making?"  I  asked,  rather  tough. 

"A  dog-house,"  he  answered. 

"Where's  the  aog  that's  to  live  in  it?"  I  asked,  giving 
it  a  kick  that  shp/.  jered  it  and  brought  tears  to  his  .eyes.  But 
he  only  said:   "Perhaps  I'll  have  one,  someday." 

I  could  see  the  kid  was  lonesome.  Just  then  my  father 
called  me  into  the  house: 

"Sit  down,  Peter,"  he  said,  rather  sternly.  I  knew  I  was 
in  for  something,  because  Dad  seldom  spoke  that  way.   "I  want 
to  tell  you  a  stojy,  and  it''s  not  pleasant,"  Dad  continued* 
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A  REAL  PR0BL5S!  SOL^/ED 

I  have  just  chatted  with  Julie  on  the  'phcne.   She  called  me 
up,  as  she  always  does  when  she  has  a  problou  to  solve. 

This  time  I  thought:  surely  she  coulan't  have  at:.other  prntlem, 
because  only  last  Tuesday  she  ccnfi'?.acl  -  "Oh  J'-inol- .  an  J.   hapriy!.  ';7hat 
do  yon  s'pose  has  happoi/.ed?  Well,  rrger  an^  I  V.^^Th,  jq-jc  loocaled  che 
DE/LitEoT  cpcir-lHTient*.   'Irilui-:  of  it,  dix'.)^r   a]  1  t.ces3  noi.+  li.j  cf  .■se-.'v.rchingJ 
Ye:-:,  d-^ar ,  y'>a  guossea  it;  it  is  cii  '.-jI'?.   X.an^sicwr.s  '*"c-:9ie  -  Tvur 
rov..m&,  bath,  and  a  t;:. ny  porch  -  with  c-uy-':  abou'o  spr.c-o  onoi.\^h  lor-^a 

haM^-rac'-c  ari'.-rrc.5l<  i^r ,  but  oh,  ."^anet,  :•  IT' d  l^J>:rr5r.,  arr<.ef^ari~thTr?'e"  ~ 

months  of  tramping  frora  one  place  to  anox-her . " 

Toriay  Julie  said  in  that  rather  plaintive  voice:   "Janet,  I  just 
HAD  to  cell   you;  I  do  need  your  ad  VlC -,.'.-:,£■■: ,   Gouldri't  ycu  and  Ton 
.run  ove-*  for  a  lijttle  77h:lle  bhic  evening-''  I  ca-i' !;  explain  tnis  over 
the  ' phone -if^s" something  you  must  SEE^  before  ycu  can  advise  me. 
Please  -  Janet  -  " 

"All  right,"  I  answered.   "We'll  be  ovor  about  ei^-iht,  OE?" 

Then  I  hurried  end  prepared  dinner  for  Don,  As  wo  dined  I  aslced 
him  if  he  would  like  to  drive  over  to  see  Julie's  new  apartment;  he 
agreed w 

"'That's  on  her  mind  now?"  Don  asked  suspiciously  knowing  of 
Julie's  continued  perpleri uies. 

I  didn't  dare  saj-  she  had  another  problem  which  I  must  SEE,  in 
order  to  solve,  so  J  just  said:  "01; .  it's  just  to  get  a  peep  at  the 
new  apartmen'J,  dear." 

Well,  we  had  scar-ceiy  seated  ourselves  in  Julie's  atiraotive 
living  room,  vrhen  .the  burst  out:   ''Kov/j  Julie,  don't  you  think  this 
room  should  be  rodeoorateti?" 

"Why,  Julie,  it  looks  frofih  and  spot]  ess  to  ne,"  I  replied 
glancing  around  and  grasping  the  ••■problem"  at.  oncoc 

"Of  course,  we  simply  couldn't  afford  to  have  it  done  right 
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YES,  IT'S  THE  MONTH  OF  JUNE! I 

The  bards  tell  us  that  this  is  the  lovers  month  and  everything 
in  nature  manifests  the  truth  of  it,  because  everything  of  life  is 
in  its  prime.  Especially  is  it  so  with  trees,  beast,  birds  and 
flowers.  Also  the  bees  get  into  their  highest  activity  as  the  bee- 
keeper says,  "A  swarm  in  May  is  worth  a  load  of  hay,  and  a  swarm  in 
June  is  Y/orth  a  silver  spoon,  but  one  in  July  isn't  worth  a  fly." 
¥/ell ,  but  how  about  young  lovers  that  are  out  for  an  evening  stroll 
on  lovers  lane?  Some  one  has  told  me  that  their  favorite  lyric  is 
about  the  moon  viz:  Oh,  where  is  the  man  in  the  moon,  we  wish  he'd 
come  pretty  soonl   So  while  they  gaze  at  the  golden  face  visitor 
i^hey^ijetrome- inspired- to  exchange  kisses,  because  that  is  the  shortest 
distance  between  two.  And  I  should  know  as  I  have  made  love  twice 
since  the  age  of  twenty-nine  years.  Yet,  I  do  not  contemplate  to 
go  into  details  as  to  young  peoples  secrets  at  this  period  of  my 
advanced  age.  However,  I  shall  endeavor  to  express  my  opinion  about 
love  in  the  following  lines  that  I  have  had  the  pleasure  to  have 
published.  They  are  as  follows: 

APPREHENSION 
(Published  in  American  Sonnets  and  Lyrics) 

(1945) 

I  watched  in  S)ring's  bright  morning 

Through  tree  twigs  buds  pell-mell. 
Some  sap  was  from  them  oozing: 

In  the  sun's  rays  to  distill. 
I  heafd  the  bees  humming  — 

For  nectar  they  could  tell; 
Their  wing  beats,  somewhat  stunning, 

Pink  blossoms  didn't  quell. 
That  fruition  follows  courtship  — 

Cock  -  robin  knows  full  well; 
'Cause  I  heard  him  sound  his  whistle  -- 

'Ere  he  took  a  skipping  spell. 
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THE  FEAR  OF  SOCIAL ISK 

o  I  noticed  a  clipplnG  in  the  June  "Call  Bulletin 
"  v/hich  stated  that  the  peril  of  socialistic  dictator 
far  more  irncinent  than  most  alert  citizens  realize. 


Some 
Washington  Bureau 
ship  in  America  is 
Ho'7ever,  it  fails  to  m.ake  clear  why  that  form  of  (;;overnment  should 
throw  America  into  chaos.   It  states  itn  first  stop  v;ould  be  to  make 
America  ~o  huncry,  and  such  an  objective  would  inevitably  put  the  fear 
of  socialism  into  the  stmach  (not  to  mention  the  mind)  of  any  human 
individual.   This  kind  of  Socialism  is  not  the  ideal  form.   3ut  it 
doesn't  confirm  that  there  raicht  not  b^  some  form  of  Socialism  which 
turns  av^ay  from  such  malicious  intend.   Still  it  cannot  bo  denied  that 
some  socialistic  form,  of  {^;overnment  hasn't  proved  •7ork?.blc  for  certain 
nations.   Before  the  outbreak  of  the  first  world  v 
must  not  fort;Ot  that  little  Finland  to3ether  with 
■ing  under,  a  policy  of  Socialism.   V,as  not  Finland 
which  paid  her  installment  of  the  war  debt? 


/ar  or  conflict,  we 
Sweden  were  prosper- 
the  only  country 


■In  borinninr-  a  discussion  of  a  subject  it  is  necessary  to  be  tho- 
rourhly  fam.iliar  with  its  entire  objectives  and  what  they  m.ean.  Unless 
we  are  clear  about  that  wo  are  wandering  in  a  miaze  of  uncertainty. 
What  does  an  individual  really  understand  by  the  word  Capitalism  and 
that  of  Socialism.   By  Capitalism,  I  think  we  may  understand  that  form 
of  industrial  organization  where  the  means  of  production  -  and  by  that 
I  mean  primarily  under  m.odern  technological  conditions,  the  ma.chine 
and  the  forms  required  to  operate  the  machine  -  are  in  control  of  pri- 
vate individuals.   The  difficulty  in  dofinin(r  the  subject  of  Socialism 
is  that  so  far  it  is  but  a  theory,  while  Capitalism  is  an  organized 
^institution.   Unless  we  decide  to  accept  the  few  sporadic  examples  of 
'Socialism  that  wo  have  had  in  the  middle  of  the  nineteenth  century  in 
this  country  and  unless  v/e  also  accept  the  nirantic  enterprises  that 
have  been  conducted  in  Russia.   ?«"e  whould  know  that  there  are  all 
nor  of  forms  of  Socialism  and  Socialistic  theory,  and  all  of  them 
^^*    K,  Gondem.nable  by  a  just  consideration. 


not  b'. 


man* 
may 


President  Lincoln  once  made  the  assertion  that  'he  thought  the 
Creator  loved  the  ordinary  man  the  m.ost  because  he  had  apparently  m.ade 
the  largest  number  of  them,"  By  that  he  did  not  include  what  Gor.e  may 
call  the  m.ob.   Therefore,  if  this  G-overnnent  is  that  for  the  people, 
by  the  people,  ?.nd  of  the  people,  why  is  it  not  lo.jical  that  the'^rule 
of  government  should  be  in  their  hands?   It  is  an  established  fact 
that  the  opposers  of  Socialism  are  the  Capitalists,  and  Henry  Ford, 
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—THANKS— 
So  many  U.  A.  P.  A.  members  have  showered  me  with  Get-Well 
cards  and  letters  that  I  am  using  this  means  of  expressing  my  ap- 
preciation for  all  your  kindnesses,  your  prayers  and  your  good 
v/ishes.  Now  that  I  am  on  the  road  to  recovery  from  my  second 
automobile  accident  in  16  months,  I  realize  how  important  cards 
and  letters  are  to  hospitalized  pecole  and  shut-ins.   And  since 

SHUT-IN  BAY  is  the  First  Sunday  in  June 
PLEASE  take  a  few  minutes  to  write  or  visit  those  folks  who  are 
not  able  to  be  up  and  around.  Those  of  you  who  have  been  blessed 
with  all  your  faculties  a-.xl  with  bodies  which  respond  to  all  your 
needs,  will  never  knov;  the  heroic  courage  of  many  shut-ins.   They 
often  subjugate  their  suffering  and  out  of  it  rise  above  their 
handicaps . 

-SUCaESTIONS  TO  CHEER  SHUT-INS- 
Perhaps  if  I  list  some  of  the  special  ways  in  which  friends 
have  brightened  some  of  my  darkest  hours,  you  may  find  a  practi- 
cal suggest±on~-to  i'r«ip'  chs^r-  one  of  your  shut-in  friends^ 

-GIFTS- 
Flowers  and  plants;  money  for  long-distance  calls  and  for  maga- 
zine and  newspaper  subscriptions;  phonograph  records,  auto- 
graphed copies  of  books;  postal  cards  and  stamps  and  note 
paper;  a  bed  jacket,  cosmetics  and  bath  powder  might  be  welcome. 

-SUNSHINE  BOX- 
A  friend  made  up  a  sunshine  box  of  daintily  wrapped  packages. 

Original  humorous  verses  accompanied  each  gift only  one  to  be 

opened  each  day.   They  were  inexpensive  but  useful  articles 
such  as  thank-you  cards,  toilet  soap,  stencils,  writing  paper, 
comb,  cross-word  puzzle  book,  Kleenex,  pencil,  handkerchief, 
tooth  paste,  small  notebook,  carbon  paper,  home-made  book  of 
cartoons  and  one  of  jokes,  photograph  album,  picture  frame,  a 
paper. weight  and  some  unusual  pictures  for  my  Madonna  collect- 
ion. 

-SERVIGES- 
One  newly-made  friend  came  to  the  hospital  every  day  while 
I  was  in  Nashville,  Tenn.  and  wrote  letters  for  me.  She  also 
watered  my  plants  and  cared  for  my  flowers  regularly.  Another 
one  did  my  laundry  and  errands. 

If  your  shut-in  friend  lives  alone  or  is  the  handicapped 
wife  or  mother  of  a  family,  she  will  undoubtedly  appreciate  a 
home-cooked  casserole,  meat  loaf,  pudding  or  pastries.   Or  per- 
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3^5  days   stretch  before  us.  •  What  will  we  do  ^ITXnSIST*'* 
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■Martha  Loomie  lilli^ms,    Editor  -  West  Winds   Farm,    Woodstock,    Vermont 


Cri^ERIO  -ro  YOU  Aj_,Ll   l'» ith  best  wishes    for   a  HAPPY   Wil.   YIaRI 

1955  ,     • 

•  Rlhs  out  the- old,-       1'       -    . 

•■  ■      .  ■  ••  •       Pih|2'  in  'the  -new,  ■       ^''-      'i    >.;.'  .    : 

Rins  out   the   false, 
■■■•■■  ■  Ring   in  t.he   new  I  M.L.W,:" 


'•    Facing  a  NEt,  YEAR  means   deep  .searching   nur  heart   for  the   best    in 
our   fast   changing  world  :^  'We-  marvel- at  Greatness   pointing 'the  wav   for 
even  more   thrilling  greatnoes.      And  no  y.lace    for  even  the   smallest   a- 
mnng  us   to  draw  hack  refusing  the    opportunity   to   grasp  our  'part   to 
help  make   I955  an  outstanding' year ;•■     Henry  j".    Taylor  is   again  on  each 
Monday   night   radioM^ith  his  theme;"Your  -Country  and  Mine'.'.      He   sets 
the   pace    for   great  unseen,    unhsralded   and   even"  nameless   acts   with  the 
power  of  every. human  being.-     All'  cone ti tut e"  gifeatness    in  the   sight   of 
the  ALL  POVi.^RFTTL  G-OD;   Who   s-eC9   and-' understands    the   motive.      Never   for- 


get, 
were 


He   uses   you  and  little- me 
created.      So'  isn't   tne^t   a' 


■  His    only    instruments    sn^d  for  which  we 
power   too^  gr^at   to   be    thrown  away? 


•     •"  ■■  -■  "OrPORTUN-ITY  ■•'      ■ 

That' life    is   OPPORTUNirr  none   can 'deny . 

Climbing  summits   higher  and  h'ig-her.  ■ 
\^earied  at   time,    strength  asks^v.'hy  ,-'    ' 
kust   I' constantly  be    tried  "in  fire?' 

Fire  .of  emotion  without   struggle,    fades.       , 
Tasting  greatness,    then  falling  backward 
Missing  a  day's   gain,    weak  mind -evades 
The   loss,-  also   forgetting  the   award. 

All  depends    on'  understanding  the    one 
Illusive- self ;    asperation' sWept   aside , 
The   weaker  moments    could  have  v;on 
That   lost   golden  -moment   left-  untried. 

Nature's    laws    are    just,    but   terrible. 

No  'A'eak  mercy,    no   soft   rosy  word 

For  a  dangling- constience   to- dribble  ■ 

When  OPPOP.ruixyiTY   screams    to  be- heard  1        M.L.'',"r 


The  more   the    cohscj  u'jsne: 

spontaneous,  will   b-e^    cur   < 

,  Honor  and  the   P.owfer  dud  .■ 


-s  of  this  fello.wshlp  dawns 
■bant  of  praise  ^o  joir*  in, 
■■■r.e   G-2  cry ., 


upon  us,    more 
For  Thine    is    the 


Hjn 


R  P  P  ^  ^' 
0 


Oar  thoughts  have  the  power  to  make,  or  unmake  us. 
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CHEERIO  to  alll 


March  wj.nds  blow 
Away  jour   snow, 
Let  maple  sap  flow 
For  all  who  know . 


i 


M .  L .  W . 


Sitting  in  my  wing  chair  and  looking  through  small  paned  windows 
of  this  cosey,  sunny  room.   Clean  white  snow  still  covers  pasture  be- 
yond.  Stately  white  pines  edge  budding  woods  waiting  for  glad  warm 
sun  to  let  their  sugar  m^aples  drop  sweet  sar^  in  pails  already  hanging; 
and  wait  for  the  promise  of  knowing  frosty  nights  with  midday  sun  is 
the  secret  magic  to  cheer  every  Vermonter.   On  which  they  depend  for 
many  necessities. 

Forgive,  if  I  often  feel  sorry  for  the  urban  dv^eller  who  is  missing 
this  nicture,  perhapd  has  never  had  the  great  privilege  to  really  see 
Nature  at  work  keeping  its  promise  in  this  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  wonderland. 

Following  conversations  are  pieced  together,  telling  you  what  I 
hear  all  ages  saying  in  Woodstock,  thepe  days  of  March. 

CONVERSATION 


Mornin'  Sethi  Good  sugarin', 
CTiiie  frost  t' night,  then  sun 
Will  warm  'n'  pour  right  in 
Makin'  us  a  right  good  run. 

On  farther  village  corner, 
Tom  and  Jim  decide  which  one 
Will  be  a  dancing  partner 
In  Saturday  night's  sugar  fun. 


Come  that  anticipated  night. 
Old  Seth  with  Tom  and  Jim, 
Pretty  girls,  cheerful  sight. 
Gay  laughter  to  the  very  brim. 

While  over  pans  of  v;hite  snow 
Their  cherished  Yv inter  s'woet 
Is  waxy  maple  syrup  spread.   Oh, 
City  cousins,  FUN,  hard  to  beat. 

M.L.W. 


To  oi'-n  a  Morgan  horse  from  JUSTIN  MORGAN  HORSE  FARIvi,  is  owning  an 
unmatched  prj.ze.   The  Farm,  offerr.  to  furnish  horse,  sleigh,  driver, 
robes  and  their  private  mile  track  with  "jingle  bells  all  along  the 
way".  .  Parties  of  three  at  a  time.  Let  no  one  tell  me  there  is  a 
dull  day,  any  season  of  the  year  in  this  Intriguing  countryside. 

Hope  ray  readers  have  scon  the  wonderful  new  monthly  AMERICAN 
HERITAGE.   Issued  in  book  form  with  priceless  colored  reproductions, 
nL  advertising.   Was  invited  to  become  charter  subscriber  and  find 
handsomely  bound  books,  treasures  for  future  generations,   'writers 
see  page  20  of  February  AUTHOR  JOURNALIST. 

Following  true  story  is  results  of  one  sugar  party  few  years  back. 

VERMONT  TO  ME 

Along  winding  country  road  in  the  spring  of  19^6,  a  tiny  community 
an  abandoned  quarry.   Vvith  population  of  only  four  permanent  fami- 
lies.  Its  only  business  a  country  store.   If  you  were  fortunate  to 
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CHERRIO  to  all I         Sing  the  glad  refrain, 

CHRIST  in  all  HIS  Glory 
Cones  to  us  again. 
Tell  His  wondrouAStoryl  MiL^W* 

7/arn  welcome  goes  to  seven  new  UAPA  members;  to  whom  will  be  my 
pleasure  to  send  a  welcome, friendly  card  if  you  care  to  send  address. 

SPRING 

SPRING  cones  to  the  eager  nind 
Long  before  wafted  on  the  air. 
Dreams  of  glad  April  then  unwind 
Creative  rhyne  with  utmost  care. 


Searching  some  new,  fitting  word 
Spring's  glorious  nane  to  spell: 
As  yet  unborn  and  while  unheard 
Waits  hiding  where  secrets  dwell 


Til'  earth  made  warn  with  showers 
Exuberance  beans  all  living  things^ 
First  robin, buds, fragrant  flowers. 
GOD  is  the  V/ORD  vi/HO  lives  and  brings 

M.L.W. 
UAPA  is  nore  than  proud  to  congratulate  our  President  Ima  Reitci 
and  thank  her  for  the  privilege  to  read  her  prize  winning  FISH  ARE 
LIKE  PEOPLE.   Also  printed  in  THE  UNITED  ALUIvlNUS ,Mrs .  Grace  Moss 
?/eitman,i:^res.  Acute  irnder standing  of  her  subject  both  fish  and 
people,  prove  what  it  takes  to  write  a  winning  story. 

Also  tribute  to  UAPA  is  found  in  the  AMERICiiN  POETRY  LEAGUE  ant  hoi 
ogy.  With  twenty-one  members  represented  and  honored  with  their  lovely 
outstanding  poems.  Our  own  Mary  O'Connor .President.  And  my  pleasure  to 
receive  an  example  of  fine  writing  from  the  Secretary, Margie  Boswell. 

THERE  IS  A  TRAIL 

There  is  a  trail  through  weeds  of  worry 
To  petaled  gardens  of  repose, 
Which  lies  nearby  the  waste  of  hurry 
That  never  lifts  a  thornless  rose. 

This  Eden  blooms,  although  in  winter 
May  chant  a  requiem  close  by 
Its  blossoming  will  never  splinter 
Nor  merge  into  a  leaden  sky. 

This  floweraee  looms  beyond  the  hurry 
Latitudes  where  apathy  flows. 
There  is  a  trail  through  weeds  of  worry 
To  petaled  gardens  of  repose. 

by  Margie  B.  Boswell 


Kindness  is  the  oil  that  takes  the  friction  out  of  life. 
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cheerio:   June  Greetings  to  all: 

JUNE  DAYS 

Soft  zephers,  rimmed  with  sun  ray- 
Blessings  shower  on  Loves  J\uie  Bride. 
For  her,  always  that  blissful  day 
'Hugged  in  memory's  picture  to  abide. 

Summer's  uobut  garlands  her  bower   June  days,  much  you  give  to  all 
Venus'  shining  eyes  seal  the  troth,  Fruits  for  the  living  sustenance, 
Kisses  from' each  fragrant  flower    Refreshed  by  Nature's  knowing  call 
Blown  on  wings  of  fluttering  moth.  Faith  in  God's  great  powers  enhance. 

This  is  perhaps  the  nicest  month  of  the  year.  Fragrance  fills 
the  air  and  lilac  predominates.  My  pleasure  today,  would  be  to  have 
you  all  see  the  resplendent  bloom  with  green  mountain  background. 
Unsurpassed  by  all  I  have  seen  in  other  years. 

It  reminds  me  of  my  dear  grandmother  sitting  by  her  open  window, 
alwaj'-s  busy  with  her  noodle,  while  smiling  hor  appreciation  of  the 
perfume  from  the  old  lilac  bush .outside.   Often  saying  "It  would  not 
be  home  without  my  lilacs." 

A  month  for  soft,  pleasant  days  and  evening  on  the  porch  with 
the  restful  rocking-chair.   So  hard  to  find  these  days,'  except  at 
auctions;  whero  I  was  recently  fortunate  to  find  a  real  Bostpn  rocker. 
Como  and  share  it  with  me,  tho  latch  string  is  always  up'. 

June  is  a  month  designed  for  poets.  Aside  from  the  inner  inspi- 
ration a  poet  may.  take  from  the  sunshine  and  sweet;  air,  Juno  is  a  , 
veritable  gold  mine  of  rhythm.  A  glance  at  your  rhyming  dictionary 
will  be  the  answer. 

Its  only  fault  is  that  it  is  not  long  enough.  M.L.W. 

June  time  is  lilac  time 
Showered  with  its  fragrance 
Sparks  my  lilting  rhyme. 
And  lulled  from  daily  caro 
'I'Vhile  wind  shadows  danco, 
Rocking  in  grandmother's  chair. 
Lilacs  planted  near  your  door 
;  Sheds  romombrance  forover-moro.  M.L.W. 

As  my  May  Bundle  has  not  arrived,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  say  a 
personal  word  of  welcome  to  new  members,  which  will  be  reserved  for 
July. 

The  following  story. came  to  my  notioo  some  timo  back,  but  have 
wanted  to  put  it  in  my  own  words  to  give  to  those,  like  myself  did 
not  know  the  secrets  of  our  night  noises;  v/hich  are  Nature's  chorus. 


Iilr> 
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Tell  me  dear  friend   w.-vC  ":   "y-y  -   vo.-.ia   be  a  botter-  nldce  if 
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CHERRIOl  HAPPY  SUIMERTIMS  TO  ALL:  X-PN  4  82  f 

Summer  slipped  quietly  in,         t  G«C 
On  a  scfc,  rolling  cloud.. 
Lovely,  the  story  will  spin 
Of  roses,  sr/eet  and  prouci . 

li/hile  only  once  a  year  I  say 
Hello  I   And  tlien  a  sad  good  by, 
To  be  on  my  bu.-jy  endless  r/ay 
Letting  no  unseen  foe  belie..  M.L.V7. 

It  would  take  many  pages  to  say  all  the  nice  things  about  the 
July  UNITED  AJ/LiTEUR.   Including  a  warm  welcome  to  many  nev/  members. 
The  winners  of  the  PRIZE  GONTES^TS  prove  hov/  very  important  in  an 
Ajay  organization,  CCHTSSTS  may  become  and  add  to  its  intended  life. 
Feel  sure  this  splendid  strength  to  our  program  v=fill  continue  and 
develop  the  talent  tnet  lies  in  our  meiu.bership. 

Then  last,  but  not  least,  pictures  of  those  we  have  longed  to 
see  and  could  not  meet  in  person,  because  of  life's  hindrances.  They 
all  helped  to  make  this  member  become  bettor  acq.uainted. 

GRASS  ROOTS  again  in  the  Bundle  gave  me  a  thrill  and  hope  it 
will  be  this  member's  please  to  receive  the  Editor  here  during  the 
summer. 

The  new  publication,  CHICAGO  MIIIIATURES  promises  to  bring  inter- 
esting reading  and  plainly  shows  V7hat  can  be  done  by  those  living 
near  and  having  love  and  reel  interest  in  adding  to  our  Bundle.   In- 
active will  soon  be  a  T;ord  not  seen  in  UAP.*  membership.  So  many  ways 
are  provided.  ODDS  AMD  EKDS  welcomes  prose  or  poems. 

All  possible  plans  have  been  arranged  for  a  pleasant  Convention 
in  Chicago,  and  all  thoso  not  able  to  join  tho  group,  will  wish  a 
happy  solution  tro  any  difforencos  which  may  exist.  A  happy  family 
is  a  united  family. 

Here  in  Vermont  on  July  lOth,  DANIEL  ■7EESTSR  DAY  will  be  celeb- 
rated at  the  Daniel  l/ebster  Monument  Grounds  v/hore  a  rock  on  tho 
Arlington  highway  has  a  marker  inscribed,  "Daniel  V/ebster  spoke  here 
July  7  -  1840  to  15,000  people."  People  come  from  miles  around  to 
kcjp  alive  his  name. 

June  being  DAIRY  month  in  this  state,  brought  a  largo  crowd  to 
Rutland  to  meet  the  President  of  the  United  States.   With  more  cows 
than  people  in  Vermont,  the  subject  of  milk,  and  its  products,  rests 
high  in  tho  minds  of  farmers.   Often  my  quart  bottle  of  milk  \vill  be 
all  cream  from  top  to  bottom.   Uas  hard  to  believe,  especially  after 
living  on  Now  York's  thin  variety. 

The  sudden  death  of  Anne  Batchelder,  co-editor  of  the  Ladies 
Home  Journal,  brought  the  Editors  here  by  plane  to  attend  her  funeral 
last  week.   Have  been  priviledged  to  enjoy  many  quiet  chats  in  her 
home.  A  p-.a.liant  soul,  living  in  a  wheol-chair,  at  rest  in  the  better 
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CtlEERIO:  To  all:  «  DN  [tS  27 

SEPTEMBER  SONG  A-  r  n  h  «  ^  i 

Is  entrancing. .  .soft  and  gentle,     _  ^^ 

Wrapped  in  cloth  of  gold. 

Touched  by  Autumn  harvest  moon 

And  oft-times  strangely  sentimental.  M.L.W. 

Time  to  harvest  and  garner  in  the  luscious  plums  and  apples, 

which, are  in  abundance  here  this  year,. making  us  feel  not  one  can  be 
wasted;  especially  when  Rnowmg  our  neighDors  are  suffering  untold 

loses  from  the  devastating  hurricane.   Vifords  of  sympathy  seem  so 

trite  and  small  when  the  stern  reality  of  it  all3.1ooms  above  even 

necessary  financial,  aid. 

We  may  turn  with  profit  to  St.  Mark's  Gospel  and  read  Chapter 
13.  Profit,  Preparation  and  Prayer  will  surely  result. 

In  August  a  real  pleasure  came  to  West  Winds  Farm,  when  we 
welcomed  Betty  Dyckman  and  husband.  It  hardly  seemed  possible  she 
could  move  with  agility  after  two  treacherous  automobile  accidents. 
However  her  warm,  pleasant  smile  made  me  more  than  happy  to  welcome 
a  charming  UAPA  member  and  personal  friend.  Not  forgetting  her  hus- 
band who  is  a  clergyman  v/ith  a  winning  smile  and  voice. 

Am  sure  all  will  be  proud  to  knov;  Bel7i!y  has  sold  a  very  fine 
article  on  the  TEACHER  AND  PUPIL  to  the  magazine  CHRISTIAN  HOJVFE.  It 
is  the  best  I  have  ever  read  about  that  important  subject,  and  full 

of  constructive  ideas. 

The  following  week,  another  unexpected  surprise  when  Eileen 
Fields  and  husband,  our  UAPa  member  from  Youngstown,  Ohio,  stopped 
by  on  their  way  to  his  father's  Adirondack  camp.  Another  member 
with  much  charm  and  deep  appriciation  of  her  four  Winners  in  the 
CONTEST.  A  letter  has  been  received  telling  of  their  trip  after 
leaving  Woodstock,  They  stopped  at  interesting  places  and  her  de- 
scription of  NORTH  POLE  and  SAl'JTA  CLAUS  land  should  be  written  up 
for  publication. 

And  nov/  let  us  turn  to  the  August  BUNDLE.  VThere  v/e  find  two 
new  Editors, Maud  Curtis  and  Geneva  Davies,  thcEir  first  GEORGIA  PEACH. 
TODAY  is  a  lovely  poem  by  our  new  Officer.  And  you  may  find  another 
unusually  well  V7ritten,  GEORGE  VERNARD  SHAW  by  Maud  Curtis,  in  Sum- 
mer UNITED  ALUMI\!US.   Then  we  have  a  new,  as  yet  un-named  UAPA  pub- 
lication, edited  by  Evelyn  Hamilton,  who  asks  for  a  title  for  her 
sheet.   The  lovely,  heartsearching  poems,  LOOK  FIRST  FOR  GOD,  HAPPI- 
NESS HILL  and  A  BALANCED  LIFE,  tell  plainly  of  this  valuable  acqui- 
sition to  UAPA. 

Another  valuable  acquisition  to  our  ranks,  is  ably  presented 
by  V/HEELING  IN  THE  NEWS  who  gives  an  Interesting  PERSONALITY  sketch 
of  Holen  C.  Smith,  who  has  already  "tjone  places",  before  joining  us. 
And  so  we  march  along  on  the  highroad  of  success,  not  forgetting 
splonoEd,  well  written  poems  found  always  in  ODDS  ilND  ENDS. 

THE  KEYt-IOLE  from  our  President,  Lawrence  Doucette,  points  the  . 
friendly  way  to  tell  our  Editors  how  much  v;e  appreciate  their  con- 
tri.K.tl.oP3.  to  mpke  UAPA  BUNPI.B  better  and  better. 


"Ard  al^?ay3oo .  ct.ime    *.o   r'ichAng  like   a   tram,." 
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Today,    under  ma jest ic   dome    of    blue, 
Penned  with  lonesome   October  breeze 
Darcitis     loaves    of   every   hue 
Wave    200d-by   to  mother   tree??. 
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Still   edginfT  their  brilliant   sky 
Red,    brov.'n  - —   all   shade vq    of   gold, 
V,ith  Bunset's    farewell   they  vie. 
Sublime   pictures    for  up   unfold.        M.L.i'. 

OUR  BAOlvROADS 

Backroads    are    treasures    of    investigating  surprise.      IF??  willing 
to  walk,    instead   of  dashing  throu(th   ov.  high   speed. 

Little   things,    which  touch  the   heart    and   often  svi^eeten  tired 
minds   nover  make  valuable    contributions   under  modern  mode    of  travel- 
ins.      Wet   to   disparage   autos   and   their  magic   aid   to  daily   living, 
but   tako   the   f^dge -of f   our  hurried   life,    may   pleasure    through  GREEN 
MOa^Ti^IN  CJ^ER  tell  -.^hat   living  really  means    on  the  backroads . 

Hers    in  ^Voodstock  they  are   '^till  kept   by   the    County  Road  Commia- 
siouer.     A   necessity  for  Rural  Mail  Delivery,    School  Bus   and  Milk 
Truck,      All   moFst  dread  the   muddy   spring  season  more   than  winter 
snowbanks.      But  much  gravel   dumped    into   ruts   c-..ase   Trail  Riders 
to  atpreciato    good  gravel  roads    for   the   horses'    feet   and  more   com- 
fort-nbie   riding.      Trails   are   marked  i-.'ith  red  disks    on  trees   along 
moafallurinH   path-/ays    past  n'hito    farm  hom.es   and   red  barns.      while 
Skit- re-    find    their  haven  of    joy   tucked  back  beneath  LITTLE   STOWE, 
where  Duoch  Hill    is    famous    for   the   modern  rope    tOT/» 

Ore    of   the   r.how   places    of  Nev;  England    is    the    famous   home    of  Fred- 
erick Billings.      Bwttor   knovm  as    the   Billings    Farm,      In  1849   he 
sailed  around  C-^po   Horn  on  the   second   steam  vesr^el   to   enter  Califor- 
nia  through   narrow  Golden  Gate,    v;hen  San  B^ancisco  was   a  raw   settle- 
ment  sprnv/led   over  sa,nd  hills.      In  his   baggage   was   a  sign  painted   in 
far   off  Vioodstock,    which  road  Frederick  Billings    -  Attorney   at  Law. 
The   fjrst  law   shingle    to  be   hung   in  that   city.      Mayor   of  Burlington, 
Vermont,    financed   the    trip  with   p,000.      His    only   secvirityj    EiJ.ling's 
jnLcgrity,    which  his    generosity   never  regretted.       It  was    soon  paid 
and   \'.hon  the   Mayor's   reverses    came,    was    supported  by  his   young 
friend  until   his   death. 

Each  day   was   a  short   life,    those   days    in  the   western  town.      Gold 
strikes      oreatod  tensions   beyond   belief.      Specualation  was    the    order 
of   thB    day  c  ■     ' 
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CIliSRIO:    And  V/ELCOIAK   to   all   N"CT.    MEMBERS  I 


Today,    under  majeBtlc  dome    of   blue, 
Fanned  with  lonesome   October  breeze 
Dancing     leaves    of   every   hue 
\^B.ve    3ood~by   to  mother   treeo « 

Still   edgin?;'   their  brilliant   sky 
Red,    brown  — -   all   shades    of   gold, 
V.ith  sunset's    farewell   they  vie. 
Sublime   picturerj    for   un   unfold.        M.L.\;. 


X-Ph 


OUR  BACI^ROADS 


IF??  willing 


Backroads  are  treasures  of  investigating  surprise, 
to  walk,  instead  of  dashing  through  or;^  high  speed. 

Little  things,  7?hich  touch  the  heart  and  often  sweeten  tired 
minds  ns^ver  m.ake  valuable  contributions  under  modern  mode  of  travel- 
ing.  Not  to  disparage  aUtos  and  t'aeir  magic  aid  to  daily  livingj^ 
but  take  the  edge  off  our  hurried  life,  may  pleasure  through  GREiN 
MOUNTAIN  CHEER  tell  v'hat  living  really  m^ans  on  the  backroads. 

Here  in  Woodstock  they  are  v;t.ll  kept  by  the  County  Road  Commis- 
sioner. A  necessity  for  Rural  Mall  Delivery,  School  Bus  and  Milk 
Truck.   All  mopit  dread  the  muddy  spring  season  more  than  r/inter 
snowbanks.   But  much  gravel  dumped  into  ruts  cause  Trail  Riders 
to  appreciate  good  gravel  roads  for  the  horses'  feet  and  more  com- 
fortcible  riding.   Trails  are  marked  v/ith  red  disks  on  trees  along 
most  alluring  pa,th-/ays  past  white  farmx  homes  and  red  barns,  'while 
Skii^rs  find  their  haven  of  joy  tucked  back  beneath  LITTLE  STO^vE, 
where  Dutch  Hill  is  famous  for  the  modern  rope  tow. 

One  of  the  show  places  of  New  England  is  the  famous  home  of  Fred- 
erick Billings.   Bwttor  known  as  the  Billings  Farm,   In  1849  he 
sailed  around  Cape  Horn  on  the  second  steam  vessel  to  enter  Califor- 
nia through  narrow  Golden  Gate,  v/hen  San  Francisco' wAs  a  raw  settle- 
ment sprawled  over  sand  hills.   In  his  baggage  was  a  sign  painted  in 
far  off  uoodstock,  which  read  Frederick  Billings  -  Attorney  at  Law. 
The  first  law  shingle  to  be  hung  in  that  city.   Mayor  of  Burlington, 
Vermont,  financed  the  trip  with  ^^1,000.   His  only  security^  Billing's 
integrity,  which  his  generosity  never  regrettea.   It  was.  soon  paid 
and  I'hen  the  Mayor's  reverses  came,  was  supported  by  his  young 


friend  until  his  death. 

Each  day  was  a  short  life,  those  days 
strikes  created  tensions  beyond  belief. 
o.t'  the  day « 


in  the  western  town.   Gold 
Specualation  was  the  order 


"Now  thank  we  all  our  God  with  heart,  hands  and  voicJs."*'''^ 
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CHEERIO  I  May  you  have  a  Happy  THiUSRlSGIVING : 

NOVEMBER 

Years  of  time  will  never  efface 
American's  honor  for  November, 
With  TrL^NKSGIVIKG  words  of  Grace, 
Heart  pictures,  feasts  to  remember. 

Gray  skies,  wind  and  often  snow, 
Our  happj"-  home  coming,  never  delay 
Loving  family  oheer  with  cheeks  aglow. 
Forever  History's  most  treasured  Day..  M.L.T/, 

As  I  write,  friends  and  neighbors  are  shrouded  in  disaster  and 
sorrow.  Our  prayers  and  deep  .sj-TT-Dathy  go  out  to  all,  bu"U  with  the 
thought.. to  ch'jm  "che  joy  of  TliFnk-3giving  will  only  be  a  mer-iory. 

To  WLLCOMrj  Ti-;my  ne'^  m.embsrG  in  UAPA  is  ind'=-.ed  a  pleapant 
GREETING,   A-a  to  .he  VICE  PRESIDENT  Eddie  Schaffer  we  not  only 
thank  him  for  s'er.dmg  more  tha.n  twonty-.7;ive  ner  mombei  3 ,  but  the 
honor  as  FreL-ident  of  a^INT  LUUIo  ;il.'U.TtfJR  PRESS  CLU3.  O^'ganiaed 
from  his  entiiTsif;sm  anl  ;'riendly  foIlc-7ir.g»  And  ev'^n  already  have 
a  mjmoo^^.-.'apb -,■•:•  iT'aiti.ng  to  receive  contributions.   I  very  much  like 
his  rugr^icstl  ui  t.^at  FATICilAL  bo  ad.^eci  to  our  name, 

Anotiier  iTJI^CCIiE  in  large  lett3rs  goes  to  Ji-.lia  0.  Lengle  our 
member  i/nc  h?i.s  realized  her  dream  to  return  from  Thi'.ili^nd  to  her 
belc\3i  Tjritun  St-ates.  Ar.d  so  soon,  to  fill  our  :-iur.'-'le  ivith  EAITTASIA. 
She  Las  tcl  ^  Eo  in  letters  that  she  dCrtS  not  ^7rite  poetry.   Ao  I 
read  the  well  written  lines  full  of  ecucationrj  7a].\ie  and  literary 
corL;tran;ion,  I  felt  the  deep  poetic  th.mght  running  through  each 
memory  vista.  All  proving  her  rare  ability  to  put  'the  light  of 
consc  iousrsss  into  beaut:  rvl  prc'se  .  " 

I  tcnov;  a].l  will  IcoK  fur  mors  from  the  same  Editor.  • 

Cou.i.d  thic  Editor  put  v:otuz    in'-o  equal  se]  i-exprossion ,  I  could 
more  fu..:..y  tell  th3  f orth-oc-iing  3 '"cry  of  an  -.vont  which  became  a 
great  prr.viloi^e  to  en.joy  lesi;  month... And  is  beir.g  iiass^d  on  to  you 
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Garden  CxUbs 

rs  no  Visit  n-jembcrs  beauoJiul  gu-'der:;-j  and  linger 
r:,  but  perronel  "_y  vir:it  ncbpitalf. ,  sju't-ins, 
,  with  Jh.-iirivi';^;  ilow.;rs.  O'-'C-  vnr:,-  outstanding 


hanc".  of  mercy  '■"i-.s   ofieroo.  to  a  hcspite.l  patient  rfhose  rjCL-very  was 
pero".  fro^a  worry  over  inabiljty  to  meet  a  heavy  paj^nitint  on  a 


Fe-:1eral  Heme  Loan.  The  necessarj'  sur.  was  loaned  and  in  a  3  ew  months 
tno  patient  able  to  leav>^  the  hospital,  resume  his  \/ork  and  finally 
re i;urn  yvery  dollar  of  the  loan,  -vhich  c£<mo  from  che  Fedurai-^d  Club 
Fund  s . 

One  living,  breathing  moment,   Not  an  angel  from  Heaven  sent, 
Humanity  has  ever  sought:      Just  one  who  Joy  has  boughc.  MLW, 


sent  forth  His  Son.      That 


Christmas 


UNITICD  JUVIATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
VOLUlvIE     II  DECiaViBSR  NUMBER  12. 

IvIARTHA  LOOMIS  WILLIAivIS,    EDITOR  -   VVE3T  WINDS  FARM,      WOODSTOCK, TERMONT 

CHEERIO!      yiEERY  CHRISTMAS  TO  ALL.    WELCOME  to  our  new  members. 


DECEMBER 
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DECEIaBER.  .  .Here  with  us  again 

Winter  cold,  frost,  white  with  snow, 

Biit  hearts  are  gay,  because  v;e  kno?/ 

The  SAVIOR  for  us  ?/as  born 

On  that  HOLY  CHEISTIViAS  DAY; 

Then  a  tiny  BABE  with  HIS  Mother. 

Today  the  HEAVENLY  KING,  forever 

In  HIS  HONOR  with  joy  we  sing 

G-LORY  TO  JESUS  CHRIST  OUR  KING,   M.L.W. 

A  CtIRl3TMiU3  ADVEI^TTURE 

Waking  up  suddenly  in  the  chilly  room,  Harriet  heard  her  husband 
busy  building  a  fire  downstairs.  Then  as  suddenly  said  to  herself, 
"Why  this  is  Christmas  Day I"  And  merrily  called,  "Merry  Christmas, 
Charles,  I'm  coming." 

Around  the  doorstep  and  yard  snovi/  piled  in  drifts;  Charles  saw  his 
wood  pile  buried  under  a  mound  of  snow  which  frosted  the  barn  roof 
like  a  wedding  cake.  He  took  his  wooden  shovel  to  clear  a  path  to 
the  gate,  for  guests  v/ere  coming,  he  said  to  himself,  "this  must  be 
a  v7ide  v/elcome  path." 

His  welcome,  "Come  breakfast  is  ready'.''  Fragrant  bacon  came  from 
the  open  door  .   He  gladly  drove  his  shovel  in  the  snow,  reached  to 
take  his  v;ife  in  his  arms.  "Oh,  Harriet  this  is  a  perfect  day.  You 
are  my  perfect  wife;  Tiiis  is  our  perfect  home,  darling. "..  "But , 
Charles,  the  cousins  can't  cornel"  "Can't  come,  why?.. "They  have  just 
phoned  that  measles  have  today  appeared  in  the  family  at  the  wrong 
time.   The  four  children  were  crying  in  bed." 

Disappointment  covered  the  breakfast  table,  until  long  silence 
broke  with  womanly,  ''And  I  am  all  ready  for  them  with  such  a  good 
dinner;  the  goose  was  boiled  yesterday,  in  the  biggest  pan  now  wait- 
ing in  the  oven."   Than  Harriet  said  ruefully,  "It  must  be  eaten, 
we'll  have  to  send  out  to  the  highv/ays  and  compel  them  to  come  in." 

But  her  husband  reminded  her,  "There  are  no  poor  here  to  invite  on 
Christmas  Day.   l/hen  Ivlrs.  Kinney  married  old  John  Piko,  she  took  away 
the  last  chance  for  the  Ladies  Aid  to  send  a  benevolent  Christmas 
basket.   She  and  her  six  children  aro  in  a  warm,  happy  home  today." 

"David,  we  haven't  forgotten  our  Scotch  Preacher  who  accepted  our 
invitation  with  great  pleasure'."   The  young  couple  looked  at  each 
other,  while  deep  in  thought,  when  Charles  put  into  electrifying 
words  an  Adventure  that  suomed  to  him  a  most  logical  solution. 

"Harriet,  my  dear,  weren't  you  telling  me  the  other  day  how  people 
were  suffering,  too  proud  to  let  anyone  know  it,  and  advised  the 
necessity  for  tact  to  find  the  cause  and  get  acquainted?  The  reminder 
had  time  to  work,  then  added,  "\/hy  not  let  it  apply  to  rich  as  well 
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The  harvest  is  ripe  and  God  is  callinp: 
CalliiiR  for  you  imd  for  mo, 

Do  not  look  surprised,  He  needs  us  all. 
Do  not  say  "Who?  Mel" 

You,  people  with  many  thinRS  to  do 

With  no  time  at  all  to  be  free, 
Drop  most  of  your  burdens  and  answer 
His  call; 
Do  not  say    "Who?    Me?" 
You  wasters  of  time  and  frivolous  folk. 

Discard  your  play  toys  and  see 
The  need  to  join  in  the  reaping  for  Gofl; 
Do  not  say   "Who?    Me?" 

You,  trespassers  and  wantons,  mend, 
Turn  right  and  know  your  duty; 

Cleanse  vour  soul  with  God's  light; 
Do  not  say    "Who?    Me?" 

Saint  and  sinner  should  join  in  His  work; 

The  night  time  soon  will  be— 
You  MUST  help  gather  in  God's  lambs; 

Do  not  say    "WHO?    ME?' 

—Clara  Ullrich  Samuels. 

„, — «se!>»" — ^ 


instni  in  *Mt 

Instill  in  me  the  gift  of  sweet  humility, 
That  I  may  scatter  gems  of  love 
Along  doubt's  puzzling  way. 
And  grant  the  art  of  gentleness  and  sym- 
A  heart  that  lilts  and  laughs         (pathy, 
As  it  did  yesterday. 

—Eva  R.  Hartley. 
(In  "Wheeling  in  the  News." 


M  anil  SSitt 

Life  would  be  so  sweet  and  nice 

If  we  could  but  only  slice 

The  little  discouraging  "ifs"  and  "huts 

That  always  seem  to  come  and  strut 

Thru  each'delightful  plan  we  make 

Or  anvthinsi  that  we  undertake. 

We  tliink  we  have  a  foolproof  way 

But  "if"  and  "but"  have  their  last  say. 

They  arelike  the  anchor  of  a  ship— 
They  hold  the  spirit  lest  it  slip 
Into  too  great  ecstasy; 
When  they  would  always  rather  see 
Ua  not  get  too  heady  lest 
We  should  do  what  we  think  best 
And  find  ourselves  blown  away 
By  the  first  ill  wind  that  comes  our  way. 
— CKara  Ullrich  Samuels. 
(From  the  Literary  Herald.) 

1^, «tl^<)Ml> f 

£!Han  ITrrans  Atom 

Men  speak  of  an  atom  bomb  with  might 
To  tear  the  earth  asunder.    And  what 

then? 
Would  not  the  scattered  fragments  soon 

unite 
Circling  in  space,  to  form  a  world  again.' 
New  races  might  evolve,  of  better  men, 
Less  selfish,  with  the  willingness  to  heed 
A  Christ.  An  aeon  counts  as  nothuig  when 
Eternity  is  balanced  against  greed. 
Though  man  should  kill  all  life,  could  he 
f  With  permission)  destroy  its  seed? 

—Eva  R.  Hartley. 
(  From  "Wheeling  in  the  News.") 
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The  harvest  is  ripe  and  God  is  calling: 
Calhnft:  for  you  and  for  me. 

l>n  not  look  surprised,  He  needs  us  all 
iJo  not  say  "Who?  Me?" 

Vou   people  with  many  things  to  do 
W  ith  no  time  at  all  to  be  free 

Drop  most  of  your  burdens  and  answer 
His  call; 
Do  not  say    "Who?    Me?" 

You  wasters  of  time  and  frivolous  folk 
Discard  your  play  toys  and  see 

1  he  need  to  join  in  the  reaping  for  God- 
Do  not  say    "Who?    Me?"  • 

You  trespassers  and  wantons,  mend 
1  urn  right  and  laiow  your  dutv  •' 

Cleanse  your  soul  with  God's  li.-ht- 
Do  not  say    "Who?    Me?" 

Saint  and  sinner  should  join  in  His  work- 
1  he  night  time  soon  will  be— 

\ou  MUST  help  gather  in  God's  lambs; 
Do  not  say     "WHO?     ME?" 

—Clara  Ullrich  Samuels. 

Insftll  In  me 

Instill  in  me  the  gift  of  sweet  humility, 
1  hat  1  may  scatter  gems  of  love 
Along  doubt's  puzzling  way 
And  grant  the  art  of  gentleness  and  sym- 
A  heart  that  lilts  and  laughs  (pathy 

As  It  did  yesterday.  vp<"-'0  , 

— Eva  R.  Hardev. 

(In  "Wheeling  in  the  News." 


J;'''f"'°"'f,''e  so  sweet  and  nice 
If  we  could  but  onlv  slice 

IVi/'mI'  ^'■■^'^""'•^KinR  "ifs"  and  "huts" 
I  hat  always  seem  to  come  and  .,trut 

Im.  each  delightful  plan  we  make 

Or  anythin<r  that  we  undertake. 

^elhink  we  have  a  foolproof  way 

But  ".rand  "but"  have  their  last  say. 

They  are  like  the  anchor  of  a  ship- 

1  hey  hold  the  spirit  lest  it  slip 

into  too  great  ecstasy- 

When  they  would  always  rather  see 

Us  not  get  too  heady  lest 

AnVr°",'''  ^°  "'*'''  '''^  think  best 

And  find  ourselves  blown  awav 

By  the  first  ill  wind  that  comes  our  way 

fl?,„     .r?""  ^""'■''  Samuels."  ■ 
tlTom  the  Literary  Herald.) 
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man  Wcrsas  Afotn 

Men  speak  of  an  atom  bomb  with  might 
To  tear  the  earth  asunder.    And  what 
then? 

Would  not  the  scattered  fragments  soon 
unite 

Circling  in  space,  to  form  a  world  again'' 
New  races  might  evolve,  of  better  men  " 
A  SI- "■'''''*'""''"""-^  to  heed 

EterS'if  h  ?°"  'r  "'■'^  '^  ""tiding when 
i^ternity  is  balanced  against  greed. 

Though  man  should  kill  all  life,  could  he 

(With  permission)  destroy  its  seed? 

,    „         „„  —Eva  R.  Hartley. 

(   From  "Wheeling  in  the  News.") 
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Although  the  Bible  is  still  considered  to  be  the  world's  greatest 
book  of  literature,  it  is  astounding  how  seldom  it  is  read  by  many 
contemporary  writers.   It  was  the  inspiration  of  much  that  is  best  in 
Shakespeare,  Milton,  Tennyson  and  Browning  and  many  other  great  poets. 
John  Ruskin  said,  ''Whatever  merit  there  is  in  anything  that  I  have 
written,  is  simply  due  to  the  fact  that  when  I  was  a  child  my  mother 
daily  read  me  a  part  of  the  Bible  and  daily  made  me  learn  a  part  of  it 
by  heart . " 

And  Daniel  Webster  said  of  it:   "If  there  is  anything  in  my 
thoughts  or  style  to  commend,  the  credit  is  due  to  my  parents  for  in- 
stilling in  me  an  early  love  of  the  Scriptures." 

Thomas  Carlyle  paid  tribute  to  the  world's  best  seller  in  these 
words:  "The  Bible  is  the  truest  utterance  that  ever  came  by  alphabet- 
ic letters  from  the  soul  of  man,  through  which,  as  through  a  window 
divinely  opened,  all  men  can  look  into  the  stillness  of  eternity,  and 
discern  in  glimpses  their  far-distant  long-forgotten  home." 

Why  has  the  Bible  continued  through  the  years  to  remain  a  best 
seller?  Apart  from  a  purely  religious  reason,  it  is  undoubtedly  be- 
cause it  tells  of  real  people,  both  good  and  bad,  and  of  those  inbe- 
tween  the  two  extremes.   Another  very  important  reason  is  because  it 
propounds  and  answers  questions  men  have  asked  since  time  began: 


1.  V/here  did  we  come  from  and  where  are  ;ve 

2.  V;/hat  is  the  meaning  of  life  and  death? 

3.  IVhat  is  right  and  what  is  wrong? 

4.  Vvhy  should  good  people  suffer? 

5.  V/ho  is  God  and  where  shall  we  find  Him? 


going? 


The  Bible  contains  almost  every  kind  of  D.iterature  known:   sagas  of 
battle  and  adventure,  history,  biography,  friendship  and  love  stories, 
letters  and  exhortation,  as  well  as  didactic,  prophetic,  legal,  devo- 
tional and  wisdom  literature.   The  typical  literary  form  of  the  Bible 
is  prose  narrative,  while  the  Biblical  writers  achieve  some  of  their 
most  profound  and  impressive  results  by  means  of  dramatic  prose. 


It  is  generally  known  that  the  Book  of  Psalms  is  one  of 
est  collections  of  lyric  poetry  of  religion  ever  written, 
so  well  known  is  the  fact  that  the  books  of  Job,  Proverbs, 
Solorrion  and  Lamentations  arc  poetry  also.   The  latter  is  a 
of  five  elogias  on  the  downfall  of  Jerusalem.   Some  of  the 


the  great- 
Perhaps  not 
Song  of 
collection 
single 


poems  of  great  beauty  and  importance  in  the  Bible  are  found  in  Deuter- 
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CHEERIO r   Glad  and  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  EVERYONE.  -oOl 

Hi  there,  Young  Mister  NEW  YEAR!      jJ.pH  *^°  * 

On  your  welcome,  smiling  face  /;» 

With  that  "New  Look"  of  CHEER;         •  ^^ 
,.    .  Dressed  in  1956  year  of  grace, 

Wave  America's  torch  of  strength 

Blazing  WARLESS  atomic  emblem, 

Our  daily  test  to  what  length 

Enemies  around  the  world  will  stem,  M.L.W. 

The  New  Year  holds  much  for  UAPA.   With  a  warm  welcome  to  many 
talented,  established  new  writers  who  "put  us  on  our  toes." 

Resolved  that  every  BUNDLE  aend  forth  to  the  world  a  shining 
light  of  written  words,  our  very  best,  which  will  be  without  one  ' 
single  critical  blemish  to  stain,  or  harm  good-will;  or  our  family 
harmony. 

The  colorful  CHRISTMAS  Bundle  surpassed  all  others  wiht  GOD- 
GIVEN  words  of  Faith  and  Cheer.  Please  accept  my  grateful  apprecia- 
tion and  real  thanks.  Much  as  I  would  like  to  write  each  one  for 
thoughtful  GREETINGS  bringing  friendly  cheer  to  my  home.  My  very 
sincere  thanks  to  everyone.  Green  Mountain  Cheer  is  a  proud  hostess 
to  member  guests  whose  achievements  have  come  our  way;  and  again  you 
will  join  us  with  a  Salute  to  pur  raember,  Mprris  Abnef  Barr,  seven- 
ty-two years  youngV  He  has  just  come  into  his  o"'n;  seldom  does 

fenius  live  to  see  the  reward.  His  songs  and  lyrics  are  housed  in 
lorida  Nat.  Song  7/riters  Guild.  His  book  EPITOMES  in  Penn.  State 
Library.  And  his  name  forever  in  THE  ILA.LL  OF  FAJ/DS. 

We  salute  you  bard  of  poetry,  bard  of  song. 
Lastly,  HALL  OF  FAllS  where  you  justly  belong. 
¥/hile  God  has  helped  our  honored  Member 
Bear  a  cross,  he  lives  to  see  the  gender. 

Too may  your  good  name  be  found 

Wliere  they  with  likened  faith  abound 

In  HEAVEN'S  LAlvIBS  BOOK  OF  LIFE, 

Free  forever  from  pain  and  strife.  M.L.l. 

And  to  our  talented  Member  Mary  O'Connor,  1954  ADVENTURE  IN 
POETRY  is  guest  edited  in  AIVIERICAN  POETS  FELLOWSHIP  anthology.  In 
the  same  are  found  poems  by  our  members,  Ben  Ami,  Morris  Barr,  Truda 
McCoy,  Mary  Frame,  Helen  Linham,  Orma  McCormick,  Hulda  V/ilkie.  And 
'  a  salute  to  them. 

Being  member  of  President's  V/elcome  Committee,  has  brought  close 
touch  vvitn  many  new  members.  From  St.  Louis  Eva  Cottle  Downing' s 
SONNET.   1772  the  Cottle  family  let  the  advance  in  the  wilderness, 
now  known  SOUTH  v/OODSTOCK,  VERIvlONT.   With  a  large  family  built 
homoG  together,  some  now  stand  and  was  often  called-  COTTLETOV,i;. 
Among  them  scholars,  preachers,  names  well  known  to  have  promoted 
the  best  things  in  life.   We  salute  their  daughter. 

From  the  deep  woods  of  the  distant  past 
■  My  ancestry  calls  in  clear  echoes  to  me, 
.  Echoes  that  resound  through  the  ages 
In  red  blood  that  flows  through  my  veins. 


nil 

Hone   is  where   the  heart   is,   after  all   is  said  and   done! 

GREEN       MOUNTAIN.        CHEER. 

.'I 
A  UNITED  MATEUR  P.RESt>  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICiiTION, 
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MARTHA  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS,    EDITOR-   VYEST  WINDS  FiiRM,      VTOCDSTOCK,    VERMONT 

CHERIOI   3est  wishes  to  all  and  V/elcome  Ne*  Members: 

'  X-PN  48  2  7 

And  as  cur  days  hegin  tp  ler.g'th^n,    '  "  >» 

■  ■■  Need  not  worcls  to  make  thoiri  truo:      •  bC 

■  :   For  wint3T  cold  oetgius:  to  stre^inhten 
■  A  Nature  Truth. .while  never  nsj* 

■    .  But -under  earth  with  covered  snow 
This  un£>een  hand  with  daily  power 
Life,  it's  very  own  to  soon  bestow 
Miracles,  ?it  truth^s  seasoned  hour. 

StiiX  untouched,  do  ninds  dispute  ■ 
The  pov/er  no  human  eye  can  see 
and   would  that  riqh  -^ift  :.:'erute 
Forever,  the  MASTER'S  own  iecree. 

M.L.W. 
.....     OLD  H0US3&a 

Within  GREEM  MOUNTAIN  CHEEH,  inherited,  paternal  blood  ever  flows 
deep  love  for  trea^urrii  homes  with  inviting  doors  and  would  be  fail- 
iag  Ti^oDdstock' s  pior.-.^  ;.r  cb^Tmj,  -li^ithcut  word^  picture  of  its 'many  old 
ho^'es,  ^')utter  cal.''.-../  HOt'IFS.  Nestled  in  a  seaming  deep  valley  cradle 
fiJ'U^^h  "'hlo..  neirow  Otti.i^vaohee  River  curves  e   path:  protected  by 
sp..*o8din:-^  elia'a,  maples  and  toweling  mountains  far  as  the  eye  can 
reach. 

May  we  tell  of  those  ivith  dates  outside  the  doors:  otanding  proud 
in  a  row  back  of  white  picket  rences  and  latchea  gates:  on  what  might 
be  termed  IVoodstock's  Fifth  ^ve;  Knovm  as  IHE  GREEN,  facing  the  long 
VILLAGE  GREEN  v;ith  walks  and  welcome  benches  beneath  towering  trees 
of  uncertain  age  and  circled  with  protecting  iron  fence. 

Starting  with  the  business  corner  on  one  side  and  entrance  on  THE 
GREEN,  stands  the  two  story  frame  house  built  1794.  Now  houses  THE 
WHITE  CUPBOARD  INN.  Furnished  completely  with  antiaues,  even  to  four- 
posters-  in  the  bedrooms.  Its  wide  paneled  door  swings  on  proverbial 
long  black  L  hinges,  introducing  travelers  from  over  the  world  to  an 
atmosphere  of  homely  comfort.  And  spacious  dining-room  with  wide 
open  fireplace  and  serTioe  with  food  in  compliment  to  the  tradition. 
Guests  describe,  perfect* 

Another  adjoining,  so-called  THE  PROFESSIOWilL  BUILDING,  once  a 
,home  built  1824.  Now  given  over  to  Dentist,  RED  CROSS  and  legal 
offices  of  Judge  Franklin  Billings,  before  described  in  these  pages. 

But  its  outstanding  interest  is  the  approach  over  wide  stepping 
stones  bordered  with  white  and  purple  lilacs  to  another  rare  wide 
door  swinging  in  black  L  hinges  extending  across  the  width  and  eil* 
during  black  latch.   I  might  say  framed,  each  side  with  glass  .jj^aced 
panels  reaching  to  the  indescribable  glass  fan  transom -<Q.f  oval  shap^' 
^  with  intricate  design;  which  extends  over  door  and  panels  to  Tt)^<$lf^ 
'"the  ceiling  and  directly  opposite  a  curved  stairway  with  choijpir»  jpfr- 
hogany  rail.  History  tells  me  that  transom  fans  had  a  purpose*  *o 
light  the  stairs'. 
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CHESRIO  .to  All',   WELCOME  to  NEV/  MEMBERS.   ■  . 

.  ■  ,,  ;      •    .  Thess  sharp  March  nights 
..  ■     .   .   With  warm,  melting  daTS 

.    Give  prorrdso  ol  cJeiights; 
Verniont  sings  their  praise.. 


For  now  is  the  time  to  tap 
AncI  not  a  da3^  will  be  lost. 
•  ■;  ,, '      Maples  are  giving  their  sap, 

Treasiare.  without  tax  or  cost,  '   . 

Vijrmont's  tradition,  no.  fable. 
,-.         :   "Sweetness  to  our  breakfast  table.      .' 

.  M.L.W. 
While  IJew  York  state  disputes  Vermont ^s  right  to  be  THE 
MAPLE  SYRUP  state,  having  always  been  the  former's  daughter  and 
on  my  grandfather's  farm  a  fine  sugar  bush:  have  never  been  taught 
that  it-jy.as-a  Traditior^  .to  .be  handed  down  as  a  part  of  our  treas- 
ured heritage.  Since  coming  here  .to  .make  my  home,  ha.ve  been  so 
keenly  aware  tliat  Maple  Sugar -4s  Vermont's  middl-e  nam^  and  Gre«n 
Mo^n'iiP.ins  .the  last  name  of  this  wond'^rful  country  so  steeped  in 
traliticn  end  heritage;  is  the  seducive  love  which  attract:;  • 
people  from  over  the  world.  And  I  gladly  pay  tribute  to  that 
loyalty. 

,Af?;I. write  farmers  are  preparing  and  the  main  conversation 
is  whc^L -day  will  we  bring  out  the  buckets  and  spouts.   In  the 
old  days  spouts  were  hollowed  out  of  summach  stumps 'and  buckets   ' 
car/ec  fro:i  hickory  and  pine.  In  fa6t  these  frugal  people  made 
use  of  nature's  nendy  materials.   Cane  sugar  was  not  seen  in 
the  early  nomes  andthe  maples  furnished  the  needed  sweet  for 
ccckiiig  enJ  reasoning c 

Tliis  ccmmunity  has  .seen  increasing  number  of  skiers  these  • 
Presiclrjntiai  ITclidays."  Bustling  activities  to  meet  heavy  book- 
irj£'£  in  hotels  and,  mote]. s.  Welcomed  by  all  who  depend  on  that 
inoofflr3  to  pay  their  texts s. 

THE  Wu^'J-D  DAY  OF  PRAYER  was  largely  attended  and  our  four 
churcQ3&  joined  in  that  Service. 

A-^rouo  of  early  robins  was  recently  seen  feeding  and  among 
the  reu--breasts  was  on'3  with  pure  white  feathers.   Creating' 
quitS:  a  sensation  in  the  ever  v/atching  Bird  Club.   Few  homes 
are  T;ithout  attractive  feeding  cots.  .  '   . 

SPRING,  0  Gomel  Put  on  your  dress 
Of  green  and  pink  unaef  the  blue. 
Let  a  soft  wind  blowing  the  tress 
Of  growing  verdure  fresh  and  new, 
Melt  away  ccld  winter' s  heart ; 
•    ■         Our  dream  in  the  garden  v/ith  you,  . 

Birds  their  glad  welcome  iro.part : 
Your  early  arrival  will  ring  true.  M.L.W, 


/ 


"Tune  in  to  the  feelings  ofAo^hers,  no  tax  or  government  control." 
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CHE3RI01   Joy  of  Easter    '^ '■^&;^;^f''         shining  in  your  hearts, 

'      'Welcome  new- MEIffiERS,,   . .  i       „| 


.» 
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SPRING         

■  All  North ,  South ,  East ,  We st :; .;  •,- 
Put  on  your  smile s  wi th  ze  st ,' ; '' 
;  Sing  together  a  glad  refrain 
•  ■  ';  •      Spring  is  here  with  us  again}  . 

■  ■  "■     ■     ,  No  time  to  be  gloomy,  or  sa'd     ;' 
■  '     '"'    ■'      Spring  smiles  make  one  glad, 

Glad,  alive  with  a  RISEN  LORD.  /■'   ..■ 
..  \ ''.'"'  :\\    '  .'  ..  '     Believing  in  HIS  promised  Word.'.  JiI«:I;.Wi. 

Mad  reign  of  March  ■over  gentle  Spring  will  liave  ceased  when 
Bundles  reach  you  and  busy  signs  will  be  hanging  "over  every  portal. 

Vermont  Town  Meeting  was  important  here  Irl  Woodstock*  One  who 
ha:s  missed  that  excitement,  rare  picture  of  "■-government  really  at 
work."  Will  always  be  this  state's  privilege.  ,    — 

^  ■    Ever  visited  a  School  of.  Manners  for  Dogs?  Come  to  Woodstock 
to  see  fun  and  awards'  at  the  end.  Even  owners'are'  taught  to,  be 
good  masters.  " 

March  Bundle  brought  THE  KEYHOLE  with  important  PRESIDENTIAL 
MESSAGE  for  consideration.  Two  Amendments  to' be  voted  at  the  New 
York  Convention.  United-  Amateur  Press  Association  will  never  find 
■■-  -two  more"  loyal  members  to  fill  the  offices  of  Secretary  and  Treasur- 
er. If  had,  thankless  work  ..spells  HONOR.,  surely  to  them  goes  the 
tribute.  .       . 

In  the  Editorial  "JUST  WONDERING"  by  Wm.  W,  Ellis,  is  found 
rich  food  for  thought, to  read,  digest  and  put  in  practice. 

Words  cannot  express  our  pride  and  praise  :^or  exquisite  achieve- 
ment of  Ruth  Leggans.   To  cop-y'in  crochet ,  da  Vinci's  LAST  SUPPER  is 
a  work  of  devotion  and  perfect'  knowledge  of  the  subject  in  detail. 
Should  be  safely  kept  in  a  Cathedral  or  World  Museum  under  glass. 
Wonderful  work. 

May  I  say  "Thank  You"  for  many  beautiful  Birthday  and  EASTER 
GREETINGS  which  flov/er  my  living-room  and  warm  the  heart  of  their 
recipient.  Hope  to  send  personal  appreciation  in  due  time.  M.L.W. 

'  ■   ■'  THE  SWEETEST  SONG 

Ohl  Beauty  haunteth  everywhere,,  .   And  music  fills  the  balmy  air 
For  mortals  that  can  see  aright     Of  morn,  and  noon,  and  night  1 

Beauty  v/ears  no  form  on  earth 
....      ...  i  -     -   Like  that  which  sitteth  by  the  hearth; 

\.^    .  V:'  ■;  .'  '  .     And,  'mid  the  music  of  the  throng, 

They  never  know,  who  always:  roam,   .        =,  . 
How  sweeter  far  than  sweetest  song 
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Old  man  weather  smiled  for  us  agn 
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¥^^^  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS,  EDITOR-  WEST  WINDS  FARM, WOODSTOCK, VERMONT. 

cheerio:  To  our  f.^st  growing  family  and  welcome  to  new  members. 

MOTHER 

Did  Mother's  lullaby  touch  your  life, 
Her  first  kiss  your  tiny  heart  embrace 
And  through  years  of  pain  and  strife 

Your  hours  her  song  still  interlace? 


Until  another  new-born  infant  heart 
Will  quiet  with  that  self  same  tone, 
For  all  the  world  you  would  not  part: 
But  linger  when  both  are  quite  alone. 
Published  in  Hartford  Courant. 


M.L.W. 


After  robbing  us  of  many  days  of  warm  sunshine,  cold  and  snow 
hid  eager  bulbs  and  plants  waiting  to  burst  forth  and  greet  the 
birds  sheltered  under  protecting,  sheds,  while  faintly  chirping  with 
wonder  why  they  returned  so  soon. 

WAITING 

Are  you  waiting  for  violet  and  tulip 

And  your  garden  full  of  Spring? 

Feeling  again  warm  earth  and  slip 

Through  green  thumbs  to  fairly  singl 

While  waiting  is  the  tantalizing 

Clothes  line  beckons  furs  and  coats 

Drowning  all  joy  and  emphasizing 

Soap  and  water  and  sternly  gloats, 

To  sav  you  cannot  have  happiness 

Without  that  pill  with  no  address.  M.L.W,  . 

April  BUNDLE  brought  much  fine  writing  and  much  thought. 

KEYHOLE  acquainted  us  with  PRESIDENT  DOUCETTE'S  standards  for  his 
administration.   We  trust  he  will  again  be  a  candidate  for  re-elec- 
tion.  In  fact  the  same  may  well  apply  to  each  present  Officer.  With 
a  family  growing  as  fast  as  UAPA,  is  no  idle  obligation  to  assume. 
THE  L/jAI^  GAYS  is  a  true  picture  of  what  that  office  must  meet  every 
month.   Were  it  not  for  helping  hands  there  in  MilY/aukee ,  our 
treasured  BUNDLE  would  never  be  mailed  promptly.   We  owe  so  much  to^^ 
those  who  make  it  possible.   GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER  is  saying  a  bi^ 
•'THM^r  YOU'."  ^^   .   ^^   „. 

We  hope  in  1957  to  be  one  of  the  "dolls"  to  ride  m  the  St. 
■  Louis  Bus  with  our  Vice  President,  Eddie  Schaffer,  and  also  meet 
the  author  of  TAS3ELT0WN  TIMES  and  congravla'e  h^ini,.. .f <jr .i^v»  poe -~ 
icai  talents. 
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ties  nf  friendship  and 


opportunity  promote  groTTtf'^ 
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CHEERIO  to  yen   alll 

JUNE  PICTURE 

Could  I  but  paint  linos  for  you 

In  gentle  flowing  words  of  rhyme, 

These  rolling  hills,  sky  of  blue 

vmsvG   peace  dwells  all  man's  time: 

His  Tiorking  mind  is  kept  in  tune 

With  songsters  on  summer  breeze, 

This  scintilating  month  of  June. 

Amid  flnwer-s  grown  wild  and  trees. 

Herds  on  green  pastures  searching 

Each  succulent  blade  gifts  provide 

For  mankind  and  infant  .-.ff- spring, 

God's  creatures  in  HIS  world  abide.  M.L.W. 

Accepted  by  Rural  New  Yorker.      ; 

NEAR  BY   • 


Converting  a„jmisquita  bog-ia^  a— ani^ue-,-  successful  buslnss^T^ — 
•Story  wherc.f  a  man  with  his  family  came  five  years  ago  to  'buy  a 

farm.  Starting  remodeling  the  old  house,  their 
swamp  nnly  a  hundred  feet  away:  Digging  it  into  a 
soon  sh-^wed  rich  grade  of  peat — for  which  Vermont 
today  the  owner  has  a  fine  business  from  his  farm 
a  beautiful  view  of  the  Vfco<|stock  Valley.  Vi/hile  his 
of  Vemiont  Pen  Women  has  published  a  volume  of  poems 


.small  vacation 
drawback  was  a 
swimming  pool, 
is  noted,  iuid 

•which  commands 


wife  a  member 

and  is  finishing  her  first  novel. 

Was  my  pleasure  to  meet  and  hear  her  road  many  fine  published 
poems,  when  the  Pen  Women  met  here  recently  at  the  White  Cupboard 
Inn, 

To  let  you  know  Vermont  is  not  all. cows,  maple  syrup  and  ferns* 
I  must  write  about  recent  expitaneat  around  Lake  Willoughby  and 
Mt.  Stowe  where  it  is  believed  are  mineral  deposits  of  much  value. 
The  Inrge  tract  ©wnec:  by  Fred  Pabst  of  ski  fame  is  in  this  startling 
inveiTfcigation.  Geiger  tests  believe  it  to  be  more  than  a  dream. 

IS  IT  A  DREAM? 

Beneath  Vermon't  quiet,  rugged  hills 
^  .  There  lies  within  mankind,  his  dream:'  ' 

Perchance  hidden  wealth  and  thrills 
To  startle  mountain,  field  and  stream. 

In  this  world  of  surprise  to  change 
This  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  STATE  of  freedom 
And  liberty-loving  patriots  who  range 
At  will,  unaware  of  what  may  como. 

M.L.W. 


Writing  means  forever  learning 
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The  lessons  never  stop. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
YOUME   III       JULY  1956  NUIviBER  7 


MARTHA  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS,  EDITOR  -  WEST  WINDS  FARM,  WOODSTOCK, VERMONT 
CHEERIO  and  HAPPY  SUMtffiR  to  you  all.  WELCOME  new  member 


v* 


SUMIffiR 


Wandering  in  a  pathless  wood; 
Alone,  yet  not  alone,  for  there 
With  raptured  eyes  I  stood 
Waiting  for  me  everywhere 
BEAUTY,  my  all  embracing  friend; 
More  to  be  desired  than  vain  gold 
Are  searching  eyes  that  never  end 
Their  devoted  quest  -  and  behold 
Nature's  ennobling,  priceless  gifts 
So  all-revealing,  almost  speaking. 
While  the  spirit  joyfully  lifts 
A  heart  longong  praise  to  sing. 


Each  softly  waving  fedtTierry -fern 
Upon  it's  rich,  green  moss-bed 
Complels  a  deep  desire  to  learn 
How  sun-glint  shadows  there  shed. 
So  little  and  humble  did  I  feel 
Under  that  overwhelming  edifice 
And  could  but  reverently  kneel 
Thanking  the  Giver,  His  artifice. 
And  humbly  ask  more  worthy  be 
For  mind  illumined  with  the  ways 
Of  Beauty  prepared  for  all  to  see: 
Words  bereft /only  extending  days. 

M.L.W, 


IMPRESSIONS 

After  carefully  reading  HOBBY  PRESS  GUIDE  1956  with  a  Survey  of 
MIATEUR  JOURNALISM,  impressed  upon  me  in  no  uncertain  terms,  that 
we  are  all  making  future  history,  perhaps  unconsciously.  And  are  the 
only  instruments  to  carry  on  FOSSILS  INC,  MILWAUKEE  iUVLATEUR  PRESS 
CLUB,  NATIONAL  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION,  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSO- 
CIATION, U.A.F.A.  ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION.   Quite  an  imposing  list,  not 
to  be  taken  lightly,  as  members  pay  their  small  yearly  dues  and 
receive  in  return  many  dollars  of  reading,  learning,  enjoyment, 
friendships  and  untold  opportunities  to  be  seen  and  heard  in  the 
coveted  writer's  world.  In  many  cases  the  step-stone  to  fame  for 
the  price  of  a  dollar  or  two. 

But  this  my  message  is  a  true  relation  to  the  very  importance 
of  these  publications,  the  careful  thought  and  preparation  of  every 
word;  for  are  wo  not  perhaps  playing  with  rich  words,  regardless  of 
their  deep  meaning  and  beauty  going  out  to  the  vYorld  to  take  an  un- 
spoken part  in  promoting  culture,  happiness?  imd  in  the  words  of 
one  noted  poet  "poetry  does  more  to  write  history  in  spiritual  in- 
terpretations than  do  the  written  books  of  history."  M.L.W. 

WORDS 

• 

God  wove  a  web  of  loveliness 

Of  clouds  and  stars  and  birds, 

But  made  not  all 

So  beautiful  as  words, 

To  shine  around  our  simple  earth 

With  golden  shadowings, 

And  every  ctbmmon  thing  they  touch 

Is  made  exquisite  with  wings.    M.L.W. 

There  has  recently  come  from  Eva  Cottle  Downing  a  copy  of  her 
^ij?^t  book  AFRJI.  BUDS  .AND  CORAL  SANDS*  Each  poem  is  a  perfect 
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This  October  Issue  is  dedicated  to  POETRY.  Music  of  the 'soul.   '^\\i 

G  R  E  E  N-.  M  0  U  N  T'  A  "i'N  "  C  H  E  E  R       5^  ^^y  ^  ^^ 

A   UNITED  AMTEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
VOLUME    III  OCTOBER  1956  NUMBER  10 

MARTHA  LOOMIS  WILLIAMS,   EDITOR,    WEST  WINDS  FARM,    WOODSTOCK.   VERMONT 

CHEERIO   to  MEMBERS,    NSW  I^viBERS,    OFFICERS! 

POETRY  DAY 

Its  thought  spreads  over  the  Nation 

On  October  l5tL  ^.  each  coming  year, 

Words  of  love,  compassion,  inspiration 

Blossom  forth  with  heart-giving  cheer. 

Temples  of  great  words  built  in  rfeyme : 

Poetry,  the  instrument  of  our  God  above 

As  flowing  rivers  from  souls  sublime 

Speaking  His  peace  and  brotherly  love. 

M.L.W. 
^^^„  ^"  ^^®  New  York  Times  September  6th  came  the  announcement  of  a 
POETRY  ROOM  in  the  Library  of  Congress,  Washington,  D.  C.  with  a 
picture  of  Randall  Jarrell,  the  new  Consultant  in  Poetry,  saying 
Poetry  is  back  in  our  American  life."  Ke  told  his  first  press  con« 
Terence,   There  has  been  sway  away  from  the  surrealist  experimenta- 
tion in  poetry,  that  took  place  from  I9OO  to  I930.  Most  modern 
poetry  isn't  modern  any  more;  it  is  simple,  lyrical  and  romantic  as 
poetry  ever  was.,  Th^-:iie-w^oete-  scan,-  t he j  have  rhyme  and-Thythm".-" 
His  tasks  during  his  two  years  stay  at  the  Library  of  Congress  will 
Include  the  selection  of  distinguished  poets  to  record  their  works 
in  the  Poetry  Room.  Already  forty-two  poets  have  been  recorded  by 
the  Library.  Mr.  Jarrell  will  meet  there  with  poetry  societies, 
give  readings  and  advise  the  Librarian  on  literary  matters.  Also 
give  poetry  readings  if  colleges  request  them.   NEWSWEEK  has  the 
same . 

Another  pleasant  surprise  came  this  way  from  a  short  visit  with 
our  new  member  Mrs.  Florence  Fry  and  daughter  Jane  of  Fremont,  Ohio. 
She  is  the  seventh  member  to  take  time  and  effort  to  find  West  Winds 
Farm.   This  member  deeply  appreciates  them  all. 

The  colorful  Annual  Trail  Ride  brought  57  entrants  from  ten 
states.   The  glossy  pedigreed  mounts  were  of  more  interest  than  their 
riders.  All  available  rooms  in  Woodstock  were  in  demand.  Valuable 
prizes  were  awarded. 

Fair  season  is  about  over  but  chicken-pie  suppers  all  through 
this  area  are  widely  advertised  and  largely  attended  and  never  dis- 
appointing.  •  jj^L.W. 

POETS 

Life  may  be  rough  and  dreary, 

Not  so  when  with  words  play'. 

Fain,  be  the  night  and  weary 

Compassed  with  powers  new  C'-^y. 

Hov/ever  trifling  threads  btcome 

The  weavers  stran'  of  thought 

Will  color  his  shuttle  and  run 

Through  tapestry  gold  never  wrought.   M.L.Y, . 


tin 

Thankfulness  is  the  fruit  of  the  spirit.  Let  us  give  thanks 
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GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER 

A   UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION  ^'-■^'-^^ij/ 

-VOLUME   III  November  1956  Number  2 

Martha  Loomis  Williams,   Editor,      Vvest  Winds  Farm,     Woodstock,   Vermont 

HAPPY  THANKSGIVING  TO  ALL.      WELCOME   TO   NE'^'*   ivTEMBERSl  X-PN48  2  7 

Americans    own  day,    THANKSGIVING  I  •    ^ 

V/rapt    in  treasured  hisoory  a  nation 
Who   forever  will   be    cne    /aally  living 
The    old   story   in  yearly  anticipation. 


While  in  fast  fading  year,  November 
Displays  for  us  itf:  fruitful  gifts. 
Comes  oui'  never  failing  oo  remembor 
Thankfulness    our  part,    the    soul   uplifts. 

'm.l.w. 
the  hojsstead 

Here   in  Woodstock,    as   I  write,    a  building   is   almost  com.pleted 
which  will   provido  room  with  bath  attached,    to  residents  advanced  in 
years,     ^i  moderate   monthly   payment  will    irclude   meals,    resident 
nurse    care   and  the   porir.ission  to   use   personal   furnit^hings.      With 
privilege    to  do   individual  homework.      Th3   broad  porches   paint  a  pic- 
ture   of  many    rocking-chairs   to   look  out    on  Vermont's  Green  iiountalns 
and  never   forgotten  landscap^^:; 

This    need^o   hcmuco.lleci    by   the   donor   "The   Homestead"    is   agift   from 
one    of  Wooastock's  moeb  gonoroiis   reaideflts,   Mr3 .    Marriano   Faulkner, 
who  this  monih  c:elebratecL  hjv  9?tn  birthday.      To  quote  her;    ''xhis 
best  exprcssen   ry    d^op  apjrreciation  and   high   regaj.-'d   for  '/oodstr>cK   and 
the    ovt.Q^-.Hr.dlig   ao:(\   of   ncn-elil.e   oa-'e   an;   irotec::.ion  to   oi.ee   loit 
alOL^e    in  ?.    fijjr.   changing  ncrlrl". 

xt    It  hope.i  Tbaait.giviag  Jay  will   find  the   >^uildings   finished  and 
occupied  by   .la.-iy   gr:/i-,cf'ii   rjea  aLd    .yomen  'vhr  will    bx-   their  heads 
in  happy      tha^i^.g    .-i?r^ro   ur.ti-jg  treir   tar'icy,    puir.p.iria  pje    with  '"all 
the   i.riran.ir.':.''    end    grov/n  r  r;  hoi:.e    3oLa  .      ;jot    f  orge  o'-ing  to   irclude   the 
One  v;hD  v.iaieB    ncssin^o    ohj-f.   gr.. at  -^..-y    in   "The   !^C:?.e3  bi-ad'' . 

Tl-.e    '5are    g^neroa^   woman,  h-^3   givdi  and   fully  ecui^iped.a   large   Com- 
munity Gnnter.,   vher:^   a   x'riondly   resicent  Secretary  "/elconies   a,T;l  agon. 
GauiRt:,    gymnasium.,    -.nd  each  month  a  social   pi-c-'-ram   is   arranged  for 
the.  Gldettjrs.      Surrounding   the   building  v-'ide   jjicnic   grounds  and   cu^- 
sido   gamos   attrack   all   ages.      Seldom  a  day  passes   without "a  moeting 
cf   arn.e   local   grcup.  '  V/.L.Yi. 

•      ■  MEMORIES 
To  grandfather's  Thanksgiving  Day 
We   drove    in  a   picklo-dish  sleigh; 
Prancing  horses   dapple-grey, 
.    •  With  Jingle-bells   all   the  way, 

vt .  L .  \i[ . 
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MERHY  CHRISTMAS   to  you  all! 

HOLY   CHRISTfiAS   DAY 


Welcome,    Holy  Christmas  Day  I  1  5-  cro 

Your  gift    to   the   world,    God's   Son,  /.. 


Your  gift    to   the   world,    C-od's   Son, 

Tiny  Babe    in  an  uriknown  manger  la,y: 

While   great  was    the   hoavenl^   Plan,  ' 

For  a  Kir.gdom  was   born  that  niajht  ^-'dPO?    ' 

That   made. Him  eberrally  30I   :.r..  Jian  .  A.4o^/ 

With  po\vsr   to  save    cir,   by   HID  MIG-HT,  (jc 

TO   HIM    IN   GLCRY  BOKIT.   . 

BLESS-liD   CHRISTMAS   MORN!      M.L.W. 

OLD   JOE'S  CHRISTI/iAS  TREE 

Old  Joe,    a  familiar   Saturday  morning  figure    on  the  village   drug-  . 
store   corner  and   favorite   v;lth  Scouts  who   listened   to  Joe's    old-time 
stories    of  a  happy   home   and    Interesting  life.    From  one    about   Christmas 
Eve   carolers,    they  set   out   to  copy   in  detail.   Eviry  home   looks   forward 
to   our  singers.    This   ni-^ht  a   long   old-facihioned  sleigh  drawn  by   two 
spirited  horses    harnessed  with  strings    cf  bells,   varried  merry  makers, 
Sa.ns3ng   our  well   known  carols.    Streets  were   ablaze  with   colored  wel- 
come  helping  to   s'vell  ringing  voices    through  shining  frosty  winte'r' 
moonlight.   Even  the   horses    pranced  under   their   jingling  bells   adding 
exhilaration  to   the  v/oll  remembered   picture   as    children  hung   on  the 
sleigh,    V7ben   it  was  known  they  were   going  to   old  Joe's    farm,    living 
theie   alone    since   his   Molly   was    called   home,    packages   piled   in  the 
crov;ded  sleigh,    telling  his    popularity. 

'with  Holy   Night  ringing  along  the    country  road,    near   the    old   farm- 
house,   a  light  shone   bright   from  a   tree-top  with  a  glistening  angel   to 
teinho    Christmas    spirit   of   the    owner.      Hanging  from  branches   bright 
baskets   filled  with  brown  butternuts,    sunflov/er  seeds,    hazel    nuts, red 
beriiea,    slices    of   pork  and   bacon  tied  with  red  ribbons.     Barking  Trom 
Joe's   faithful   collio   answered   their  knock  and  glov/   from  a  lamp   on  the 
table   told  his  visitors   their  story-telling  friend  was  lying  on  an  eld 
lounge   near   the   stove.   A  string   of  bells   hung   from  a  poat.   Limp  but 
s.tlll   smiling,    his    "Merry   Christmas,    boys"    reassured  them.    "I  expected 
you  after   I   failed  you  down  by   the    tree    on  the  Green." 

"Merry   Christmas    to  you  Joe,    but  what  happened   old  fellow?  We    came 
to  bring   these   tokens   from  your  many   friends   who   send  thanks   for   our 
most   successful   Christmas    carols  we    copied   from  your  story   of  long 
ago." 

"You  see    I  always   gather   food   for  my   feathered  friends   and  squir- 
rels who   cheer  with  th'Jir  music   since   my   dear  Molly   left  me.      The   tree 
is   in  her  memory.    I  fell   from  the   ladder  as    I  put   the   angel   on  top   to 
keep  an  honored  place    since   her  childhood  and   through  our  happy  years. 
Brownie   saved  my   life   and  dragged  mo    in  from   the   cold.      I  have   so 
\if:.q.Y   good   friends  who   cheer  me    in  HIS  NA&S   this    blessed  Chrlstma3  Eve". 

M .  L .  Vi  • 


\  c 


\  ^' 


i  c 


K'i 


A    U/.PA  PUBLICATION 


Co-pubiisheri  • 

Maud  Curds-  34  Rockyfoord  Rd.N.  F 
iitlar.ta.   Georj^ia 

Gcne/a  Davies-  534  N.   McDoncui  h 
Decatur,   Georgi.-n 


A 


/     -V 


/ 


U 


w 


^^A> 


/ 


CHRISTMAS    CANDLES 


Christmas  Candles  burning  bright 
Across  the  wctld   -  a  gladsome  sight: 

To  bring  to  mind  a  brilliant  star 
That  pierced  the  darkness  from  afar. 

As  star-shine  shown  upon  our  Lord 
And  brought  the  wisennen  from  abroad 

To  worship  at  His  Holy  Name,         * 
So  in^enc;e  tips  the  candle's  name!  .  ;: 

With  sacred  memoirieS  pf  birth 
Our  Lord  endowed  all  men  of  earth. 
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(Poem  and  drawing  both  by  G*^oe/ai  0a vies) 
Christmas    1956|  ■'/.';. 


I     THE  GARDEN  STATE  MESSENGER 
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"u-hts  Ib  Jthr  Hirtory" 

WllKX  norilT  rNDFUMlNES  IS 

in   the   fo^  of  iintrie  d  ways 
And  life  calls  for  aciion 

in  a  balllinjf  niyslerious  way: 
\\'lu-n  we  use  t)ur  human  lienius 

to  [<ain  a  selfish  aim 
And  find  our  efforts  i^o  awry, 

we  never  take  the  blame. 
We  fail  to  trust  the  words  of  Christ. 

"Man  cannot  help  himst^lf." 
'J'his  is  lilt'  n'cliiry: 

We  must  seek  our  Father's  help. 

iI7/(7(  trusted /r/V;;(/.\iV/i/  ns. 

we  never  reason  why. 
We  reverse  our  [irimal  feeliiiffs 

letting  years  of  love  pass  by; 
We  fail  to  heed  life's  changes 

touching  the  spirits  of  us  all. 
Sometimes  friends  are  not  the  ones 

who  can  help  us  when  we  call. 
Christ  and  his  companions 

reached  a  parting  of  their  ways. 
This  is  the  ricliny: 

He  was  with  His  C.od  always. 

When  darkness  blacks  our  hour 

and  all  our  ho  jus  jade  out; 
\\\-  are  shocked  into  helplessness 

by  the  light's  sudden  rout, 
( )ften  we  act  t(x)  hasty 

to  set  our  palli  aright: 
We  fumble  in  Ihe  blackness 

:ind  fail  lo  seek  Ciod's  livlit. 


51i»nuty  of  (iljr  .foul 

Beauty  of  the  soul, 

A  thing  that  is  felt,  not  seen: 
A  sort  of  an  inner  glow 

that  comes  from  the  soul  serene. 

Keauty  is  really  charm, 

A  fragrance  of  unseen  Mowers: 
A  spirit,  friendly  and  sweet     jers. 

That  hints  of  enchanting  bow- 
Looks  thai  are  pretty  fade 

As  lime  lakes  its  cruel  toll. 
Hut  sweeter  the  [Person  grows 

When  beauty  is  of  the  soul. 
.r.\.\iKS  Lvw. 

frnttni'l  on  iTbr  Siiglnuny 

Wlien  you  are  standing  undecided, 

Where  two  highways  separate 
Knowing  not  which  road  to  travel 

And  for  guidance  seem  to  wait 
■^'ou  will  hnd  in  'I'ruth  and  Spiril 

Wisdom  comes  without  delay 
If  you  iiause  and  ask  directions, 

Knoviing  wisdom  shows  the  way. 

On  the  street,  and  far-llung  higiiway. 

And  on  busy  boulevards 
Stands  a  Sentinel  that's  walching. 

Wiser  far  than  traflic  guard. 
There  the  mind  of  Spirit.  w;itches, 

Xever  missing  niglil  or  rhiy; 
^'ou  are  sure  of  its  protection, 

I-'or  wisdom  w  ill  show  the  way. 

(To  Pncre  2.  .Swoiid  Column)' 
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Imagination  is  the  brush  that  paints  the  picture  li^ aljlftPe^ infer t 
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Martha  Loomis  Williams,  EDITOR-  WEST.  WINDS  FARI^I,  WOODSTOCK,  VERMONT 
CHESRIOi  Belated  wishes  to  alii 

THE  GLORY  OF  MAi:'  X-PN4827 

This  month  of  May  to  really  be  alive        /« 

Is  like  a  new  and  possessing  story;        -^ 

Touching  the  heart,  as  we  strive 

To  drink  its  intoxicating  glory. 

The  rich  ambrosia  of  budding  trees. 

Singing  throats,  everywhere  flowers 

That  should  bring  us  to  our  knees 

Thanking  God  for  Blessings  He  showers. 
■  „       ^  M.L.W. 

Seems  a  long  time  since  talking  with  you  in  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  CHEER, 
After  receiving  two  Bxmdles,  their  contents  deserve  merit  and  thanks 
for  much  deep  poetic  thought. 

Vfes  my  privilege  last  week  to  be  guest  of  VEmiONT  PEN  WOMEN  meet- 
ing here  in  WHITE  CUPBOARD  INN.   A  most  inspiring  group. 

Vermont  in  proud  to  send  Robert  Frost,  dean  of  American  poets  and 
four  times  Pulitzer  Prize  winner,  to  England  May  I9,  where  he  will 
receive  honorary  degrees  from  both  Oxford  and  Cambridge  universities. 
During  the  month  he  will  lecture  and  read  from  his  poetry. 

Busy,  is  the  predominating  word  over  this  serene  green  state.  And 
every  inch  of  the  rich  soil  is  put  to  good  purpose.   In  minds  of  these 
fertile  people,  to  waste  is  sin.  Well  be  the  answer  to  their  succesu* 
ful  contribution  in  a  present  era  of  waste.  And  said  there  is  always 
a  living  here  for  any  one  willing  to  make  use  of  Vermont's  natural 
resources.   Industry  thrives  inside' almost  all  homes.   They  do  not 
create  or  covet  millions,  but  they  do  create  essential  needs  for 
every  day  life.   One  elderly  man  who  himself,  from  an  old  fajnily 
recipe,  makes  and  ships  soul- inspiring  doughnuts,  to  many  states  be- 
yond this  home  state.   Hand  made  rugs  of  rare  beauty,  original  Christ- 
mas cards  thousands  are  in  demand,  and  old  glass  lamps  fitted  with 
original  designed  hand-made  shades  go  from  a  small  shop  to  each  state 
in  U.S. 

In  the  HOMESTEAD,  of  vrhich  I  have  written,  are  busy  fingers  with 
their  individual  projects.   It  would  gladden  your  heart  to  see  these 
oldsters  at  dinner.   Where  tables  for  two  are  lighted  with  two  candles 
and  fresh  flowers.  All  sure  of  good  food,  homelike  rooms  and  nursing 
care  if  needed  as  long  as  they  live.  A  gift  from  a  woman  in  her 
ninety  seventh  year.      . ' .  .     SPRING  BELLS 

Soft,  sweet  balmy  breath  of  Spring! 
So  many  glad  bells  for  me  you  ring. 
While  warm,  brown  garden  earth 
Beckons  help  for  its  tender  rebirth. 
As  just  the  soothing,  mellow  touch 
Compels  my  little  garden  hoe  to  clutch 
And  gently  let  sun's  v/arm  air  mingle 
With  mother  Nature's  hand  rekindle,   M.I.W. 


'/vithln  each  human  lies   a  masterpiece   of  achieve'meni 
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Martha  Loomis   '»^illiams,   Editor,      west  V, Inds   Farm,      Woodstock,   Vermont 
QH^SRIOl  V«ith  glad  Welcome   to  our  President,    Officers  and  Nev/  Members^ 


ALL   IN  A  YZAR 

All  in  a  Year,  com.e  Spring, 
Summer,  Autumn,  V* inter,  bring 
Their  own  free  gifts  for  you, 
For  me,  with  opportunity  renew. 
More  potent  for  us  will  ever  be 
Joy  to  grasp  the  present  ^.nd  sec- 
Ho'.7  warm  friendship  paves  the  way 
For  each  Season  to  be  a  happy  day 
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\*ishins  our  President   a   quick  and   lasting  recovery  and  patiotioo 
to  bear     with  our  short-comings  V7hich  ve   are   sure   ^ticovercome   under 
his   new   leadership.      From  those   who  were    privileged   to  attends,    the 
Convention,    a   fine    program  and  renewal   of   friendships  was   enjoyed. 

'..ith  a  profusion  of  fruits  and  vtigctablos   to  meet  the  fast  ap- 
proaching winter  needs,    wu   are   now   seeing  the    first  colors    of  xjutumn   ' 
under  skic^s  so  blue,    but  lacking  rain  to   prosuryo   our  flowers. 

Vermont^'-^.ddod  another  historic  gift      to    its   annals   last  montb,     ^i 
gift   so    simple   in   its   greatness   as  will   express    forever  the   real 
heart  of  Vurmo'n-t.      ^md   for  which  her  gift   of  Calvin  Coolidgc   to  be 
Preside ntof  this'Nation  Justifies  his  son's   rich  gift,    his  heritage 
from  a   father  which-ho  -typi'f  ies  *      Let  usrenembar  his  father  was   the 
last  President   of   the   United  States   to   leave    a  t^alance   in  the   Treasury* 
No  war  to   finance. 

Over   the    radio    I   heard  Vrust  Orton,    chairman  of  Vermont  Historical 
Sites   Commission  say,    "V/hen    I  went   to  inspect   the   details    of   the 
Coolidge    hci'.e  stead,    I   found   only   two   items    to  correct.      The   plates   on 
the    table   v;cre    not   turned   ov^r  and   spoons    in  the   spoon-holdur  wrong 
ends   up."      This   m-^.y  bring  a   treasured   custom  to  many  minds.    -h.L.'u. 

SIMPLICITY 

Swoot  Simplicity,    from  which  spring 
Snduring  greatness,    lasting  honor 
For  gonora.tions   to    forever  sing, 
iind  hail   to    thp.t   one  . 

v/ho   from,   this   Nation  v;on 
Right   to  wear  Simplicity's  wreath 
Flowered  with     honors   public   sheath, 
But  with  Vermont's   simple   faith  born 
Its  Prestige    to  be    always  wcrn  -m.L...  . 


Let  us  give  THAMSi 
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CKlilSRIOj      Happy  Thanltsglvlng. 

TH3  TFu^NKSGIVING  PICTUR3 

Like  taking  a  cherished  picture 
From  the  golden  frame  each  year 
And  bring  it  to  life,    making  sure 
Our  Thanks  to   let  TH3  FATHI21  hear. 

Home  coming. ., .old  and  young, 
All  3''0ung  together,   while  turkey, 
Pumpkin  pie,   v/ill  pile  up  our  fun 
and  flakes  of   snow  enhance  the  glee. 

MEMORIES     ■ 

\'Jho  among  us  cannot  relive  that  last  family  pict\ire  on  a  cold 
November  day? 

Mine  is  colorful,  with  a  backgro^ind  of  harmony  and  fove  for 
an  only  grand-child.  Vfith  dear  Father  and  Mother  we  dashed  through' 
the  enow  in  that  "pickle-dish  sleigh"  under  bear  skins  and  blankets, 
drawn  by  Tom  and  Jerry  to  the  tune. of  Jingle  bells  around  their 
shiny  necks. 

>  After  a  two  mile  ride,  grand-father 's  home  resting  in  content- 
ment on  a  hill  protected  by  spreading  oaks  and  pines  was  a  picture 
in  itself  tut  at  the  door  two  white  heads  with  outstretched  arms 
made  it  complete.   Inside  the  glowing  log  fire  around  which-  circled 
never  to  be  forgotten  rocking  chairs  fairly  oozing  with  inviting 
comfort. 

V/hile  from  the  spacious  kitchen  came  odors  father  always  .said 
vere  not  made  in  Paris.  But  grand-mother's  culinary  art, 

VJben  seated  at  great-grand-mother's  round  mahogany  table,  with 
a  centerpiece  of  apples,  grapes  and  pears,  prize  winners  at  the  coun- . 
ty  fair,  our  heads  bovmd  in  thanks  for  those  Heavenly  gifts  and  by 
God's  Grace  together  in  health  and  happiness. 

After  the  first  course,  oysters  a  yearly  gift  from  Connecticut 
cousins,  Grand-father's  Prize  turkey  took  two  to  place  the  platter 
before  him.  With  the  customary  vegetables,  sauces.  Jellies  together 
with  never  lagging  talk,  tv;o  pumpkin  pies  were  before  grand-mother's 
smiling  pink  cheeked  face  to  receive  Ohs  and  i*hs  with  all  standing, 
my  father  read  the  following  poem: 

.    -■    To  dear  father  and  mother  .  •  , 

)Iq   present  this  picture 
With  love  from  each  other 
God's  Blessing  is  sure. 

My  father  engaged  a  photographer  to  talco  and  finish  it  wtiilo  wo  «*©♦.''' 
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Por  This  Yule-tide  Season     '  '    K 

Cone  let  us  sing  Christnas  Carols,   .  ^ 

While  the  angel  guides, 

We  can  give  honor  to  Hallow-tide. 

While  the  wise  men  are  travellers, 

We  can  be  the  trumpeters. 

While  the  shepherds  watch,       r_ 

That  we  maybe  an  anchor-watch. 
Oh  let  us  pray,  holy,  holy,  unto  this  night 
That  we  may  all  be  a  harbor-light, 
:  Por  the  New  Born  King  is  here. 

—  rary  Grace  Garlitz— 

mu-L'  nanii-ii  ji  jiji  jijEicmiui  ji  nmim 
Isaiah  9;6.   Luke   2:1-17,   St.    John  3:17. 
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For  This  Yule-tide  Season 

Come  let  us  sing  Chriatr^as  Carols, 

While  the  angel  guides. 

We  can  give  honor  to  Hallow-tide.' 

V/hile  the  wise  men  are  travellers, 

?/e  can  he  the  trunipeters  c 

TJlTiile  the  shepherds  watch, 

That  we  maybe  an  anchor-watch.. 

Oh  let  us  pray,  holy,  holy,  unto  this  night 
I  That  we  may  all  he  a  harhor- light , 
':  For  the  New  Born  King  is  here. 

--  rary  Grace  Garlitz — 

inii.r  Eji-ii.iijij:Ji.rijijij:!ji.x.i:  jxejIiju 

Isaiah  9;6,   Luke   2:1-17,    St.    John  3:17. 
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5 -APR  11  I    ftVl 
EkSTm  DAY  13  on  its  way  to  bring  the  (TLorioua  Resurrection-- 

***C  G  :^.  J'  F-  .:^     M  0  L  N  >  i    j  ^  rj  -o  -t  :i.5  ;<  ^.t^^^f  X- FN 4897 

MARTHA  LCOMI^i  \^IZ..^>^3.    SeiTOK^:<iU-  Wlir^b  FiJ.^,  ^^O^-b^'OiF^rT^^^ 

OiC'ILRIOi '  TO  all,  incluiins  '.feloome  to  now  Meiibers. 

LOmiMf  THOUGHTS 

longing  thoughts  for  smilo  of  Spring, 
Joy  for  gifts  it  la  sure  to  bring. 
Our  first  robin  soon  will  be  seen 
V/hen  the  grass  again  turns  green'. 
And  earth  gives  forth  her  flo./ers 
Wnile  day  eeeras  to  loose  the  hours 
For  much  two  hands  will  find  to  do 
And  welonie  God^fe  bless In^s  for  you. 

M.LrW. 

As  r  write  this  last  day  of  February,  snow  is  coming  down  in  a 
blanket  while  banltis  still  hide  o:ir  windows  t^hat  are  tunneled  throurfi 
to  see.  Still  we  have  not  Guffo-.>ea  and  iry  doctor  son-in-law  has 
only  nad  to  stay  heme  one  day  fron  his  dutios  at  Veterans  HoF.pital 
Incite  River  J'mctiDn,   Oui'  roads  have  beon  plorighed,  but  uhe 
natxves  say  it  has  been  the  hardobt  //inter  chey  hr.ve  experionced; 

THB  PIOTUR"ei 

Spread  of  Winter  white  landscape 
Under  the  blue  olcvdless  sky 
Invites  serenity,  se^niirg  to  brake 
R.lcteous  thoughts  end  asking  why 
Must  each  day  come  armed  with  fear 
With  a  wistful  prayer  to  Hall  ebove: 
Peaceful  pictura  v;ith  God  so  rein?. 

Ski  Trails  have  been  alive  with  all  ages  come  to  enjoy  Tormont'ft 
health  giving  sport.  And  hotels,  cabins,  motels  have  benefited  from 
cont.-nued  snow  which  was  long  in  coming.  A  real  business  on  which 
they  aopend  for  tax  painnen'^n, 

A  fire  social  group,  TAiS  0LDSTIP3  meet  each  month  in  the  Communi- 
ty Ge?vi,of  -/here  rt.vo-ite  gaL.eE,  ci+ cries  and  refroehments  a>-e  se-ved 
under  the  let^dership  or  a^a  attractive  Secretary,   with  a  good  :^Dvie, 
several  amateur  plays  and  mueicale  maky  ifoodstock  a  popular  eveanifl: 
retreat.  '^ 

Flue  sky  opens  winter  morning 
With  sunshine  is  soon  soli 
To  the  dr^acied  new  day 
Like  a  tonic  onco  foretold 
Hew  well  sunrise  sweeps  av/ay 
That  cobwob  longing  to  sing, 

M.LpW, 


Uorry  1g  a  roclilng  chair  that  nover  Gets  you  an-^rhore.     c      .... 

•»^:-     G  H  3  i^  N     i:  0  U  IT  T  A  I  i\      G   II  13  ::  R     ^'^J  QODV  V)'-'^ 

A  UITIT:D  A1IAT13UR  PRISSS  AooOCIATTON  PU3L.TCATI0K ' 
VC%UI3  V  KAx   l<^^a  FJT'-'-'R  ^ 

l^fiS:.i??;??.J'^^^^^^»  editor  -  v?.u-^2  ;;iirj3  iF'^iRi:    -joodstogk.tjri.S^t 

SL'IL3  AG-AIN 

Snlle,  be  qI&Q.,   rtr;ein  it's  month  of  liayi 

Pirouettinr  on  sprin-  thrillir.-  hreeze,  v-n^AQ-'rv 

Lons  v/e'vo  v;c.itf5a  your  coTilr^;,    to  ra/  -^       -.^y^/ 

VJo3cone,   with  glad  voices  xYct?  the  troes,  ,61 

Dreoscd  in  applo-b^ocnon  pinlr,   vaftinG 
Your  delicious  vrf.nd  blcvm  :"i.'r.2rojice, 
^■-  ■        '  :    ■■    Hearts  dcuico.. under  thv  tluo  sjrri  s^t^ 
..:■■■■,..     :.   .  lntur;0  with  Ma;-c  o^-ritohinr-  3lanco, 

11  L  "7 
nt.^Sj^?/?t^S^  *^?  season  for  planting  G-'^^rden  Iiorbi,'   ca  relatinn  a 
stpry  told  by  a  friend,   vrhon  1:,.v1m^  in  iTov  Yo-:.c.     3hc  ;mc  born  in 
t««?  !'   <^recc.e  ana  ^n  ner  hout^p  a  or.t^il  plrnc  of  liaxi-piant  Gi-'ovth 
sent  a  sireet  arcma  over  1,he  rocn.     :.'iu  JSX^f)  OF  TIS  3A3TL  Ts  a  sao- 
nn?  S°7  ^'^'"''-'^  **"  fT^^:^  Gr-3f'''^  child.     -IiMg  I<^alianD  o;nf.  other  races 

ic  for  its  r3iiGioar.   si^nlf  lcap.c9,     Tho  basil,    or  basilicc.   aa  th^ 
call  -it-^^ — Corinun  b£ireil.^tnu« :^ .     ---&--='--- — -^— 

O^ueon  Helena,   n-^ther  of  Snpcror  Conotr^tino,    in  her  search  for  e 
true  crosE,   vn.s  directed  in  ?,  dre^m  to   ".ooli  There  f;-ar:v.anco  fUT^d' 
the  air       3earchinci  the  hi.Ua  bho  ouddenl.y  3t..rpei  on"a  nass  of"baDll. 
ico  end  its  ira^r-uice  -evccled  to  her  tho  Kolv  Orono  burled  beneath 

Dcvont  Grcolis  3tart  the  pX:..nt  frc^ra'  sur-d  in"  th3  horse  in  Fobrua-v! 
La.cr  -.rancp^ant  it.  to  bor.oo  or  tnbr  uhere  1^  ^ro■•^^  about  tvro  feet 
ri'^"*   -."^"^  '^-iMie  flovrera  arc  Liny  ard  tnci  sliGlitaat  fcrujh  a.-^ainst 
thu  lolicj^.e  sends  a  v;avo  of  spicy  pe.rfune  t.oj-cv^:!  v,he'  air,     ,}^c\n  by 
Greelcs  in  th:i.u  coTontry  in  renocitor-r.co  of  tn^lr  hoatclcn.io 


pi^isur: 


II.L/^7. 


Nature,  depends  on  cur  tender  ca^e 

inien.her  practicad  hand  a^ain  lifts 

Our. bulbs  e^id  planti:  in  sun  v/rrm  air 

Love  from  us  f o.v  all-  f^rov-iji^;  -if t£? 

Is  ploasinc  '^o  IIBI  who  croaies  beauty, 

Thci.-'',  rars  .bocoaes..  ou:?.  rl^  j,^ri-.t  duty,      ■       •  K.L.W, 

:•    J-.      '  -WE        ,/'"•■ 

To  keep  abroast.  of  all  that's- net;, 
Lilce  cquntinG  stars  and  who's  v/ho. 
Or  left  out  of  scionco  3at?3St  g--^o 
.    L^'en  norc,   pronounce  each  narr.e. 
.  7hat  we- are 'really  G^i^G  sonevmere 
•  t^ith  hope.5  tc '  ./in  tho  \-orld  rase, 
>  Anicrioa  then  v/iX^.  v/ear  a  briGhter  face. 
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How  can  the  heart  grow  cold  with  so  much  Eeauty^everywhere? 

-jh:-*        green     mountain     CHEER       *«♦  ^  V2  ^ 
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^lARTHA  LOOMIS  Vr.JLLIAMS,    EDITOR  -  WEST  WINDS  FARM,    WOOODTCOE:  VERMONT 
GliEERIOi  '  Happy  Junetime  to  all. 

MONTH  OF  JULIE 

Here  you  are  again  month  of  June  X'rN^S^./ 

Your  sweetness  of  the  year  is  nere.  /L 

Bathed  in  wine  of  romance  in  tune  ' 

With  Love's   ovm  sacred  ancient  shrine, 
As  maidens   in  rapture  hearts  give  away 
In  ansv;or  to  his,    forever  be  mine. 
While  asking  God's  blessing  will  bring 
Sunny  skies   circled  in  Love's  gold  ring, 

M.L.W, 

This  month  of  flowering  beauty  brings  to  Woodstock  the  FBDEEIATXD 
GARDEN  CLUB  OF  VEEll'IONT  with  flower  show  under  the  theme,  Flowers  in 
the  home  of  my  ancestors.  Homes  in  this  alluring  town  are  surroim.- 
ded  wlt,h'gardens  thc-t  exemplify  tha"t"~themo~ in  every  detail,   — 

Flowers,  Flowers,  poetry  of  the  earth 
Impulsive,  pure  and  wild 
With  what  strange  delight  from  birth 
They  fill  the  growing  child. 

Our  venerable  poet  Robert  Frost  has  been  named  ADMISiR  TO  LIBRARY 
OF  CONGRESS  as  consultant  in  poetry,  starting  Oct.  first.   To  quote 
his  words:  "it  consists  of  making  the  politicians  and  statesmen  more 
avrare  of  their  responsibility  to  the  arts,"  His  duties  include  two 
public  lectvires  in  the  library  and  export  advice  on  its  poetry  col- 
lections. 

An  onthology  of  poems,  S3VENTH-¥BAR  HARVEST^  published  by  the 
editors  of  WRITER'S  NOTES  AND  QUOTES  contains  poems  from  twonty-ono 
members  of  UAPA.  .A  most  honored  and  valuable  tribute  to  their 
fr-londa  who  will  always  be  their  debtors,   m,L,W, 

OUR  GIFT 

Irtabrace  each  baffling  beauty j 
Ask  God  for  eyes  brimmed  to  soo 
Heights  His  hand  has  wrought. 
To  each  others  power. ,, Thought: 
As  Dante,  Euclid,  Shakespeare, 
Their  gifts  to  mankind  and  those 
Like  us  unknown,  who  disappear. 
From  lack  of  v;-ill  to  use  the  gift 
Flowered  to  weave  linos  that  lift, 

M,L.W, 


*        GR2EN  MOUNTAIN  CHSSR  * 
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CHEERIO  and   JlfELCOH'iE  nev/  OFFICERS    and  new  IvfSFiBSRS  I 

ALONG   THE  RO^^DSIDSB 

I  culled  flowers   on  roadsides   grown  wild; 
Daisies   from  meadows  wh^re  sun  had   smiled. 
And   feathery  green  ferns   to  wrap  around 
Their  dainy  pink  white,   yellow,    and  found 
To  hold   them,   Grandmother's   old  blue  pitcher, 
Decidino  garden  flowors   j^ere   never  richer. 
»7hile   tho  following  story   refused   to  down 
Until   it  vTove  fcr  thorn  a   family  crown. 

M.L.idT. 
IN  GRANDMOTHER'S    TIME 
virhose  many   friends   and  three  bridesmaids   gathered  long-stemmed 
white  daisies   for  her  wedding  to  decorate   the  end  of  each  pew  in  the 
Church.      Together  with  ferns   and  wild   roses    on  the  altar. 

A  lovely  picture   of  real   friendship  she  long  remembered  and   told. 
How  her  bridesmaids   carried  large  bouquets   of  daisies  and   her   cryn  the 
same  edged  with  single  pink  roses  and   ferns,    then  with  daisies   tied 
on  ribbons   hung  to  the  floor. 

Best  of  all  a  thoughtful  friend  took  a  picture  of  the  bridal  party 
coming  down  the  Church  aisle,  which  this  writer  preserves  v/ith  a  rich 
collection  of  cherished  heirlooms   each  with  its    own  story. 

And   the  dark  blue   pitcher,    one   of  a  two   hundred  fifty  piece  dinner 
set,    her  wedding  gift  saio    to  be   a  copy   of   the   Martha   'Washington 
china   in  the    ^/hite   House.     As   is   the  custom  for  each  First  Lady  to 
leave  a  set  of  her  own  choosing  to  mark  her  administration* 

Botany  books   tell   us  white  daisies  were  brought  from  England,   are 
sometimes   called   the  Emigrant  flower.     And    taken  from   the   spot 
travelers   often  visit,   whore    in  1216  King  John  signed  the  fegna 
Charter  at     Runnymede.      This  verse   copied  from   a  book  by   iirs .  S  igour- 
ney   in  1846.      The  name  Martha   Nichols   for  whom   I  was   named,   written 
inside   cover.  '  M.L.v/. 

THE   EMIGRANT  DAISY 

Once  from  its   home   in  England's   soil 
A   daisy's   root   I  drew. 
Amid   whose  moistened   crown  of  leaves 
A   healthful   bud   crept   through, 
And  v/hisporod   in  its    infant  ear 
That    it  should   cross    the   sea, 
A   cherished  emigrant  and  share 
A   western  home  with  me. 


Helping  others  Is  the  vmy  vre  Pay  rent  for  our  room  on  Earth 
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CHi:SRlDi     Welcome   to    all,    including  new  members. 

OCTOBER  FIFTEEN" 

Our  Nation  -wide- spread   POETRY  DAT 
Es-s  now  come  with  us  to   stay. 
Thanlis  to  our  deajr  Mary  O'Connor 
Tc  whom  goes   a  well  earned  honor. 
Her  voice   from  bed-ridden  heart 
More  traveled  with  cheer,    impsjr't 
Inspiration,   vrords  built  in  rhyme 
Spe aiding  Peace  and  HIS  love   sublime-. 


X-Fn?4827 
.(J 


M.L.W. 


^d  every  poet  can  say  vn.th  Coleridge,    "Poetry  has  given  me- 
the  habit  to  discover  the  good  and  beautiful  in  all   that  meets   and 
surrounds  me."     Despite  the  hours  of  searching  for  just  a  first 
line  to  put  thought  to  work,    comes  a  challenge  to  labor  on.      The- 
more  i-re  IznoT/   abouinrersifi cation,    the  bettrei:'  equipped^  we:  are-  to   per-- 
ceive  the  skill  vri.th  which  the  poet  has  wrought  his.  marvels,    also 
to   feel  deeply  his  charm  and  povrer:   vrhich  means  read,    study  more 
poetryand  never  let  the  flame  grow  dim.     Use   the  rare  gift  bentowed. 

KINDLING 

Kindling  a  fire   for  the  poet's  day, 
.   ■         Takes  memory  sticks,   written -scraps 
Lighted  from  imagination's  first  ray. 
And  sparks,    as  warm  coals  unv;raps 
]y![ind,    fanned  by  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
Inspiration,  leaps  within  blended  vrord. 
Crea-te  sonnet,   Ijrric  or  poem,   it  saith 
Curled  vrith  poetical   style,    to  be  heard. 

M.L.W. 

TO   quote   from   "OF  WHAT  USE  IS  POETRY,  "by  Dame  Edith  Sitwell, 
in  Reader's  Digest.      She  writes,    "It  is  unseeing  to   ask  what  is  the 
use  of  poetry  as  it  vrould  be   to   ask  what  is  the  use  of  religion. 
The  uses  of  poetry  are  manyj    The  poet   should  stand  beside  the  priesiS 
in  his  work  of  restoring  mankind's  faith  .in  God  in  the  heart  of  man., 
in  tills  terrible   age  wheix  the  only  faith  seems  to  belong  to   the  gray 
and  murderous  creeds." 

r.-..i  ;.-3:;:  :;:•  ..;:i;r  ::  ::■:' 

Beptember  .Smdle  Jwot  arrived  aei-»ds  fr.l-ondshlp  apirlt  throughout.'^ 
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Mli^RY  CHRISTMAS  lO  Alil 

HOLY  CHRISTMAS 
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V^GOME,   HOLY  CHRISTI'IAS  MYi 
Your  GIFT  to   the  world,    GOD'S  30N, 
Tiny  Babe  in  an  unkncvm  manser  lay: 
"While  great  was  the  H"eaven:i.y   plan, 
For  a  Kingdom  was  bom  tnao  nisht 
That  made  HIM  eternally  God  Jr.  msn 
With  power  to   save  us  by  HIS  MIGHT, 
TO   HIM  IN  CLOIxY  UCHJ 
BLESS2D  GHRIfciTMi3  lizm , 

M.L.V. 

THB  CHRISTMAS  STORY 

The  following  was  told  from  a  teacher  who   told  her  Sunday 
school  class  the  STORY  as  told  in  St.  Matthew  and  St.  Luke,    after 
reading  it  csj'efully   to  her  class  of  ten  year  boys,    she  added  the 
fact  of  its  Perfect  truth  and  with  ^nphasis  on  the  lowly   shePherda 
running  to   tell   the  story  which  has  come  down  through  the  years  to 
this  day.     After  which  one  boy  said  with  deeP  feeling,    "How  I  wish 
I   could  have  be^  one  of  those  shepherds  I"     Another  boy   said,    "I 
don't  believe  everyone  has  heard  that  story,   why  couldn't  we  be 
shepherds  and  tell  it  and  where  it  can  be  found  in  the  HOLY  3IBLE. 
I  Imow  a  whole  family  who   do  not  even  own  a  Bible.  How  can  they 
celebrate  Christmas?    "      The  whole  class   seemed  deeP  in  ouiet  thought 
and  the  teacher  waited,    then  they   all   stood  up.    "V/K* RE  GOING  TO  BE 
SKERiSRDS  THIS  CHRISTMAS."     You  can  well  imagine  the   joy  in  that 
teacher's  heart,    that  she  had  made  the  story   so  real. 

This  is   also    a  true  story.      M.L.¥. 

THE  iNGS^S  SONG 

Let   all  who  ■  seek  HIM  as  we  have  found, 

Vise  men  and  shePherds  traveling  in  the  night. 

ind  let  not  one  keeP  back  because  his  gift  be  Poor. 

(continued  next  si da J . 
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...  •"    •        ■  HOLY  CHRISTMAS     '  " 

¥h:.oome,  KOLY  CHRISTJ-IAS  dayi 
Your  GIFT  to    the  world,    GOD'S  SON, 
.  '■ .  • ...       •        .  Tiny  Babe  in  an  unlaicvm  manger  lay:  '. 

■;         .  ■  Vhile  great  was  the  Heavenly   plan, 

For   a  Kingdom  was  bom  that  nisht  ■* 

-    ■  That  made  HIM  eternally  God  jr_  'asxi 

Vith  pow^   to    save  US' by  HIS  -4111:5, 
— -^; — ;.  ,  v.-        -.  TO   HIM  IN  "GLCRY  3CRi^ 

BLESS23)  CHRISTM4S  MORN.       ■  '        " 

••-...  >  •  M.L.W.  ■■ 

■  .     ■  ■      ■  THaf  CHRISTMAS  STORY  •'*      '•      ■•     -' 

The  following  was  told  from  a  teacher  who   told  hef  Sunday 
school  class  the  STORY  as  told  in  St.  Matthew  and  St.  Luke,    after 
reading  it  carefully  to  her  claas  of  ten  yeai?  boys,    she  added-  the 
fact  of  its  Perfect  truth  and  with  emphasis  on  the  lowly  shePherd8_ 
rxmning  to   tell"  the  story  which  has  come  down  through  the  years  to' 
this  day'.     After  whi'^h  one  boy  said  with  deeP  feeling,  "How  I  wlah^ 

■•I  could'have  been' one  of  those  shePherdsI"     Another  boy   said,      I 
don't  believe  everyone  has  heard  that  story,   why  couldn't  webe 
shepherds  and  tell  it  and  where  it  -can  be  found  in  the  HOLY  3IBLE. 
I  know  a  whole  family  who   do  not  even  own  a^  Bible »  How  can  they 
celebrate  Christmas?   "      The  whole  class  seined  deeP  in  qui»fet  thought 

.  and  the  teacher  waited,    then-  they   all   stood  up.  -^"WST' RE  GOING  TO  BE 
SRERiSRDS  THIS  CHRISTMAS."     You  can  well  imaging  the  Joy  in  that 
teacher's  heart,    that   she  had  made  the  story   so  real. 

This  isalso   a~' true  story .     M.L.'W.  -^   "_ 

THE  ANGSTS  SONG      •     '       ■•    -  -  ^' 

-    ••       Let   ail  who    seek  HIM  as  we  have  found, 

•■     Vise  m^i  and  shePherds  travel?ihg  in  the  night. 

And  l«t  not  one -keep  back  bec-^use  his  gift  be'  Paor.    ^ 

(continued  next  -si-d^;..    • 
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GimSRBREAD    COTTAGE 


My   heart  icngs   for  the  Gingerbread  Cottage 
K'here   flowei's   bloom  and  litany   usage 
To    the   patli  over  the   hills  j 
Down  by   t:.:.e   si3e   of   the   rills. 
il^'ith  suns^hine  and   zephyrs 


tulip  tree 

i/?cn't  you  give  me   this  Gingerbread  Cottage 
liP^here  my  dreams  are   in  page 
And   the   air   is   sweet  and   pure 
A'lth  the  brook  flowing  of  secret  treasures. 
I  love   to  paint   the   tv:iligLt   in  the  dell 
y/here   the  wildwood  hymns   do  foretell 
For  coming  of  the  night  starlights  are   like  showers; 
-  ^3tj-*;^e  muocibeams'begarr^liko   love   boweira^ —  " 

I  am  dreaming   of  this   Gingerbread  Cottage 
My   old  silver  tov/er     begins    to   age 
Because   of  glorious  memories    is   sublime; 
The  dove  whispers   secret  sweet   times. 
God'      rare   gems   does   unfold   its   gleaming, 
My   hope  and   faith  is  beaming. 
My   great   love   shall   never  part. 
From  bis   lovo,    soul   or  heart. 

God  give  me   the  vision  for  this  Gingerbread  Cottage, 
Lovely   pearls   caii  unfold   the  message 
//here    the   Noblo    is    carrying   his   armor; 
Sunset,  unveils   the  beautiful   hidden  charmer. 
His   radiance  kiss  mo   once  more 
tlTith  fragrance   I  do  in  lore. 

As    the   splendor  path  grew  very  divine;  * 

I  love   him  more  and  more   for  he   is  mine. 

Mary  Grace  Garlitz 

Mary  Grace  Garlitz,    924  Jefferson  Drive,    P  0  Box  464,    Clalrton, 
Pennsylvania.     Born  July   24,    1909   in  Racine,   Beaver  County,    Pa. 
Married.    No   children.      Has   had   poems    in  Pageant   of  Poetry,    Pacific 
Press,   American  Sonnets   and  Lyrics   and   Important  American  Poets 
and  Song"writers.      Her  father  and  mother  were   ordained  I^iethodist 
Episcopalian  ministers.   Hobbies:   collecting  driftwood,    sea  shells     .--'' 
and  view  cards.     Studied   one  year  at   Carnegie   Tech  and   three  year's 
at  the  Art  Institute   of  Pittsburgh.  | 
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Thoughts  For  The  New  Year 

¥y   thoughts  for  the  Hew  Year  are  ya're. 

First  I  bow  mv  hea4  in  -prayer , 

That  5od  will-'be  first  In  feTe^ything  I 

say,  doy  or  share. 
He  trought  me  through  the  Old  Year  not 

«^  scar,  or  a  snare. 

The  New  Year  God  prepare, 

Gives  nature  cinre  tender  care. 

That  his  children  don't  wear  out  and  tea,r. 

But  to  teach  them  beauty  what  he  has 

put  the  re .      r  ■  •  ^,  3  .i/ 

God  anguished  heart  was  to  spare,  ^ 
I-ay  this  year  not  to  compare. 
With  the  enemies  he  is  like  a  glare, 
God  please  give   me  sculs  and  burdens  to 

bear, 

ITa^  God  grant  me  peace  and  hap-oinesR  to 

snare •  ~ 

And  a  shining  faith,  hope,  joy  to  wear, 

To  give  a  message  to  everybody  every^vhere, 

I  kntw  he  will  give  mar  the  concessionaire. 

Mary  Grace  Garlitz 
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Spring  Is  Here 

I'areh  winds  and  April  showers, 
Brings  the'  bright  earthly  flowers. 
Daffodils  are  waving  on  the  precipices. 
And  the  red  tulips  threw  the  kisses. 

Spring  season  bring  a  prefigure. 
The  leas  and  trees  show  transfigure. 
Rabbits  coDie  with  a  powderpuff , 
Robin  in  the  nest  with  a  fluff. 

Mary  Grace  Garlitz 

mmimrEjrurjrji  Eji  jij.  i  irxi  ejij.  XiBxam 
Love 

The  spring  is  smiling,  when  love  is 

mi-      •  T  -u   J    •  •    -u  .     awaken, 
The  genial  hand  rejoice  being  taken. 

Birds  and  friends  singing  sweet. 

Love  is  free  to  all  we  greet, 

I'ary  Grace  Garlitz 
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TWHY  I  CHOSE  THE  Niil'IE 

As  I  was  thinking  of  a  name  for  my  little 
paper.  My  thoughts  came  to  me  of  the  hills 
and  valleys  where  Pittsburgh  was  the  Gateway 
tp  the  East  and  West  in  the  old  colonial 
period.  They  Interweave  with  the  East  and 
West  by  traveling  on  foot, covered  wagons, flat 
boats,  and  steam  boats, The  Cumberland  road 
was  built  between  I8I2  and  1830, It  is  called 
route  40  now  and  it  goes  throught  Bro^vnville 
and  Little  Washington  Pennsylvania, 

Pittsburgh  to  day  is  the  Gateway  and  In- 
terweave to  the  East  and  Westdt  has  Diesels, 
railroads ,busesf moving  vans,automibles  and 
one  of  the  world  largest  Air  Terminal  in  All- 
egjlBjy  county. And  Greater  Pittshburgh  Air- 
T3ort  also  bases  U^S^Alr  force  aquadrons  proct- 
ecting  our  vital  industrial  area, Like  steel 
mills f Atomic  industries  and  athers  industrial 

companies. 

There  are  newspapers-  Pittsburgh  Press, 
Pittsburgh  Sun  Telegraph^Post  Gazette  and 
others, Pittsburgh  has  one  of  the  largest  Med- 
ical Centers  in  the  world.  Hospitals .and  have 
radio  stations,  and  TV  stations. Pitt  Unlvers- 
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1!Y  OLD  RELICS 

As  I  lo©k  upon  iny  old  relics  j 

It  gave  m?  the  tender  thrill  of. poetic. 

Oh J  the  tiKe  coces  when  old  relics  must  part; 

Ky  tears  streaming  with  a  broken  heart. 
I  heard  a  voice, c&ire  fror  the  old  teapot. 

Saying  it  tells  tales  and  give  nature  pot. 

y.y   throat  swelled  with  a  big  lun^p. 
Should  I  throw  them  on  the  trash  dump? 
Then  the  rustic  old  oaken  bucket  with  an  air. 
Said  you  are  adorable s,beautXful  and  fair. 
I  gave  you  lyirrph  when  you  needed  a  drink. 
You  were  abandon  and  began  to  shrink. 

Then  came  a  voice  from  the  old  lamp, 
I  guide  you  from  the  mortal  death  clamp. 
And  bring  you  to  the  harbor  of  cheerful  bay. 
Then  light  your  path  to  the  cross  of  allay. 
As  I  turn  down  the  light  for-get-us-not , 
To-morrow  we  will  fill  your  treasure  lot, 

Mary  Grace  Garlitz 
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There  is  a  pageant  of  flowers  in  our  garden,  ^ 

Blooming  for  you,  for  me.  * 

Smiling  memories  of  the  mistress  planter, 
Now  lovingly  tending  the  Heavenly  lea. 

Crocus,  buttercup,  dandelion, 
Myriads  of  little  flowers  in  the  grass, 
Violets,  Irish  petticoats,  daisies  enmasse, 
Blackeyed  Susans,  on  tulip  wine  will  dine. 

Jonquils,  daffodils,  continuous  show  of  flowers, 
Previewing  the  climbing  rose  bowers. 
Narcissus,  plum,  glads,  apple, 
Daisy,  anemone,  fleur-de-lis. 

A  round  of  applause  for  hollyhocks. 
Seen  by  the  eyes  of  the  mind. 
Forsythia  chapel,  yellow,  now  green,  with 
Attending  meadowrue  behind. 

The  theater  is  a  grass  studded  carpet, 
Johnny-jump-ups,  dandelions,  bee  balm. 
Molten  gold  in  basket  of  yellow. 
Snapdragons,  the  actors'  wee  calm. 

The  lowly  vine  bugle  is  music. 
Creeping  along,  ferns  among. 
While  lilacs  tower  lovingly  above  them. 
Hydrangea  symphony  of  song. 

Preacher  Jack  in  the  pulpit,  near  trilliums, 
Completes  the  year  of  bloom  whose  offering. 
With  heather  and  bachelor  button  millions,  sing 
Praise,  Glory,  and  honor  to  God. 

Like  these  we  give  humble  thanksgiving, 
Econopies,  Rose  of  Sharon,  Coreopsis, 
Pick  a  bouquet  for  those  whom  we  honor. 
In  the  flower  scented  joy  of  living. 

Marion  F.  Butman 
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May  the  New  Year  "bring  growth  and  warm  friendships   to  U.A.P.A.      '-'  Z 


GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER. 
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MR.    NE,/  YE.»R    ,  .       ' 

,fe  Greet  You  Mr.    NE;7  YK»Rl 

,Vlth  faith  in  all    things    new:  '  ■  •      ■ 

Questions   to  answer  without  fear 
That  you  will   do   us    no   ivrong,  ,    ■     ■■ 

.'     ■       But  keep  us   upright,    strong. 

,M.L..f.  •     ■  • 

There  are   no  words    to  express   Nature's   perfect  duplicate   of 
Christmas  Eve's   clear  blue   sky,   gleaming'  full  moon  surrounded  with    • 
the  brightest   stars    I   have   ever  seen  and   followed  by  a  perfect' 
Christmas   day.        Chrurch  Services   and   Carols    told   the   Holy  Story 
and   a  certain  peace   settle   over  mountains  and  hills ..aovBred  with 
pure,    clean  snow.      One  long   to   remember. 

Skiing   is    right   now   the   popular  activity    in  and  around    ;7oodstock, 
vVhere    it  was   born  in  the   U.  S.    twentyfour  years   ago,    and  little' 
doulit  that   it  will   run' another  twenty' years   or  more.     Every  effort 
is   lieing   used   to  conserve   this   natural   and  priceless   beauthy  with  , 
varied  assets.  "  ....  ,f»L.(/. 

_      '     '  _    ^  ■    WINTER   .roNDERL..ND 
To   this"  favored    ./onderland 
From  afar  come   young   and   old. 
On  skis   go   the ^ exuberant  band  '         " 

Riding. the   show,    braving  cold 
/     ■.  Seek  Nature's   fun-givi.ig  health  * 

■    Mq re  precious"  tihan  grinding  wealth. 

These  pine   clad  mountains,    hills,  •    ■' 

Lakes   and  winding   roads — -thrills    '       ■ 
iiwaiting,    all    through  the  year 
■Jhy,    their  favored   spot    is    here. 

M.L.  /, 

HOMES   ■  ,  ■ 

Through  a  leng  winter  to  go 
;7ith  music   of  whistling  wind 
Piling  up  "lianks    of   snow; 
i  Thankful    to  God   for  homes 

Kindled  with  blazing  logs, 
'    No  wise  man  ever  roams . 
'     '     "  M.L.  ./. 


n 


May  the  New  Year  bring  growth  and  warm  frlendahlps-  to  U.A.P.A. 
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M.»'RTHrt   L00MI3    ,nLLIxVM3    ,    EDITOR-ZlfEST    .VINDS    FriRM,     .800D3TOCK,    VERMONT 

Hj-iPPY   NE,f  YE.iR  TO  .a-Ll  ■-    •      . 

■      ■  'MR.    NE./  YEAR 

.ye  Greet  You  Mr.    NEiV  YKVRl  ■        ..      ,          ,                     •■ 

.Vith  faith  in  all   things   new:  ..    ;.                                           J 

Questions   to  answer  without   fear  .•      . 

■  •■                          That  you  will   do  us   no   .vrong,  .  •   .• 

■"                        But  keep  us   upright,    strong.  -                                              ^ 

■   M.L.I.  ..  -r    :  ■     ■■..              i 

There   are    no  words    to   express   Nature's   perfect  duplicate   of 
Christmas   Eve's   clear  blue   sky,    gleaming  full   moon^^urrounded  with 
the  brightest   stars    I   have   ever  seen  and  followed  by  a  perfect     ■ 
Christmas   day.        Chrurch  Services   and   Carols    told   the   Holy  Story  ..,- 
and  a  certain  peace   settle  over  mountains   and  hills   covered  -with, 
pure,    clean  snow.      One  long^  to   remember.  '  ----....--..         ... 

Skiing   l3   right   now  the  popular  activity   in  and  around    ,7oodstock,  ""\ 

inhere    it  was   born  in  the   U.  S.    twenty  four  years   ago,    and  little    ■.  v 

.douit   that    it  will   run  another   twenty -years   or  morek    .Every   effbrt  }. 

'is   lieing   used   to   conserve   this   natural   and   priceless  beauthy  with  '^ 

•varied  assets.    '  .      •■  ■  .  .'/.L.'*/. 

WINTER   .VONDERL.jND  i 

■    •  To'  this    favored    Wonderland  *.....■  ^ 

•      '■  From  afar  come   young  and   old.      . .;  ,     .  i 

-  "'■On  skis   go   the   exuberant  band  *  .•'• 

Riding  the' snow,    braving  cold  '; 

•     ;  ■   Seek  Nature '  3   f un-givi  ig  health  >,.■'■■  'k 

•    M^re   precious    than  grinding  wealth.  ■'■ 

■'•    *  These  pine   clad  mountains,    hills,       •      -  ••    ■ ♦ 

Lakes   and  winding  roads— — thrills 

^waiting,   all   through  the  year  '= 

;7hy,    their  favored   spot    is    here. 

M.L../, 

•  ■  ■  •  ■  < 

^    -■     ■       ■     HOMES         -  -  '■ 

'■  Through  a  Isng  winter  to  go  j 

■  \/ith  mus'ic  of  whistling  wind 
Piling  up  ¥ank3  of  show; 
•   ■  Thankful  to  God  for  homes 
•  Kindled  with  blazing  logs, 
No  wise  man  ever  roams- 

M.L.  /. 
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0H2ERIO    to   all   and   NE.?  IViEJ/iBERS : 

OUR  NATIVE  DEER 
Each  day  brings   seeking,    hungry  deer: 
Buck,   doe    and   fawn  come   cautiously   near. 
Their  graceful   heads   sensitively  alert 
G■ua^ding  against  some   unseen  hurt. 
,7e  wonder   how   they   live,    never  man-fed, 
Without   even   one    sheltering   shed, 
.7hile  mystery,    only   their  Creator  knows 
How   they   live    and    sleep   on  yearly   snows, 
Ana  with  plumed   tails j    unsurpassed  grace 
Disappear  with  speed   into  wooded   space. 

,7.L../. 
Recently  we   picked   vip  a  whjvte-spotted   fa.vn  by   the    roadside. 
■Ve  brought   him   home  and   unwillingly  sailed   the   game  warden.      It 
was   tame   and  played  with  the   kittens   and   longed   to  be   petted   and 
fondled   like   a  baby.      This    cold  weather  has   prompted  local   citi- 
zens   to    spread   hay  and   apples    on  the   snow..     The   first   thing  a  visi- 
tor wants    is    to   see   a  deer. 

Not  being  hunters,    this    family  dread    the   law-given  hunting 
season. 

Right   now   hotels   and  motels   are   filled  with  ski  enthusiasts. 
Today  a   party  passed  my  door  and  asked    if  by  any  chance    they  might 
see   a  deer. 

Have    just   learned   that    ./oodstock's   four  churches   aru   proud 
owners    of   original  RevereBells ..     There   are   only  eighty   in  existence, 
Their  resonances    is  most   appealing  and   send   out   their  message   about 
the   same    hour  on  Sunday  mornings. 

Our  Churches   are    in  a  position 
To  be   show-windows    of  American 
*  .    Spiritual   principles   and   ideals. 

.7hile   the   ground-hog  told   us   we   have   six  more   weeks    of  winter 

to  go,    our  neighbot?s   toll   us 

^H^\LLENGE 

\7inter  may  be   long,    l|ut   never  lonely 
To   a  Verm©nter   in  his   substantial   home. 
"Snow  drifts,    cold,    Inherited   challenge 
And    thsinks    thex   for  his   sinew  and  bone. 

M.L.;-/. 
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CHEERIO    to   all   and   NEJ  lA/iEI^/iBERo : 

OUR  NaTIVE  DEER 
Each  day  brings   seeking,    hungry  deer: 
Buck,   doe   and    fawn  come   cautiously  near. 
Their- graceful   heads    sensitively  alert 
G-uardlng  against  some   unseen  hurt. 
,7e  wonder  how   they   live,    never  man-fed, 
,/lthout   even  one   sheltering   shed, 
,7hlle  mystery>    only   their  Creator  knows 
How   they  live   and   sleep   on  yearly  snows, 

, And   with  plumed   tails,    unsurpassed  grace 

Disappear  with  speed    Into  wooded   space. 

,y.L.,/. 

Recently  wo   picked   up  a  whSte-spotted   fawn  by   the   roadside. 
,ye  brought   him  home  and   unwillingly   «alled   the   game  warden.      It 
was   tame   and  played  with  the   kittens   and   longed   to  be   petted   and 
fondled   like   a  baby.      This   cold  weather  has    prompted   local   citi- 
zens  to    spread  hay  and  apples    on  the   snow..     The   first    thing  a  visi- 
tor wants    is    to   see   a  deer. 

Not  being  hunters,    this    family  dread   the   law-given  hunting 

season. 

Right   now  hotels   and  motels 
Today  a   party  passed  my  door  and 

Have    Just   learned   that    Woodstock's    four  churches   arc   proud 
owners    of   original  RevereBells ..     There   are   only  eighty 
Their  resonances    is  most  appealing  and   send   out   their  message 
the   same    hour  on  Sunday  mornings. 

Our  Churches   are    in  a  position 
•.  To  be    show-windows    of  American 

Spiritual   principles   and   Ideals 


are    filled   with 
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ski  enthusiasts, 
chance   they  might 
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to 


.Vhlle   the   grcund-hog 
go,    our  neighbors   tell 


told  us   we   have   six  more   weeks    of  winter 

us 

la^LLENGE 


'./inter  may  be   long,    l|ut   never  lonely 
To   a  Verm»nter   in  his    substantial   home. 
Snow  drifts,    cold,    inherited   challenge 
And    thanks    the r   for  his    sinew  and  bone. 

M.L. :/. 


The  sight  of  self  that  might  have  been,   more   than  most  can  take 
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A   UNITED  AIvIATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Volume  V  March  1959  Number  3 

Martha  Loomls    >71111ams.   Editor,    'J7est   .Vlnda   Farm,    .Voodstock,  Vermont  ' 

CHEERIO   to  ail  and   M^J  MEMBERS  :  "  . 

■         ■,:■  SPRIN& 

V7hlle  deep  in  the  heartof  Spring 
The   earth  takes   on  a   happy  smile, 
■-'    •  Life  bursts   forth  in  every  thing 

<Vhose   trust   in  Nature   not  beguile 
Its   promise   of  sun  and  gentle   rain 
;         As  God  ever  pours  forth  His  Love  .    .  .'  J 

'  •         Verdant  growth  and' beauty  sustain, 
To  remind  power  comes   from  Above; 
lyhile  under  winter  snows  sleeping 
Spring  was  resting  in  His  Keeping. 
■  •     •"       ■  M.L-.  T,  — 

Cawing  crows   in  the  eaorly  morning  sky   is   the   first  sure  sign  of 
approaching  Spring.      While  that  vol<se   is   far  from  sweet,   after  a 
hard  winter  the  sound  can  be  as   sweet  as   a  me'adow  lark  to   the  winter 
weary  ear. 

Then  back  In  the   hills   sugar  maples   tell  the   old-timers   that  sap 
is    in  the  air.      xHow  do   they  know?     They   feel   it   in  their  bones  and 
bore  a  few  holes  and  wait  for  the   first  drip.      .7hat   is   called  a  sugar 
snow  and  freeze-up,    then  sun  brir(gs   out  red  squirrels  and  chickadees 
who  love   to  sip  the  maple  sap.     And  so  Vermont  again  revels   in  her 
time   honored  maple   syrup.  M.L.if, 

OUR  GIFT 

And  so  again' we  look  with  favor'    '  •'     , 

On  gifts   the   sugar,  maples   give  .  '      ■ 
•      To  dress   the  pancake's   flavor 
As   long  as   human  taste  can  live. 

M.L../. 
And   thus  we  add  to  Vermont  ski  slopes,   winding  trail   rides,  Autumn 
glory,   deer,    cosvs.    Its   tempting  liiaple   suger.      Not   forgetting  the 
friendly  people,   who   take  pride    in  .velcomlng   the   stranger  to   their 
Green  Mountain  state. 

Here   under' Green  Mountains   s.teady  gaze,    . 
Comes   quiet   from  ivorji'led  world, 'stays 
.yith  soothing  mood  away   from  grim  worry 
yhlle   over  all  sky   is   streaked  with  hurry. 
That  death  ravages   our  land,    sea  and  air;"' 
;Veknow  here,  'oUr"part   to  give    is   PRAYER. 

M.L.  .7. 
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CH'^ERIO    teppy  i\>viuti   to  all' 

A    POET 

Only  a  poet  oan  give   to  Spring 
Tho;3  3  mean  ilngful  words    to   sing 
ThrouGh  human  hearts    the   glad. 
Most   transient   Joy   to  be   alive 
A  no.    hear  the   birds    own  comrade 
Sweet  spring,   as  voices   strive 
filth  unmatched  song  they  give 
Cadence    to   poems    that   will   live 
As    those  words   always   shall   be 
Found   in  hearts  with  love   to  see- 

M.L..y. 

Recently   gn  e;dio'-V-~kc54r— t^lt^■  Ppe^s",    the  atr^v^g  voi^j^    of- our  VJdn«- 
erabl-   poet  Robert  Frost  answered   potent  questions  with  his   homely 
philosophy.    "To  be  successful,    begin  at   scratch  and  welcome   compe- 
tition." 

A   Pil.Y'5:R  SPR-vY 
Oh,    give    us   pleasure    in  the    flowers    today; 
And  give   us    not   to   think  so    far  away 
As   the  uncertain  harvest,    keep  us   here 
All   simply    in  th<i   springing   of   the   year. 

Robert   Frost 

In  the  March  copy   of  ATLANTIC   Is   a  must  for  all   to   road,    "The   Poet 
and   the   Press".      Poetry   is  an  art,    creating  something   now,    says  poet 
Archibald  MacLeish,   who  tolls   us   the   real   crisis    in  the  lifo      '-^ 
society   is    the   crisis    of   the   life    of    imagination. 

THEORY  OF  POETRY 

Know   the  world   by   heart 

Or  never  know   it  I 

Let   the   pendant  stand   apart  - 

Nothing   he   can  name   will   thyart. 

Also  him  of   intellectual  art 

None   know   it 

Until   they   know   the   world  by   heart 

Take   heart  then,    poet. 

Archibald  MacLeish 
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QiEm  7\^oUjNtajjN  Cheer 

JU;  it    lajy  A   UNITED  AMTEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

VOLUME  V  JUNE   1959  NUMBER  5 

Martha  Loomls   'Williams,    Editor,      V/est   *yind3   Farm,    iiToodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO  to  all  and  our  v/elcome  new  members! 

JUNE  FLOv/EI^ 

June  wreathed   in  Iris'    royal  splendor 
Forget-me-nots  blue  for  all  to  remember, 
.yhile  pansies   undaunted  saucy  faces 
Flirt  V7ith  violets  most  colorful  graces. 
But  roses   climbing  smile   over  all  above 
Named  forever  that  sweet  flower  of  love. 

M.L.t7. 

Recently  an  article   in  The  New  York  Times   under  the  title  "Yankee 
Ingenuity  Revives  a  Region  is   a  story  worth  while.     As   well  as   the 
real  answer  to  Yankee  skills   and -natural   creative  genius   that  keep 
alive  a  nation's   economic  health.      In  hundreds    of  little  shops    Jobs 
are  proviried  as   resourceful  heritages.      Twelve  years   ago  Randy  Barker 
of   old  -.f^ist  Bridgewatcr  sot   up  shop   in  his   collar     to  start  answering 
his   critics   that  Nev/  England   is   withering.      His   product  was   an  elec- 
trical  connector  of  his   own  design.      First  few  turned  out  on  a  six- 
foot  work  bench  next  to  the  coal  bin.     Soon  the   electronic  world  beat 
a  r)ath  to  his  door.     Today,    in  aa  enlarged  factory  near  his   home,   more 
then  180  employees  arc  turning   out  his   patented  products.     Last  year 
th3  company  3   gross   sales  wore  |l, 000, 000.      Prospects   arc  expected  to 
double  that  amount  this  year.      The  territory   has   so  expanded  that  Idr. 
Barker  flies   his   plane  to  visit  oustomers .      There  arc  more   true 
stories   of  like  nature.  M.L.lff. 

EXPEDIENCY 

Truth  and  Honor  are  changing  place 
In  this    expanding  world   today. 
vlHiilo   expediency  spreads    its   face 
Over  the  aim   of  mankind   to  play 
A  game   outside   law's   mighty  hund 
^yith  stakes   against  man's   good   name. 
All   not   lost... when  strong  demand 
Overpowers   expediency  with  shame. 

Not  what  has   happened  to  us, but  what  has  happened  to  others   through  us 
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CIEERIO  ! 


wELCOIViE   NE<»   iffifjSERS  . 
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3  CilOOL 


On  world  changes  to 
A  give  and  take  our 
Or  lost  from  unneen 
Therefore  claim  the 
time  to  dream,  or 


r:o 


I'lhile  science 
Right  moments 


Keep  a  hand, 
surest  v/ay, 
forced  demand, 
best  each  day; 
sit  idly  by 


claims  our  free  sky. 
never  again  will  be 
Life's  school  never  turns  t.ho  ^ay-  -M.L.W. 
Our  FANCY  FERN3  are  in  great  abundance  this  year.   In  every  nook  or 
corner  and  each  side  of  highways  they  grow  tall  and  noticeable.   In 
looking  back  I  find  GRIEN  iiOUNTAIN  CHEER  for  June  1953,  carried  an 
account  of  the  fern  industry  In  Vermo^nt,  where  more  than  thirty  mil- 
lion are  gathered , each  year  and  shipped  to  principal  U.  3.  cities. 

harvest  will  far  exceed  that  amount.  Am  again 
that  1953  poem. 

FANCY  BERN 


Am  told  this   year's 
paying  tribute  with 


I  live   in  beauteous   sheltered  places, 
ky  feathery  green  dress   of  laces 
Awaits   some  strong  and   careful  hand 
will   carry  me  away  to  another  land. 
And  gracefully  companion  with  fragrance. 
Rare  colors   of  every  hue  and  perchance 
Carried  by  a  happy,    blushinr,  bride. 
Or  going  with  roses,    sickrooms   to  abide. 
Never  failing  my  God-given  green  to  share 
And  give   each  flower  my  tenderest   care. 

L.L.Vk.    1953 
3 MILE   OF   kELCOME 

Waving   ferns   along  the   roadside 
And  wild   flowers    nod   their   heads 
A  smile   of  welcome  never   hide 
From  each  new  urban  passer-by; 
All   in  their  rare  country  style 
ti'here   genial,    friendly  folk  abide. 
3o   come   and   test   this   homely  way, 
Spring,  Summer,    m inter,   we  give  away. 

"i».L..,  .    I959 


Poetry   is   said   to  be   the   oldest  medium   of  approach 


to  the  mind. 
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CHEZRZCl   Warm  GongraTiUis-tlorxS   New  Officfcra.   V*elcomeI   New  inembers .  ' 

Fruition  of- April's  hopee  siacle  manlfeat 

In  r.irulf,    a  •3fc?&cn  of  promise   ccmplete . 

EemoB,    cherr':5  •.^,.    fn.iltg   «t  their  ^est; 

Mat.  ylnl^^^"    +-.;?    .in^    fu^'  his   food   to   oat, 

iiipl"!   Ti'ar^s    .^cTu   ginat    sweet,  bouquets  7 

New  bov   toonrta  as    Trult   heavily  Wriighs. 

This  nidssaoori  give   all   Power   and   Q-lory 

As  Gifts   from  "God ^s  Hand  write  the  otory*  j 

FIKTFLY  ^ 

Shine   on  little  winking  fire fly  I  J 

Starlight   in  the  darkness   tell  why  ; 

Through  Time,   you're   still   a  mystery  t 

To  science.      Nature  holds   the   key. 
VKhile   theories    fall,  Sunmer  ni^tit 
iVelcoire   your  tiny  power   to  light* 
Tax6.tion  never  v.  wof-ry  foe  you, 
Or  need  foi'  tnan'-made   bulbs   renew; 
Nor  fear  a   Jealous   thief  may  tteal 

Your  baffling  luminous   body   zeal.  i 

M.L.\>. 

This   l8   a  year  of  history   In  Vermont,    celebrating  the  350th  Champ- 
lain  Anniversary  Festival.     Many  excursions   to   Crown  Point, Burlington, 
Recently  Laurance   and  Mrs.  Rockerfeller  celebrated  their  25th  wooding 
anniveisax'y   here    at   the   Billings   Mansion.   Was    also   the   90th  an^ixvtr- 
sary  vhen  their  grandfather  Gov.   Fredorick  Billings  bought   the    fr.i'm  '; 

of  which  I  wrote  some   time   ago.   Recently   incorporated  under  the   name  '- 

Billings  Farm,    the  day  before   leaving  for  their  son's  wedding  in 
Norway.  M.L.W. 

HERITAGE 

A  gift  by  which  you  measure  — 

Rare   and  respected,    thro\ieh 

Life's    Interloolcing  care,    treasure  \ 

Descends   v;ith  honor   upon  you.  :j 

Lived   early   records   yearo   before 

Supported  with  far-teachxng  aim  '^ 

And    noble   purpose,    the    open  door  -; 

Og  high  asperation  defeuds    a   name. 

Challenge   quells   each  iiapcrfection 

With  stern,   balanced   understanuing  '  ^ 

Search  through  life's   daily   question 

And   In  the   end,    a  glad   tribute  bring. 

M.L.'iY. 
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CHEERIO  1      Welcome    new  IffiMBERS J 


EARTH '3    POETRY 

Poetry   of   the   earth   is   never   old  I 
Paints    inviting  pictures    of   its    heart. 
while    unfold   flowing  meanings   with 
Gifted  restraint  from  a  poet's   pen  to 
Find   unmuted  music   in  a  rolling   hill 
And   lasting  fragrance    on  a  lifted  stem. 
Joy  spreads    along  a  wooded   ribbon  road 
Leading   as    for   the    time  ..  .without  end. 
But   healing   an  ache   with  earthly   touch: 
The    soul'so'/n  gift  and   forever   free, 
Free   to   have    and   as  gently  will   hold 
Even  as    a  lover,    still   longing   to  see 
Untold   affection)    glowing   in  her  eyes* 


M .  L .  vv . 


POETS 


■  L^st  we   forget   this   month  to   pay   tribute,   October  15th  is   POETRY 
DAY   and  keep  alive    this    age-old   art;    culture   rare,   with  heart-felt 
words    impart. 

itas   appointed  Vermont   Chairman  w-ith  grave   misgivings,    as    to   the 
ability   to  spread    its    influence    in  news,    schools,    church  and  socie- 
ties.    But   after  sending   out   the   1959  magazine.,-    WHO '3    vvHO   IN  ttORLD 
POETRY  DAY,    with  President  Eisenhower's   statement   on  the    front  page, 
an  encouraging  result    is    seen,    the   magazine    can  be    obtained   from 
Mary  O'Connor,    Philadelphia. 

Here    in  Woodstock,    a   copy    on  the   local   library   table   and   the 

blackboard   filled  with  fam.ous    poems    and   pictures,    a  poetry   contest 

in  our   high  school   and   Churches   strong  appeal    "poetry    is    the  music 


has    given  renewed  life    to   the   poet's   bond   of 


of     the   soul", 
brotherhood. 

Vermont's   two  American  Pun   ;»oman  Branches 
part    in  paying   tribute    to   ivORLD   POETRY  DAY. 
recent   appointment   as   Honorary   Consultant    in 
three   years    in  the   Library    of  Confjiress,   makes 
jof   this   cLesei'ved   honor. 


have   played   a  large 
Ykith  our  Robert  Frost's 
the   Hammanities    lor 
us  doubly   proua   l 

M.L.'vy . 


.Or 

Self  control,   not  government  control,   does   something  to  ourselves 

*        GREEN       MOUNTAIN        CHEER        * 

A   UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Volume   rv  November  1959  Number  11 

Martha  Loomis  Y/illlams,  Editor,      Yi'est  Winds  Farm,   Woodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO  I    HAPPY  THNAK3GIVING  and   IvELCOME   New  Members. 

THANISGIVING 

The   word   THANKSGIVING  DAY      for  small   fry 
Suggests    turkey,    cranberries,    pumpkin  pie » 
For   oldsters,    happy  family  get-to-gether; 
Snow,    rain,   shine    or  any  kind   of  weather. 

Bathed   in  childhood's   perfume    and  wrapt 
In  memories,    those    years   held   intact. 
Cherished,    our  great  day   of  THANKFULNESS, 
May   our   hearts    ask   the   Father   to  Bless. 

ivi .  L .  \i . 

October  was    a  month  of   thrilling  events.     Starting  with  an  all 
day  snowstorm.      After  sending  Vrorld  Poetry  Day  Magazine    and   a  poem 
to  Radio  Station  VvGY,   Schenectadym   for  Leon  Kelly   to   read   over  his 
popular  "Kelly's   Corner"   program,    then  hear  him  say?   "This    is  V*orld 
Poetry  Day,    am  Very  pleased   to  receive    the   V»orld   Poetry  Day  Magazine 
from  Martha  Loomis   Williams,   Vyest    v»inds   Farm,    Vnoodstock,   Vermont. 
This   her  poem   tells    its   real  meaning."      This    is   not  egotism,    Just  a 
thrill. 

The  following  day,  was  invited  to  ride  with  Mrs.  Gladys  Skinner 
and  Melissa  Mather  Amttros  to  attend  our  monthly  meeting  of  Vermont 
Pen  Women,    held   at  Blueberry  Hill,    near  Brandon,    a  home    to   remember. 

May   I   tell   you  who   these   women   are    in  this   rushing  world   and  my 
honor  to  know   them.      You  will   find   a  picture   of  Gladys  Skinner   in 
her  studio  at  \7inds0r,   Vermont,    in  December?  1958   issue   of   "Pen  Women". 
One    of   two  known  artists   who  sculptures   miniatures    and  bas   reliefs 
in  plastol,    from  life   models   and  mounted    on  wood   or  velvet   and  some- 
times   framed.      Famous    people   she    has   done    are  Ambassador   and  Mrs. 
Warren  Austin,   Grandma"  Moses ,   Dorothy  Thompson,   Dorothy  Parker, 
Steffanson  and  Norman  Rockwell.      She    has   exhibited  widely   in  the  East. 

You  may   have   seen  Melissa  Mather  Ambros  '    stories    in  the  Ladies 
Home   Journal   and  Evening  Post.      To  know   her   and   enjoy   her   interesting 
easy  flow   of   conversation  soon  explains    her  unusual   fascinating  per- 
sonality,   the   young  mother   of   eight   children.      And   hear  her   tell   how 
she    and   her      husband   are   building  their   new   home   with  their   own  hajida' 
at  Hartland,   Vermont.      And  you  will  want   to  read   her  wonderful  book, 
"Rough  Road   Home". 

My  third  thrill  was  to  receive  an  engraved  Citation  of  Apprecia- 
tion signed  by  Paul  Pross,  1958-59  President  of  U.A.P.A-,  for  which 
my  sino-are    thanks    have   been  sent.  M«L.|(»« 


»»e   know   that  God's   Hand  Above    sent   the   world   His   Holy  L( 


&REEN        IviOUNTAIN        CHES^     '~rf "11 


A   UNIT'D  ALATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUB_ICATI0N 

Volume   IV  December  1959  Number  12 

Martha  Lopmla  Williams,  Editor,    *rest  V»inds   Farm,   ^^oodstock,   Vermont 

A  Glad  and  ivierry  Christmas   to  You  all  I     leloome  New  iioemberg. 

TO  YOU 

If  I  were   ringing  your  bell   today 
The   first  words    I  would   surely  say 
Is   truly  the   same,    this  wish  I  send 
Filled  with  Greetings    to  each  friend. 
M?y   the   Holy  Joys    of  Yule-Tlde 
Forever   in  your   hearts    abide . 

j^,_ Ji   HOLY  JvSRRY  CHRISTiJiSi  .         . 

^        "~   iifl.L.T7i"  ■  -~"'"  ■  -'  ■  ; 

Our  little   town  of  ooodstock  at   this  writing  is   covered  with  a 
blanket  of  snow,   and   homes   are   gay  with  wreaths   and   colored  lights. 
The  village  GREEN  has   a  blue   spruce   gayly  trimmed   to  await   the 
carolers   on  Christmas  Eve.     A   horse  drawn  sleigh  will   take   them   out 
into  the   country-side  where  many .  oldsters   await  their  coming  with 
_    appreciative   greetings   and   choise   eats.     Even  far  up  in  the  mountains 
no   one    is      forgotten?     An  illuminated   cross   above   the  village   tells 
strangers  during  Christmas  week  that  Christian  Spirit  dwells   in  its 
heart. 

A  most  beautiful  Christmas  Story  is  written  by  Ruth  Graham,   wife 
of  Billy  Graham,    in  December   issue    of   the  Ladies    Home   Journal.  Don't 
miss    this    true   story.      Also  another  gem   is    "Adoration  of   the  Lowly" 
by  Phyllis.  L.    Flaig   in  December  Good   Housekeeeping.  M.L.V». 

THE  GIFT  f^F   CHRISTMAS         ■  . 

Life   would   surely  be   most  drear 
Vfithout   Christmas  Day  each  year, 
'«hen  our  love   for   all  mankind 
Spurs   us   on  bright  gifts   to  find. 
Just   as  on  that  Holy  Day, 
God   His  Gift    before    us   lay. 

-        k.L  .v» . 

PHOPEiii-l'i  Gj-  _„..:i     ■'    ■      ' 
LHIRASY  OF  CON(WBSS 


Graham's  Little  Letter 

No.  1.        JIJAPA  Member  No.  1354. 

Published  By    Grady  Graham,    R-2, 
Box    86,     Seneca,    South    Carolina. 

May-June,  1966. 
Dear  Friends: 

Every  clear  day  I  cart 
look  up  and  see  a  ball  of  fire  that 
is  over  2,500,000  miles  in  circum- 
ference, and  is  so  hot  that  each 
aquare  yard  of  its  surface  is  capable 
of  generating  70,000  horge-power. 
And  that  ball  of  fire  has  been  burn- 
ing over  a  thousand  million  years 
without  any  fuel  being  added  and 
without  burning  up.  And  yet  some 
clodhopper  thinks  that  God  can't 
make  an  everlasting  red-hot  hell. 

But  what  God  can  do  is  not  always 
what  He  does  do  or  will  do.     Now 


i*iARi8  1960 


Help,   when  you  want  it  is   only  a  -prayer  away  .  ■;,' 


r^sn_ 


*        GREEN       M..0   U  N  T.^-I   N'    :'C   H-E  E  R.  .    •>'    . 
«  '  :    "  ■■■■<.  •  '        /'  ■"■   ■■■■  ■  f    .    .  *    ■ 

A  IJNITSD  AMATEUR  PRE3S   .AS.S'OCIATION  PUBLICATION 
.   .         .    Volume  y  ••    February  1960  ■■  •  ;  ^  Number  '2  _  •    • 

Martha  Loomis   V/llllams,   Editor,      West ^  Winds :  ?arm,    Woodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO  I      Welcome   New  Kembers."-  ■■'■■•■•■•. 

■'.    '[  •;•      ViASHINGTON       •'■,-.• 

*■■;■•  ^'    .  ;  <  "      ■ 

•- ■    .     '  '  A  name   graven  oh  history's   page    • 

-.    •      .  Is   his,    this  month  we  will  salute. 

:.  .' ■  ■       And   those    treasured   concepts   engage 

V:  ■  The   nation's   precepts   from  dispute,*  ■ '"  ■ 

.  :.  1      ."      "         Not    just   the   name,    but-  Washington  •'■'-.  .: 

■    =•  The   Man,    with  his;  forward  dnsight  ■•    -.  -       -■  . 

And   for   the    unseen  future    he   won    . ""     '      • 
'"■   Our  lasting  banner .  for  ^  the   right.    .  '  "    '   •■•■ 

ti/  »L  •  lif «        . 
New  Year's  brought  tile   largest  number  of  skiers   in  the' history  of 
this   local   area",   wi-th  per fe_ct'  weather  that  gave   capacity  crowds   to    . 
Inns   and  Guest  Houses.     .Attractive   styles- with  colorful   touches   and 
much  Jolly  laughter  made   our  streets   a  delight  to_  s..ea.' 

-*     .    ;  ■•■       viINTliR.yrONDERllAND  .  ■  ■"     ';       '  '  '  ■■      .   ■ 

Viinter-aunshine.,  we   glory   In:  your  rays  :  ..  - 

While   wind   and.  stinging  frost,  plays   .       .    -'    ■ 
■..■■.,        ^.,  Havoc  with  our  handsyand   aching -f'aet,.  '  ■'[    ■ 

And  we'  marvel   as    happy-  skiers   defeat    "'    ';'        ^     -    ■ 
:.   ....       .,    .    .    Winter's    challenge'   to   th&ir  Jolly   fun     '    ._  .   ,■ 

"'As   eagerly   t.P   the  .ski- trails    they  run.       ■- 
■  ■     .-  ■     '  '.'''■..'■.  ■  .'.       '■'  •L  •  <V  • 

.Woodstock's   first  ;"  craftsmen  At- Work  Show"   was   recently  •  held   at  the 
Little   Theatre.     "Graftsme-n  in  many  fields   showed  visitors   how  their 
:  work  is  done    rather   than  the    finished   articles-  .and   entirely   by  hand. 
The  early  art   of  quilting  with  century  o,3^d  quilts    on  display.      The 
»m8ki.ng  ,of   hand-sewh.lamp  shades,'  block  printing,  .  hooked  rugs.,  while 
being  made,-  and   beautiful   floral  'designs   for  sale.  .  ,  -Hand,  made    use- 
ful  articles  made   from  decorated  papers   as.  they^  were  made  by  a  local 
craftsman.      iieaving   on  a  small   hand   loom   and   the    ancient   art   of- 
spinning  with  flax.      Tray  painting,,  furniture   decoration  and  book- 
binding,  with  a  promise    of   courses    available    for   those   who  desired   to 
take    up  crafts    themselves* 

Betty  Dyckmsn   is    again  leading   the   Great  Books   Group   in  Glens 
Falls   and  the    writers   Club   is    again  sponsoring  a  Fiction  and  Poetry 
Contest  for  high  school  students. 

How  many   read   "What's    the   Matter   with  Poetry?"    in  the  December 
15th  issue    of   the   New  York  Times?  M.L.W. 


5    -AFn-< 


The   Is   the  season  for  searching   the   heart 

^^^^w^^'j^  ■»#*•«• -te-ji  *-*<-it*****-«- •»#***■«■**■«••«■•«•■♦»  ****** 
a  it 

*  GREEN  mountain' CHEER  *■ 
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A   UNITED   Ai^iATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
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Martha  Loomis   Vrilliama,   Editor,.  West   Winds   Farm,    Woodstock,   Vermont 
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CHEERIO'.      V^ELCOiVlE   NEw  ¥jS¥iBER3  .• 


-.;^MARCH     .  ■  :       .        .    ■ 

.  'While  March  insists  wind  shall  blow, 

•Date   of  Spring  slips    into  her  dress 
To  welcome   Nature's    color  fashion  show. 
And   soon     forget,   with  her  gentle   caress  • 
Of   leaf   and   flower,    as   life   again  sings  , 
■In  company  with  Joyous   feathered   friends: 
Over  land,    earth's   fertile  breast  brings- 
Rich  nourishment   on  which  mankind  -depends 
And.  joins    the   chorus    under  radiant  sky    ■■ 
Yi/ith  praise,  and   thanks   to   our  GOD   ON  HIGH. 

TOlvN  MEETING  ■-•,■•..■ 

Held   this  month  in  Woodstock  to  preserve   their   freedom   and  way   of 
lifej  _ls   true  Democracy   in  the  makings     Banks    and  many  shops    close, 
starting  at   ten  A.M.    the   friendly  excitement  las.ts    until   late   after- 
noon.     Glean  politics,  -it  may  be   called   with  aim  to  preserve   their 
heritage   and   keeo  fit  with  improvement.      No   old,    run-down  unpainted 
buildings    in  Woodstock, . white   homes   look   as    if .  just     painted,   trees 
neatly  trimmed   and  Village  Green  a  luxury   in. these  days    of   crippled 
parking  space.      Where   tourists   flock  repeatedly  to   enjoy   an  atmosphere 
of.  old-time   food   and   friendliness.      One  wonders    if   the   sons    and 
daughters    have   the     deep   implanted   traits    to   carry   on  the   next  gener- 
ation.     T^ese    rolling  hills,    towering  mountains    are   God 's,  instruments 
of  strength  to   uphold   their  heritage.      "^All  for  one   and   one    for  all. 

•      .'    '  ■        ..  MOUNTAIIB  ..[.. 

As  the  mountains  rim  the  azure  sky 
■■.;■:  Leafless  with  winter  seething  cold, 
•■"••■•-  But  carpeted  with  soft  snow  and  why 

■  •  '  :    -      Under  spreading  pines  they  enfold 
•  ■•  Grouching  hungry" deer  and  way  of  life 

Alert  for  enemies  with  gun-man. strife . 
■'■  ■   .-  -  '         .  :  .   ..  M.L.W.  .  ;  _  ,  .   ■ 

Author  and  Journalist,  March  issue,  tells  "Poet",  a  Definition" 
be  Gerald ine  Ross.  An  article  every  poet  .should,  read  with  appre- 
ciation. 


Only  a   robin  can  truly  sing   that   first   ^weet   song   of  Spring 

fmmmmummmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

I  GREEN        L   OUxNTAIN        CHEER  |  ur'^<} 

A    UNITIffl   AMATEUR  PR5S3    ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Volume  V  April   I960  Number  4 

*1Jl^*.i°°?iL::^}^^^-^'^'    Editor,.  West  l.lnds    Farm,   Vermont 
aHil;.RIO.       i^SLCOMi.   N3;^   MSLSERS  . 

APRIL 

This   Resurrection  month  reig'ms   supreme  I 
Power  of  life   in  God's  munificent   hand. 
For  each  day   comes    their  Holy  meaning. 
To  fill   glad   hearts   who  do   understand 
Beauty   of   flowering   nature,    all   beaming 
A  welcome   under  sweet   breath   of  Spring.. 

HONEY  FOR  HEAEEH     ■  '  *     * '" 

Today  we   are  told  to   take   advantage   and   eniov  this   delicinuq 
natur^i,!  food   and   use   its    healthful   qualities    in\hedai?y  diet      be- 
cause   it   contains   dextrose,    levuloso   and  gives   quick  energy        is    used 
nf   Hon   "'r/^''  ^^^"^   advantage.      And   as    a^educlng  die?!  f  spoonful 
of   honey  before   a  meal   decreases    the-d-esire   to-eat   too-    much      or  at 

in^  ?or  mL^tr"'/  ^^^^S^^-t-  f°^  d-3sert,  that  satLfies  the  crat 
V^J  y  sweets.  Bering  already  digested  by  the  bees,  is  ready  to  ko 
to  work  soon  after  eating   and    is   mildly   laxative.      Am   also  told   th!t 

??uit  h4L^  f  T  '^  i"  °°^^^^'  °"  oatmeal,  pancakes,  even  on  grape 
iruit,    bc.ked   apples    and   over   ice   cream,    in  all   kinds    of   cooking; 

m   n^P^""^   rf^      ^°   ^°™   ^"^^   ^^'^^y   '^^''^t   ^"^   ^e-'^h  for  the   honey   Jar 
\lsflZ.   ?f  J   ?  !^?r  ''°''^-      ^""^  ^°°^°^   ^"  ^y  f^°>ily  has    introduced 
-that's   Ml   TM    ^?S^\-  /"-^   '  "^SSest   reading    in  March  Readers  Digest, 
rthat  s  All   This   About  Vermont   Folk  Medicine?  .   M.L.-vv. 

BIBY  BEE 

The  honey  bee  may  carry  his  sting 
But  gives  victims  food  for  health. 
Independence,  he  may  proudly  sing 
No  machine,  atom,  worldly  wealth. 
Or  politics  with  government  control. 
•  •  Family  of  williog  queens,  sister  bees 
ebey,  from  their  leader  never  stroll. 
■Daily  workers  with  a  a  king  to  please. 

M .  L .  "I'V . 

onfr°..mu^^^"^^''®^*^'"^S   articles    are   found   in  the  Post   for  February 
20th,      The  Sense   of  Truth"   by  Alexander  Eliot   and   "The  Art    of  Lan- 
guage    by  John  Chiardi   in  the  March  19th  edition.      Not   forgetting, 

A  i.ishing   well",    Robert   Frost's   81   line  poem   in  the  April  Atlantic. 
Perfect   example   of  the   use   of  simple  words    telling  deep   thoughts 
with  und-2rs tending.    ci:arm.  M.L.ii. 


Not  what  has  happened  to  us  but  what  has  happened  to  others  thru  us^ 

*  * 

^  G-REEHMOUNTAINCHEER  * 

*  * 

A   ILNITED   AJ/IATEUR  PRES3    ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION  MAY  I960 

Vorune  V  Number     5 

Mar»i,aa  Loomis    vVilllams,    Editor,    Vi/est    ivlnds   Farm,    Woodstock,    Vermont 

CKSERICl      v^ELCOliE   NIC -.7   li/iEiiBERS  . 

'  '     MAY  DAY 

0  this   singing  day   In  the  month  of  kayl 
Carry  a  basket  brim  with  blissful    joy 
Like   children  around   the  Maypole  play 
With  laughter  sound   like,  tingling   toy. 
Nature   raining  kisses    on  kldred   child. 
Her  gracious   gifts    amid   bountiful   care. 
Air'  look  up  with  winsome  wonder  smiled 
On  this   glad   day  given  for  all   to  share. 

M  .L../ . 
The   flower  for  Lay   is   the  violet,    known  and    cherished   since  anti- 
quity.     The   Persians    loved   them.      It  was   the   flower   of  Athhns . 
Romans    used  violets    in  medicines    and   love- philters .      In  ancient  Eng- 
land  the  violet  was    a  symbol    of  mndesty   and   constancy  ""and^The'Ame ri- 
•can  Indians    knew   it   as    a  symbol    of  love   and   courage.      They   creep 
Inbo   our  gardens    as   though  borne   on  the  wind   and   flourish  along  the 
country  roadside    in  May,   while   youngsters   gather  them  by   the   handful 
for  May  baskets.  .  "  M.L.n-. 

THE   COUNTRY  ROAD 

That  winding   country   road   for  me. 
Long   had  been  must   for  me   to  see. 
T^e   empty  and   lone   forgotten  wall, 
Beside   the   road,    within   easy   call. 
There   a  ll's^ed    in  home   once  stood 
Near  the   friendly  spreading  wood. 
And   suddenly   a  true   story   arise* 
■  '  There   right  before   seeing   eyes, ■ 

Child's   swing   from   age    old   trees 
Silent  back  and   forth  in  the  breeze* 
Vt'hile   as    if  with  sweet  memory  guard 
Fragrant  purple   lilacs    in  the   year 
And    over  hanging   roses   grown  wild  ' 

Spreading   fresh  fragrance,    smiled 
Their  welcome. ..that   one   could   give 
■  Thought   for  those  -vi'ho   once  did   live. 
Then,    A^'/hile   standing   there    in  prayer, 
A  voice   called,    "Wait   for  me   there"! 
From  a  woman  bent   and   lamed  with  age 
Looking   on  memory's  long,    living  page. 
••  ■  Her  eyes    filled  with  loving   tears 

'    ■  For  her  family   home    of   former  years. 

M.L.W. 
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Viiithout   a   conflict   you  cannot   obtain  the   crown  of  patience 

I  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        C.HEER  .# 

Mi    U:.ITr.D   xi:..iiTSUR  PRE33    Aoo^CIATIDM   PUBLICATION 
Volume  V  June   i960  ,  -■•umber  6 

Mir^ha  Loomi.9    .villilams.   Editor,      West  'rtinds   Farm,    V;oodstock,Vermont 

CH7.ERI0   to   all,  and   v/elcomel-  New  .iviembers  . 

SUMMER  MOMENTS., 
How  bright   the   beams    of   early  morn 
will   silently   chase   all   gloom  away:. 
When  with  tinted   sky   it   seems   born 
:  To  meet   again  a   cheery  king   of  day. 

And   under  the   beauty  spreading  scene 
.Songsters    harmony  with  their  voices 
Will  make   complete    another  day  serene. 
To  leave   the    one   who  deeply  rejoices 
With  growing  debt   of  love,    will   sing 
New  praise   promised   The'  Almighty  King-  M.L.W. 
And    I  wish  I   could   send   each  member  the  sumiiiGr ,  issue    of  Vermont 
Life,    eaited   by  Walter  Hard,    illustrated  with  natural   color  scenes- 

Again  may   I  say,    do  see    Robert  Frost's   picture   taken  I9I2   in 
the  May  Atlantic.      And    I   hope  many   read    in  the   May  15th  Sunday 
supplement    of   the    New  York  Times  -hxa  plea  before -the  Senate    Com- 
mittee,   for  a   National.  Academy   of  Culture    in   tiashington  to  stimu- 
late  public    interest    in  Art,   Sculpture' and   Poetry.      That   they  take 
their  rightful  place  with  other  things   and   Poets   be  declared   equal 

The  Southern  Vermont  Branch  of  the   League    of.Penwoinen   is   spon- 
soring a  poetry   contest   as    its    contribution  to  Worl  Poetry  Day. 
For  high  school  students   on  My  Country.      First   award  'oJlO;   second 
|5;   third  |3. 

An  unexpected   call   from  Rev.    Frederic  Dyckman  brought   news   that 
Betty   is   writing   a  story.     "An   invitation  to  lunch  together   in  the 
village   made    the   day   one    of   real   pleasure. 

Many   friends    of  Edward  Lind.  will  miss    his   verses    of  friendly 
cheer.      UAPA   has   lost   a  devoted   friend   to  Amateur  Journalism.   Our 
birthdays    came   the    same'  date    and   I  will   always    treasure    the 
lovliest   card   and  verse . 

May  the   eternal   light 
Forever  shine    and  Peace 
His   well  earned   right. 
.       .  '      M.L.Vk". 
This   promises   to  be    a  large    fruit   season.      Even  wild   strawber- 
ries     are    on  every   hillside    and   raspberries,    cherries    and   apples 
hang   heavy  with  every   hope,  of   abundance.      And   lilac,    not   a  home 
without   at   least    one    or  many  more  Vushes   filling  the   air  with  that 
never-to-be-forgotten  smell. 

RINGING  WORDS 
How  beautiful,    these    flowers    and   trees  1 
Spring  bursts    forth  from  May  to  June, 
With  ringing  words   such  as    these; 
But   to   own  a  garden   in  the  Spring 
Your   investment   interest  will   bring.        M.L.W. 
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■Are  we   the   kind   of  people   through  whom  God   can  C'r^ecite   a  new  and    . 

better  worll?  .       -  .     .. 

*  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHE' E';R  * 
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Martha  Loomis   Williams,  Editor,      West  Winds   Farm,    WoodGtock,.  Vermont 
CHEERJO'/  Dear  Friends    and  \VSLCOME'  New  Members  l' 


stand 


MY  'COUNTRY 

•  .  •    .  AMERICA  1      My  beloved   homeland. 
,    -        ■   '    ;     Your  birth-pangs,    hope    and   courage 
.'•.  '  ■'  Firm   on  land,    sea,    in  the    air, 

Never  doubting,   giving  life   to  dare.     ./._',, 
Your   fair  name   will   forever  be 
For  mankind,    home    of   the' brave,    LIBSRTYl 
God  gave    treasure,    richest    in  the  world; 
'  with  sons   and  daughters   to  keep  unfurled' 
A   star-striped   flag   of  FREEDOM  I 
.    For.  all   in  His    own  sight  become 

• Equal   to   live   the  American  Republic's   right,. 

•      .^^^'.  '  Your  lawful,    constitutional   heritage; 

....     Code    of   honor,    far-seeing  Fathers   stage.    ... 
/     >,.  ..    One  mighty  nation  lohg  to  live: 

.  •    .  ".  ■    •  ■  "..    Npt   for  selfish  gain,   but   freely  give 

strength  to   others,    with  every   trying  hour 
.        Always   living   in  God's  Almighty  Power. 
.My  country's   flag,    'tis   of  you  I  sing.       ■ 
PEACE   to   the   world,   may  you  bring. 

M.L.W. 
Hundreds    of   people   were    in  Woodstock  to  witness 
the   Alumni  School   Parade.     'With  23   class    floats    of 
with  three    prizes   given  by  Rotary   to   top  winners, 
event   is    one    oT  color   and   artistic   planning.      Thie 
trayed  various  *TV  shows,    the   I960  theme.     Scholarship   awards   w 
made   at  Yvoodstock  High  School  graduation.-     The    Commencement  sp 
said,    "You  are    the    only   hope  w-e   have   In  our   fight   for   a   free   w 

M. 
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L.Vv.    . 


One   brilliant  summer  day'l   sat  beneath  a   friendly  spreading  elm. 
And   caught   the   shadow,  .while    thoughts   searched   Nature's   realm: 
Just   as    in  days   long  gone,    when  memories   were   being  born. 
And   youths   entrancing   thrill   came,  like    the   early  morn. 
Awakened   anewi..but   unaware    of   the    coming  hours  5 
V«lth  their  stern  meanings    f'or-'llfe 's    insistant  powers. 
So  sweet,    so   harsh,    and   so   full    of   challnege    to  me. 
But   to   all  who' search,    are    like    the   busy   honey  bee. 
For   the   sweetest   nectar   from  each  perfect   flower. 
Thus   we  move    in  life's    changing  maze    and   seductive   bower. 

M.L.Vy. 


May  the  best  man  win  to  save  this  Nation  from  our  enemies    n  W-^ 

&  0     •  ' 
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^^^5!^^?°°^^^   Williams,  Editor,   West  Winds  Farm,  Woodstock,   Vermont 
CHEERIO  I    New  Officers   and  New  Members. 


HOW'S  YOUR    e:mpathy 

Sharpen  your  wits>    try  to  find   it. 
Just  a  trait   invented   to  understand 
Our  newest  word  and  created   to  fit 
Us   all,    this   new  adventure,   grand. 

Psycholosy,  not  Webster,  is  the  word 
Medicine  of  the  mind  and  not  a  pill, 
Around  the  world  soon  will  be  heard; 
This   new  mission,   sympathy  to  fulfill. 

And  teaches   how  to  use   the   head 
Rather  than  breaking  the   heart* 

_     — A   s-tate   of  ^nind   to  be    used    instead  -  -      - 

Of  tearing  uncontrolled  lives   at)art. 

Rolls  back  emotions    in  daily  life . 
And  with  only  practice   to   instill* 
Every  one  will  be   loVed,   end  strife 
When  used  with  true   unselfish  skill. 

So   tune    in  to   the   feeling   of  others. 
Without  tax,    or  government   control. 
But   a  made    over  world   of  brothers... 
All   through  Empathy's    untiring  goal. 

M.L.Y/. 

Annual   House   and  Garden  Tour  held   in  Woodstock  recently  when  the 
Billing's  Mansion,    now  the  Woodstock  home    of  Laurance  Rockefeller 
and  the   New  England   Colonial   house   built   in  I8O5  and   once   owned  by 
Otis  Skinner   and   the    rambling   house    of  Mrs.    Norman  rilliams  with 
gardens   extending  down  to  the   Ottoquechee   river,   with  tea  served   to 
many  who   came, 

Was   delighted   to   have  Betty  and  Red  Dyckman  stop   on  their  way   to 
vacation  in  Maine.      All  will  be   proud     to  know   that  our  member,    the 
Rev.  Fred  Dyckman  is   one   of  thirty  ministers   from  the  United  States 
who   has   been   invited  by   the   Boards    of  Evangelism  and  missions    of  the- 
Methodist   Church  to  participate    in  a  mission  to   Chile   and  Peru 
October  10  to   November  10.      To   use    her   time,   Betty   has    offered   her 
services   and   been  accepted   to   teach  in  the   Glens  Falls  School. 
Luck  school.  y/,   L.   W. 


«UM 
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Let   us   give  Thanks  for  all   that  makes   life  the  miracle    it    is  ' -^ 

w  ^ 

#         GREEN   MOUNTAIN    CHEER         # 

A  wiiTiiij  ^.MAT.-T:.:?.  :---:l3S  as?oct;:T.to^;  ruELic^TioN 

Volv.rue  V  r  o- ..■r:ber  .K6C  •,-^.,...f.>-,  ^ 

^!J!^^^.^^''''^^    •'^-^^•-■"■&.   :J■•.:^::^.    ^esi.   ;  1-:^^^    v^/t.,    ./oodstock,   Vermont 
CHEERIO  to  all   ana   v^e.  coriti  Nd'V  jitembora  I 

OUR  DAY 

THANK'-JGIVINCt.      This    our  own  American  Day 
Tell3    for  all  tluo   this   Nation's   story. 
No   erj-^ruy,    nor  even  war  can  wipe   away. 
Embedded    in  old   and   young   is   the  glory 
Of   coming   hone,   with  families   together 
And  prayerful  THANKSGIVING  never  to  sever. 

M.L.W. 

May  I  tell  you  of  our  South  Vermont  Pen  Women  meeting  recently   In 
Windsor,  where  we  had   lunch  at  the  hotel,   before  going  to  the  home   of 
Mrs.   Gladys  Skinner,    a   little  museum   in   itself-.      Her  picture  was    in  a 
Pen  V^omen's   Magazine   last   year*    when  she  won  a   prize    in  sculpture   for 
a  bas   relief   of  Grandma  Moses,    one   of  the  League's  most    illustrious 
members.     Many  members   are  selling  artists   and  brought  painting  done 
In  new  mehtoda    of  handling  water-color  and   oil.      Poems   of  unusual 
merit  were  read  and   criticised  *     Our  guest  speaker  gave  an  Illuminat- 
ing talk  on  modern  art   and  modern  poetry. 

Another  Poetry  Contest   is   being  conducted   for  adults    over  eighteen* 
men  and  women,    residing   in  Bennington,    Rutland,    v^indt^am  and   Windsor 
counties.      First   prize  ^10,00;   second,    >>5.00;    third,    ^3. 00.      The 
first  will   also  be  published    in  the   1961  Y»ho's    who   In  './or Id  Poetry  Day 
Magazine.      Contest   closed  February  1,    I96I.     Manuscripts   to  be  sent 
to  Martha  L.    Williams.      Winners    announced  April   1,    I96I.      Have   already 
received   twenty  manuscripts.      UAPA  members  may   have  a  poet   friend 
living  here   in  these   counties  who  would   like  to   enter  the   contest. 

M.L.V». 
TOMORRO'ft 

vV'hile  tomorrow   is   another  day. 
Today   is   sure   to  shape    its    course. 
Knots   still   untied   have  a  way. 
Stretching  tomorrow's    unseen  hours. 
Ano    that    intended  word    of  praise 
la   apt  to  come  an  hour  too  late 
With  a   comforting   hope   to   raise. 
A  day  fulfilled   for  the  morrow 
Outweighs    the   sad    need   to  borrow. 


X-Pti^S2.7 

.a 

In  HIS  Honor  with  joy  we  sing,  GLORY  TO  CHRIST  OUR  KINGl  ^Z^^ 
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Martha  Loorais    v/illiams,   Editor,    West   Winds   Farm,    Woodstock,    Vermont 

llERRY  CHRISTMAS    TO  ALL   -  '^LGOIvIE   New  Members  I 

CHRISTMAS    REALITY  ■■>'-  '•  --    ■.-•--"-• 

0  Holy  Christmas   coming  from  above         r         3~*U"-''"i  ■'    \        ' 
Is  Reality  with  God    in  the    heart  L^O* ~  i^f^J 

Of  man  to  man,    gifts  with  love  c^-,-: -.— .„;^....=^ -J 

For  Christ,    from  which  we   never  part. 

The  world  He   came   to  seek  and  save 
May  this   Holy  Christmas   enter  ■'■in 
And   today  accept   the   Gift   He   gave 
To  save  mankind   and   blessings   win. 

No  gift  more   priceless .. -Christ's   Reality 
To  v;ear  each  day,    while   still   free    to  give 
Wrapped   and   tied  v;ith  loving  Prayer  for  He 
Who  truly  makes   the  Joy  of  Christmas   live. 

M>L  •  u  • 
Here    in  Woodstock  the   Christmas   spirit  shines,    homes  decorated 
with  our  own  natural  greens    ad   red  berries.      With  the  beautiful  blue 
spruce   in  the  park  where   carolers  v/ill   send   their  happy  voices   far 
and  wide.      Our  four  churches    are    filled   for  the    Christmas   Midnight 
service,    when  the   bells   peal   forth  their  time-old   glad  music. 

THE   ANGELS   SONG' 

From  Bethlehem's    plain  the   skies 
Illumined,    as    if   apart  were    torn 
And   rendered  men's    trembling  eyes 
-i   ■'.'•■■;       ''■".     •,.      A.tru^Land   'wondyous  Story  born. 

For  Joy   and  Love    came    that  day 
while   shepherds    hurried    to  bring 
And   angels    told   them  where    lay 
In  a  manger,    God's   Promised   King. 

M .  L  •  W  . 

This   glad   ne\T0  surprised   our  Vice-President,    Dr.    Vk.   J.    Thompson.   From 
Calcutta,    India,    in  a  le„ter  from   the    editor  of   The    Indian  Messenger, 
telling   of   the   prominence   given  Dr.    Thompson's    article,    "The  Divine 
Plan  For  Your  Life",   An  honor  seldom  given  from   that   far-off  land. 
Yve    opke   pride    in  knowing   the   author   is    our  own  talented   officer. 

ill  .L  • »"(  . 


!  €w? ;' 

All  versos  by  i"iARGIE  ZB'L iERl>-'IAN  Wishing  you  goor!  -cho?  rl 

A     U,.A,.P»A,   Publicatioji  ^ol.    i   Ed.    1 

.mi-'^P&m^n  ^  L  I  M   T  S   of  S  P   R  I  N   G; 

,.xfx-fxXTMx'^|xX  I^nths  of  Promisel  ^' 

nnvH'-'.TnniinnirnmrnmTnr'-imminn      April,    May   and    early   June, 

i'-lonths  of  v7olcomc  springl 
Velvet  grass  and  sprouting  shrubs,   Birds  that  gayly  sing, " 
Gardens  buddingl   Easter  Dayl   feypoles'.   Showers'.  Ghattorl  FunI 
PuppiosI  -KittcnsI  Daya'of  sun'.   Droain2.ng  under  moonlit  skicsi 
Sparkling,  starry  night,  '  Time  of  love  and_ soltitude--- 
Following  winter'  s  f lightl T^TTTfTala'n'nl'tf li'tai'^''^'^'?^ 

Yes,  these  are  months  of  promise'.   A  time  of  planting  seeds, 
watching  them  sprout  and  grow.  Farmers  prepare  the  vegetables, 
that  are  so  welcome  in  summer.   Fruits  blossom.   Beasts  bear 
young.   Birds  and  fowl  lay  eg.^s  of  life.   Yes,  April,  f'fey  and 
Juno  promise  miracles  of  life.   The  blanket  of  vrinter  white 
melts  under  their'v;armth.   Showers  spoil  days  of" pleasure,  but 
refresh  the  earth.   Spring  nlays  tricks  at  times,  Thev  are 
not  always  good  for  man;  Spring  is  sometimes  fickle,  and  does 
not  appreciate  the  welcome  av/aiting  her.   April  sometimes  turns  ' 
tepid  showers  into  frosted  hail,  and  kills  frail  seeds.  At  times, 
she  even  scatters  a  new  blanket  of  white,  that  causes  turmoil; 
across  the  land;   May  sometimes  ivhips  enexpected  biting  winds, 
cools  the  earth,  and  changes  overnight  to  a  scorching  summer  day,    — 
June,  the  month  of  roses,  sometimes  stabs  the  earth  v/ith  unwanted 
summer  heat.   Yes,  at  times  the  lovely  months  of  spring  play  mis- 
chievious  pranks  on  men;  Hov/everi  thfc  sun  soon  comes  out  to  melt 
unwanted  frost  and  Snowy  blanketsi  Cooling  shov/crs  are  bound 'to 
chase  unwanted  heat.  Spring  becomes  her  welcome, -  cheery  self, 
and  the  world  blossoms  anew,   April,  May  and  Juno,  months  of 
promise'.  A  time  of  beauty  and  wonder'.  Who  can  doubt  God's  W3.s- 
dom  and  love,  when  he  gazes  upon  the  wondrous  miracles  of  nature? 
No  one ,  but  God  himself  can  fill  the  earth  with ' such  a  blend  of 
colorful  splendor,  as  nature  in  bloom  in  spring'. 

Only  God  can  bestow  the  miracle  of  birthi  Who  can  resist  a 
baby's  soft  hand?  Are  not  kittens  wonderful  to  hold?  A  puppy's 
stare  can  melt  many  human  hearts.   The  eyes  of  a  doe  are  heartrending. 
A  lamb  seems  as 'pure  and  white  as  frenh,  falling  snox\'.   Even  a -black 
lamb  is  lovable.  His  color  outside  does  not  change "his  little,  pure 
heart'.  Yes,  Aoril,  May  and  June  arc  welcome  months'.  If  only  they 
would  fulfill  their  promises,  without  those  days  of  mischievous  ' 
tricks,  how  much  happiness  they  would  spread  across  the  land.  Oh, 
well,  let  us  enjoy  those  balmy;  beautiful  hours,  and  make  the  b6st 
of  the  bitter  days  of  miSchief,   The  sun  is  sure  to  shine  again, 
after -each  spring  shower'.   The  rain  is  bound  to  dance  upon  the 
earth,  -vrhen  the  sun  shines  too  boldly.   She  chases  him  behind  dark' 
clouds,  so  that  thirsty,  hot  earth  can  be  refreshed  and  bear  fruit. 

TRUST  THE  LORD Today  is  ours  to  greet  in  hope,  And  work  and  plan 

anr^' smile.   Tomorrow  may  not  come  at  all.   To^^ay  must  be  worthv/hile'. 
Now,  if  \'^e   trust  the  Lord  above.  And  do  our  best  today.   We  will 
know  an  inner  peace.   That  ivill  not  pass  awa^T-l 
Tim,6:17-TRUST'^in  the  LIVING  GOD,  who  giveth _ us  _  richly  all _  things 

to  enjoy,  j ;  j  •  • • ; • ; : : : i ; : : ; i : ; : • : ^  ^  i  i  i  i  i  ^ : i  i  i  i  i  I  :  i  i  i  :  -  ; :  <  5  -  ^  ?  ^  ^  — 


.   &re;:TEr  than  seed  13  small 

Man  ha.<?   a  way   of  wlahinp  to  believe   - 
Mountelnn   are   eternal,    and   the   hill<?, 
The   cregr-    of   rock  and   rugged  bluffs 
That   long  withstand   an  ocean'??   power; 
But  ^.mpller  these   grains   of  ocean  -and, 

once   one    in  a  .qlioulder  of  rock  - 
Are   needs   tliat   flower  ,thelr  fragile   bloora 

liVhere   unknown  mpurita trip."  have-  towered. 

,  .      ..J    - . .        . ..  • . 

Smaller  than  grarnq'p;if'. 'sand,,    the   geed, 
V»hile  mo.unt'aino   haVe,  been  la'ld  low  - 
Still   i-emainp  to,  frpwe.r"  §igain.  ....  .- 

G-re ate  r  ' t han  -'n efed  \^, .  «m;a  1 1  •  .• .  •  ■ 

I"   the    pbvrer;  that   lein  ■'it.g.row. 
••  Kar lov ie  . '36  r,1;.,r am  smith 
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/  '  ,   ■■  ■  ^^.^.t:,y^'--y    .^v.W"     xv  .{^.jL-yvv  .  X  .^',- 


RnniiL?     mi'^f^''^^^:^'^^;^^^'  wond^rf.^1  papers   appearing   in  the   UAPA 
Bundle,,  i-  Thanks,    and- a  Happy- New  leart      To  all   tho-:e.  Sho-  have-had"     • 
poems,    c,torl6a^and  articles  vln '.the  :eundle,    I  al^o  send  greetings,  -and  ■ 
io![!^'   ^?f  r  i^tereatlns  year. ...  I  have   enjoyed  each  aid   eve?y 

from   «„.      f.  lu^  Tt?!?-^-^   ''"^P^^'^'  ^•'"»   "^^^  ^.^^^^   a  TDersohal  meo^-age 
from  one   of  the   UAPA- f  r-iind-. ,      I  wloh..I   could  write   t"-  everyone.. Do 
not  be     dic^Qouragednvhen  you  do   not  receive    comma n&atlon  foi- ■  your 
work^bacauae   no   one    can  be    qertain' ablaut /'bread,  upon  the  water"-.   You- • 
may  hot  ever  know  iiow' .mucii\happi^^pa  •■y:^w_..have^  given  ^vith.  your  bit   of  -^ 
?r^'S°?*V.^'!^"'  ^  Sift  toe.- able   t.o  do  creative   thin  ....^  jLt  be        : 
thankful   that  you  can  do  ^-omething,    and   remember  that  .there   are  many '• 
Who  think  of  you  with  thanks  .as.  we...re^d.,. -although  we   cannot,  always        ■ 
tell  ybu--perconally  or  by  Xetter.,;   H£th  .bef^t  wl^he^,  to  ril*:^-    .:^^--..- 
^\.>\'"   '.;:.:'        ...      /•  ;:.:.•    ^  i  j- H"  ;•  '-•/?-,:    ^...Marjorle  Bertram  :^Sra  it  h     ■■   ' 

'■'    '■     '.'■':■■      '      .','\... ^CHRISTMAS-.  -;;    ■.■        :    \  ■  ■■.\-   .■■     '...    ■'■ 

'  [^:    /  ..Atiny'  s.tranger  born' in- a  manger.        ;-.:..•  ^    .  ,    -    .:.:-: 

'  '■   ■        "The   honored,  one ,    a  G-odlj.Son    .  :-■••,-_.»•'  ••. 

^    ,.        Pre-ents,;  they  .are  bringing  -.-.iv  ..'    .    ^■■.:.- 

":'":.•,'■       .    Anr?    hymhs^    they;  ajfe. -ringing;:,:.  .'"^  •: -i  .?'■.■,-•.  ;    '    :; 

"".■  ''  ".   Bellp  keep"  on  chiming  .^     -..'      •..-^:.  ,  .•./  ,,v  • -i 

■'     _  .*    •■■  And:  friendship   i^  blnd.ing       ,',  ■        ■     ;'•     :■';•'; ^..V  ".•....• 

""•    •''■■'     'All,    hale   and'.hearty  ,  .:.='-".•..,■■■ 

At   the   Christmas  ..party.  \  .■.'. ""  :■.:-.•.-•..;-    =  — 

-■^■'•■'•.    " ..''        The-   turkey  .ic    rbaa  ting    ';"        .••  .    '  •'     .     '..'■. 

'[    ,;■      '"      '    .An^.oad   is  ,.a  "t.oas.ti.ng'\ '■;         ,- .   ■■"    ''"  ..-.:: 

.!';,-''""'    '..;..'    .ii^ it h  a  Tom.  .and  .Jerry ,   ,    -  ■■         '   "  '.;.•.       ..*.*" 

-■    ''"■^'■''-        ''  y       ■rfish5'=    a:ll   to  make   merry..       '.'':  .y- '  ..  •^i-.i^"   *v'l 

'  ;     \   .      Mother  glierit-ly  w-h.i.<=^par.'«  a  prayer  ■  .  ■  .'•. 

••  -    ':.■.;■■...;     Fo^  a  face   which 'she.  l.Qvp.a    and   is   not   there. 

.-    .  ■  ' •■■      He    i.s  .se.rvlng.  his-  hpme   land  •    -.  ■-  ■ 

'"  ■   ■     "    •'■'■  In  some'  far  off*;  foe' land  ^.;         c^'-  ■.       .    ns-:    .'  ■:    -.■    ■■.-. 

..=  :'..  .'''®  mu'^t  never  cease  .,    -  ..^  .        ',      .'..,."  •.^',.  •    ,,  •  ..'  .. 

"  ■■"■^"•^  V.  .•  '  T^  p3^y.  for".peaT?e, .  ;   /'.  ;^  ■'  ,.-     .'    ": -.•.•,■  t.-^^A 

'*'"•         '"   '  ■      3o   on  Christmas'  i)ayj    in  sixty-two 

Those   missing,    will    sit   next   to   you. 

Gladys   F.    Tompkin.g 
-!:••;,>  PiiCPBFwTY  OF  TSE 


rt(^  .0-  MRS 

Friendship,    how   far   that  LITTLE   CANDLE   sends    its   beams 

#  # 

#  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER  # 

A- UNITED _ALJ\TEUR   PRESS    ASSOCIATION   PUBLICATION 
Volume  Vi  February  1961  Number   2 

Marth?   Loomls   Williams,   Editor,   Y»est  Y/lnds   Farm,   Woodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO  i    WELCOfciE    NEv,    leiSERS  . 

NATURE    CALLS 

Over-flowing  health,    fun,    rapture, 
With  Ski   lovers   painting   a  picture 
On  New  England's   mountains,    hills! 
As    carefree   exuberant  laughter  fills 
The   winter   air,   despite   biting   frost. 
While    not   a  moment   shall   be    lost 
To  drink  Nature's    cup   of   happiness 
As    outside  world   lives    in  stress. 
Are  we    failing   in  prayer  each  day. 
Thy  Kingdom  Come,   Oh  Lord,    to   say? 

M.L.W. 

"The   Making   of   a   Poem,"_in_the   Post   for  January   21,   may  be   re_ad. 
with  increasing   faith  in  poetic    influence    on  all,    trying   to  spread 
in  a  seething  v/orld.      Another  wonderful   article    in  January  Candor 
Magazine   by   the   Rev.    v^llliam  Walter  De  Bolt,    "Jesus   as    a  Poet". 
Especially    in  tho   G-ospel    of  3t.    John  and   the    parables   we    feel    high 
poetic  quality. 

Vif'e   know  Robert  Frost,  realized   his   dream  when  poetry     became   an 
honored   part   of   our   Nstion's    thirtyfifth  inaugural. 

TO   REOBERT   FROST 

To  Robert  Frost,    honor  we . pay 

Reading  his    poem   inaugural  day 
Hanging   on  our  White    House   wall 
His   rightful   tribute    to   recall. 
Has   Poetry   at   last   found    a  place 
With  Nation's    heritage   to  gra'ce . 

M.L.W. 

Our  South  Vermont  Poetry  Contest,    closing   today  brings    twenty 
well  written  poems.      As    chairman  am   proud   to   send   them   on  to   three 
well   chosen   judges. 

I  would  dance  with  very   joy   of  livlngl 
Sweet   rhythm,    nature's    own  artful   gift 
Over   a  weary  world,    while    ever   spilling 
Cadence   under   Heaven's    Hand  will   lift. 

M.L.'rt. 


\m 


m- 


I  f^-.  r;  ■■-■ 
Joys  we  cannot  share  with  others  are  not  half  enjoyed  I   „ 

#  GREE"M        MOUNTAIN        CHEER  # 

#  # 

A    UT-r.TSD   ALJTIUR  PRESS'  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Voluae   VI  April   1961  Number  4 

Martha  Loomig   Wil.l_ams,   Editor,    West   Winds   Farm,   Y/uodstock,   Vermont 

CHEF  RIO  I    Welcome    It',,,"  iSiBERS  . 

OUR  PART 

Regrrdless    of  what  modern  papers   say, 
Hl^torr   tbrou.rh   u'le   years   made   U.S.A. 
Wh'^u  iidribt.rt    xr,    a"t   of  >/rltlng   flourished: 
A'!'   v;'ivr   th'5   p(jt-3r/o  pcver  ba    nourished. 

M'^raten    of   this   world  wide    family 
D^uicndinr.  what   our   Nation's    part  will   be 
Means    lot   only  science,    but   ripened   thought 
Built   on  Christian  terms,   money  never  bought. 

Our  race  y/ith  a  cruel.   Godless    adversary 

To   achieve   new  world   fame,    is    contrary 

"""  To  standards   by   tradition  long  laid   down 

Still   the   same  will   forever   hold   renown.- 

Only   the   vol  :P    of   this    fair   Nation's   ALL 
Written,    spoken  from  both  great   and   small 
Whose   daily  prayer   of  Faith  will   guide 
Our   ship   of  state,    where    Peawe   will    abide. 

M.L.vv. 
Here    in  Vermont   sap   is   running   and   said   to  be   sweeter   than  even 
Oldsters  -from   the    Homestead  were    invited   to   a  real   Tsw  England 
Sugaring  Off  Party   held    in  a   nearby   farm  wheriB    they  saw   the  making 
of   a   native    product,    also  were   given  a  generous    can  for  their   own 
use . 

Iviany   honors    have   been  bestowed   on  our  members    this   past  month. 
Among   them  you  will  be   proud   to   hear   our  Vice-President  Dr.    Wm.   J. 
Thompson  took  part    in  the  Diamond   Jubilee    of  Sierra  iviadre   Church, 
where    he   was   minister   forty  years    ago.      At  which  time    he   was   pre- 
sented with  his    portrait    in  oils    and  beautiful   colored  pulpit  robes. 
For  which  time    he   wrote    a  special   poem.      Added   to   this    he   received 
from  London,    the    title   Doctor   of  Literature    and   from  Southern 
University,   Doctor   of  Philosophy,    added   to   his  Doctor   of  Divinity, 
he    is    our  much  titled   and   well   eerned   UAPA   officer.    Congratulations. 

Robert  Frost  is  also  adding  to  his  honors  and  many  titles  while 
giving  the  people  in  Israeli  and  other  parts  his  eloquence  in  many 
lectures    and   poetic   readings.      A  most   fitting  American  contribution. 

Iki-.L  .Vk  . 


'   5-  JUN  3  0 

SUTJcesg    is   the   name    to  keep   on  trying  f  Ccfy*^        1,Q^| 

*  * 

*  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER        * 

*  H^ 

A   UNITED   AIvLATEUR  PRE33    ASSOC I;6TI0N  PUBLICAvION 
Volume  VI  June  1961  Number  6 

Martha  Loomlg   Williams,   Editor,    W^t  vVinds   Farm,    woodatock,   Vermont 

CHTSRIO   to   alii      V/elcome   New  Members. 

GIVE   THOUGHT 

Each  other  vie ing  with  beauty,    name, 
Flowers    their  home ge   pay  month  of  June. 
The   silent, -over-whelming  rlayg    came 

'•'         ^  -So   quietly  for  tho^a  who  deeply   care. 

kid  v/ill  -^ith  UP    to   so   shortly  stay 
Before    it  give    time  to  become    aware      ' 
•       tTune.   is   gone    ag-ain  until   another  year. 
As   great  nations  vie  with  hate,    greed 

■■■  Rob  r/orld  Peace,    Freedom   crying   need: 

Yi/hilo    over   all   forever.    Father  Above 
ifeit'i    to  spread   Kis   redeeming  Love. 


x.i  •!-•'..•- 


May  meeting:  of  South  Vermont  Pe,n  ;*omen  enjoyed   a  bountiful   lun- 
cheon here    at   ./oodstock  Inn.'     Lovely  boutonnieres    of  arjring   flowers 
at  each  plate,    as   Poetry  Contest  winnersread   their  poems    and   our 
hostess   iieilssa  Ambrose   spoke    about   "Writing"    and   hlr  "Rejects    ^nd 
Accepts".      Be   sure    to   look  for   her  accepted   story   soon  to   gppear 
in  McCal-ls  . 

The   School  Alumni  Parade  will   soon  show  19    original  fl,  oats ,    all 
compiled    on  Woodstock  history.      With  prizes    for   the   Winning   floats, 
^erlsf!   cJ^owd-  is   f:.ure   to-  appreciate    the    h^^.rd   work  with  loyal    in- 

Our  honored  Vice   President  Dr.    .vm...    Thompson  wa-    recently   awarded 
a   certificate    of  recognition  from   the  South  California  Congrega- 
tional  Church,    inc'uding   the.  -following  poem: 

GOLDEN  YEARS    .    .  '         ^ 

.      .,  'Tis    fifty  years    or  more ,    since    first  you  stood 

To  dedic--te    to  God   your  young  manhood; 
'Twas   then  that   hands  were    placed   upon  your   head 
And    in  your   heart   a  mighty  vow  was   -sald^ 

The   years  .have    flown, since  that  momentous   day. 
And   Time   has   taken  toir  along   the   way; 
But  rich  have' been   the   years,  you  gave    to  God, 
And   sweet   hr".   been.life'g   pathway   that  you  trod. 

My  brother,    cloer   in  the    servie   of   our  Christ 
These    fifty,  years ,.  or  more,    have    full   sufficed 
To  prove    the  merit   of   that  egi.ry  vo^jj 
Which  gleams    undimmed    in  heart. and  soul  e'en  now., 
•  •  ■    .  .         •  .  •     ( ove  r.) 


Remember   that  Al^RICAM  gtill   ends    "I   CAN" 

:   *        GREEK        k  0   U  N  T  A    I   N        CHEER        "" 

A  United  Amateur  Prs-^a  A<5<50ciatlon  Publication 
Volume  VI  September  I96I  Number  9 
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Martha  Loomig  '.Villiams,  3dito:-.   Vve^t   vvlndg  Farm,   Woodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO*. to   all*      iVELCOO    to   five    New  Members. 

GONE  AGAIN 

0   sweet  summer,    your'e    here   and   gone 
Like   a  flying  bird   on  the   wing, 
Before    Time   waits    to   let  your  song 
Give    un   the  cany   joys   you  bring. 
V/hile   Vv-e   wonder,    how   one   bold  man 
,'  ■  i/hc^e   vain  daring   in   himself,    can 

The   ".7hole  wide   '.?orld   fear   and   upset 
•    v(ita  his   ever  speaking,   vicious   threat. 

M»Liw. 
Yes,   we   have   had  our  popular  Trail  Rideg,   Fairs   and  vacation 
.fun.      It  all  seems   like    a  dream,    here  where  beauty   in  all   its 
splendor   invites  many  guest  frieinds  who  come   year  after  year  to 
share   our  country  scene. 


_TB:E    OF  DEPARTURE    NIGH 
by  Joyce  Marie   Choate 

The   plants   are   dressed  for  burial 

This  September  day 

Just,  before   the   rider  Frost 

Comes    to  them   all   aw^y. 

The    lily's   green  satin  shroud 

Reflects   the   silvery  a.hee.n  of  dusk; 

The-   corn  tassels   puff   the    finishing  touch 

Of  make-up  on   its   yellowing   hu-^ks. 

T  he    p  urp  1  e  - ve  i  1  e  d   as'te  r  s 

V/ith' heads   bowed   low 

wait  humbly,    submissively 

For  their  time    to  go. 

VERMONT 

Today,   Vermont   needs    no   armed   friend 
The  Sacred   Honor,    Tradition  to  defend. 
Of  a  sudden  mountain  quiet   is   stirred 
From  unseen  hand,    Last  Stand    is    heard, 
rthile   Yankob   genius    so  deeply   inborn 
Shines   above   modern  scientific   scorn? 
Instinctive    Truth  with  native    simplicity 
Drcv/nn  vain  attempt   to   spread  duplicity, 
'./orde    never   need  be   written,    only   say 
For   ruthless    for,   Vermont  will   pray. 

M .  L .  '.7 . 

ssaaoNOO  ^o  j^^'^^^tt 


God  selects   a  poet  when  He   hag   a  met^aage   to  deliver  5 

*  * 

*  GREEN       MOUNTAIN        CHEER        * 

*  * 

A   UNITED   AIuATEuTv  PRESS    ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
Volume  VI  October  1961  Number  10 

Martha  Loomig  Williams,  Editor,   V^eqt  vVinds   Farm,   Woodstock,   Vermont 

CHEERIO   to   all  I      vYelcome    New  Members. 

POETRY  DAY 

Poetry  will   forever  pave    the  way 

To  beauty  and   in  man's   heart  stay, 

with  chosen  words    to   fit   and    rhyme 

A   culture   never  be   defied  by  time. 

ThiT  day  of   Instant,   Quick  ^nd  Hurry 

The    human  mind  with  a   constant  worry, 

Sho'v   pressing  need   for  poetic   flower 

Of  welcome  words    to  smooth  each  hour. 

A  God-given  talent  bestowed   on  man 

To  spread   over  life'o    in<5i=;tant   span 

The   soothing  balm   of  poetic   thought 

Poets    over   the    century  have   wrought. 
Newly  born,    "world  V<ide   Poetry  Day" 

1=;   yours   and  mine   to  spread   the  ray 

As   the    appointed  day  draws   near 

On  October   fifteen,    every  year. 

M*L  •  it . 
As    I  write   today,   my  room-^   are   flooded  with  the   golden  glow   that 
floods    the    atmosphere    outside.      And   the    splendor   color  enthusiasts 
are   filling  every  hotel   and  motel   in  Woodstock.     Even  the   Chamber 
of  Commerce    asks   private    homes    to  give    rooms    to  meet  the    overflow. 

The    picture    painted  by  Nature  money   cannot  buy,    while   poets  with 
words  will   try. 

On  their  vacation  Fred  and  Betty  Dyckman  called  on  many  UAPA 
friends    and  were   entertained  with  lunch  at  Nona  Spath's    home.      They 
also  were    fortunate   to   reach  Milwaukee    in  time   to  attend  a  meeting 
of   the   Milwaukee   Amateur  Pre^s   Club   at  Bette   Reitci's,   which  was 
much  enjoyed.     Fred   is  showing  his  many  pictures  describing  his 
missionary   trip   to   Chili   and  Peru. 

You  will   find  Melissa  Mather  Ambrose '=5    story,    "Friendly  Gesture" 
in  Oct<^ber'q   McCalls   Magazine.      She   shows   how   to   use   suspense,    a 
writer's   most   needed   secret. 

Our  Vice-President,   Dr.    Thompson,    has   received  many   new  requests 
to  write    for   important  magazine -a    as    the    result   of   his  MESSE-NGER  OP 
INSPIRATION  which  adds   much  to   the    UAPA  Bundle.  M.L.l/*. 

.Vhen  I  remember  the  various  ways 
Along  v/hich  my   feet   have    trod 
And    the   many  friends    all   along  my  days 
who  -have    helped  me    along  the   road, 
Then   I  pause    to   offer   praise 
For  such  precious   Gifts    from  God. 

Dr.    V»m.   J.    Thompson 


Regolve   each  day   to  keep   reqolution  on  Mew  Year's  Lay 

*  * 

*  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER        <* 

*  * 

A   UNIT1:D   AivIATZUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
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Martha  Loomis    iiilliamg,   Editor,    .We^t  "vyind.q   Farm,    Woodstock,   Vermont 

HAPPY  m.'^   YEAR  TO  ALL  I      WELCOME   New  Aiombers . 

.    THE    NEV»    YEAR 

With  the  her„lded  unseen  New  Year 
Comes  hope  and  prayers  for  Peace. 
Safety  for  all,  bcth  far  and  near 
Sufferlns   Natiou^,    prJsoners'    release. 

A  modern  Utopia,    a  world   enqhrined 
With   the   unde-'^o loped   atom  energy. 
Not   for  a   cruel  war,    but   science    timed 
For   heat,    light   the   futur;   destiny. 

Learning   to  live   with  wonders   new, 
Spell'-    patience    and   co-operation; 

Dependt^    on  accepted  point   of  view 

Promises    a  free   world   realization. 

.  M .  L  .  H  . 

TH-  LIRACLlLOUS    \VORDS 

Infinite  Spirit,    open   tVe   way  for  great   abundance:    "These  words 
married   to   one    called  Faith",    have   performed  miracles   for  those    on 
brink  of  disaster.      Llade   sunshine      stream    in  where    only   clouds   hung 
low.      Changed   coldness    into  warmth.      Hatred    into   love,    and  misun- 
derstanding  into   truth. 

The  world   pays    hervily  for   its   precious   gifts;    some    come    on 
loaded   caravans    over   high  seas    and    others   from  beneath  the   earth. 
But   this    rich,    unstinted  gift    is    free    to  all,    rich,    poor,    young, 
old   and   all   the    rest,   who   have    the   key   th&t   unlocks   the   door  to   all 
the   golden  gifts    awaiting. 

Anxious,  hungry  for  each  new-c^mer  to  receive  His  gift,  and  tak- 
ing crowded  measure,  hc.ru  pressed  down,  return  where  shadows  linger 
and   turn  them    into   seas    of   rippling  gold. 

V<hen  my  arms    are    full  of  life's   precious   gifts,    I   search  for  a 
rich,    ripe   word    to  express   my  thanks.     But   the    Infinite  Spirit 
quickly  said:    "Nay,    nay  my  friend,    there  'are    no   thanks.      If   thou 
dos't   feel    in  thy   he  ant   a -joy,    go   f^rth   to   the  world.      Let   thy   face 
shine   anew   and   thy   lips    tell   some   sou].,    who   holds    not   the   key, 
that  will    opwn  the   way  to  marvelous    life,    happiness   and  power;    all 
your"'    for   JU'=t   one    little   word    called, 

FAITH.  M.L.W. 


PJffSzr 


The   Btate    is    the    p.e-'^p-n^    r,-r    i  +  o      .4., 

-^^..*,HH.^;!2^Ji^°f^^^t^itl:.en.   not   itg  mer^ter 


:        ^^^E^M        MOUNTAIN        CHEER        I  "       ^^"^"^ 

""  AT ION 


U^.ir-D^A.^:AT^UR   PRS33    i^SS'-^OT/.Tlo^T  PUBLICJ 


Vo-i  urae   I'll  ■^ebrfiiTM-   lOfCo^   "--------_> _^ 

Martha  Loomis   V/illS^.'-^?     We.t    -^"J"'"   ^ 

CHEERIO    TO    Ai- r  '    m  o^    rv  t  ---•----^_  ' 

^^^    iL    A-^L,   Glad.  LelcoK.3    ^.o  Ne-/  iieirbers.  ^ 


/iliOTHER  FZHRu^aY 

This    short  month  of  February 
billed  with  hi-^tc-y  r-eoletef 
./hile   ysc-r?   •.vm    ^,.,^.3/ v,ury 
Fginous   n2Ei3  3    01-  da:'.?.   d';3-*"t,at. 

More    than  evei    Time    L0IJ8   sway 
As    two  moet   honored   Ire-^idents 
Arise    in  Uatior'g  mind   to  portray 
./orcic    of  Wisdom,    <.t.rensth,    defense. 

Valentines,    lovers^   treasured   saint; 
--.^or^  important   are   Wedne<.dajr  AsheTl 

?^neeT'?'.'^"''^"^"^^^^^y  P^^^ 
The   need   of  deep  repentance    flashes. 

Dorm  the    spent   year,    now  far  gone, 
ri^ni'r"''  P^!!^^^9'^P^i^lns  mistakes! 

Sh        :  J^^^^'^  ^°^^^'    shall   atone 
v/hcn   the  world   sudenly  awakes. 

Ai.L.iv. 


?now.     And 


lihile  moods   of  winter  are  mjiv  ana   'f,f%°"  *='^^=    <">  '•™-ntlc  drama, 
ins  fields   ar^  p.sturef^lth  L?o"?  dej  aS°n!ght""^'   °'  =""'  =°^^'- 

<iurl„g  a  fall  ^f 'en'/ff  tSe' cl'mln  ?3"3\  ^^/"-P-ve.dlna  peace 


i.etting   soft   blue   shadows    outline 
And   night's   diamonds   enthrall 
King  Frost,    our  brushless    arti-^t 
vYinter  snow-blankyt   has   kissed.    ' 
'    ■  M.L.VY. 


e 


'^Pne 


mt 


'^  ''^'^;:SL!J^SiL^f.-^^^!^f^.^^-^   '-  '^ont  Of   the  .i-,or 


C  -'•  ■ 


G  R^E  EN       M   C   U  N  T  A    I 


N 


0   H  E  E  R-  •*•* 


*fi7r 


rmont 


V  j::^J1xf  ^^^"^  'T^Jr^'^'^  PUBLICATION 

*'J.SLi°°JiL::iiii^'J^;,Edltor     west  Mnda  Fam.    >food3tock,Ve 
GHEERIC.    Welcome    fourteen  New  Members  1 

LIFE 

We   say,    let   the  March  winds  blow 
Sut  please   dnn't   bring  more   snow  I 
Let   tae    all   smiling   face    of  Spring 

Sir      .u^'^  ^°  ®^^^y  ^ivi"g   thing 
Under    ohe  earth  and   touching  sky. 
While    humans    ask  the   question  why    ^ 
Nations    live  with  fear   and   strife 
When  Peace    and  Freedom  gives   life 
The   ble-^ried  way   on  earth  tn   live.* 
*Vhat  part  have   you  and   I  to  give? 

M  .  L  .  <t . 

Here    in  Vermont,    that  .is_^  d«n  v  oue<^t ^--   ^-   *h- -      ^  ^^  - 

ir41s1u?1me?i;i-:  f^'Z'^r-  30n;   popuI;;"magazi;e^^rks;      us? 
attack..  A^®^i°5.n     Image    ?     Surely  a  good  subject  for  writers   to 

fi«"n^!   ^®f^   ^   "^^"'^   '■^°°-^  "George   V»ashington's  Mother"     bv  AlinP  Q  -r. 


'*hUe   an  article    In  The  B^ootin  Dall;  Enter^rl.e  :"b  senJtSC 

Rhoi^l?ulTllTirlui«If"'°  '5f'  °^^V^  !''^>'   "'  Providence, 

•slntle.Jn^  -n     but   Ju.glng  tfo.  y^uVrnUf/ ^^^tl^     deaf  """ 
f  w,oh  ,?  ;   u"!   *'"^"''"   "'    ""^'^''^   fl'"st  and     poasessea   the  Virtues 

a  ;  pSla??tfcon?a3'"*  T  ""*>•"     3,°°°  -^l'^  away  to'K  L«T!n 
tupjxarity  conteso.      Cpn  anyone   beat   that?  M.L.V». 

False   pride    never  rises    in  any 
»7ho   humbly  recognizes   the    talent 
Ke   possesses    is    an  entrusted 
Gift   from  God   to   us    in  His   Name. 

■■"■■-_  M.L.W. 

•  ■'     ■'■  ':■  ■■■-      ,"         •        '     OrKil^  a  'mSI       ^   ,. 
•     .   ,^        ••       ■  LXBrAEY  OF  CONGSESS         . 


i^pi 


May  the  Glorious  Joy  of  Easter  stey  in  each  corring  day  f 

#  GREEN        MOUNTAIN        CHEER        § 

#  # 

A    UNITi;D   ALJ^IEU?.   PREob    A^-^^iOCIATION  PU3LICATI0N 
Volume  VII  No.  4       April  I962       Whole    No.   II3 

Martha  Loomis   rtillia.ms,   Editor,   Y/est  Winds  Farm,    ./oodstock,  Vermont 

*  v*-h^<t-(f*  *-tt*-Jt-»*-k  Sl-^^f'h-^^i- -„  if-,,  •ji'ii--k* +.-,.!«  *Sv-»i-1<-->t  ■».-■»«  Tk  •»«-(c-*f»«-ifSt--ti'»<-**->rVr7f>i"4f«-iri,-i-,. -;;'te4t  *-J»  i  •Jul  *  •>(  * 

CHEERIOl    HAPPY  S ASTIR  time    to   all. 

SPRING 

Never  c-me    a  more  welcome  bpringi 
The  miracle    of  bud  and  tiny  3eed      .   • 
God's   hand    in  each  living  thing. 
A  time   of  hope    and  promised   need; 
with  melody   of   Sp^rrow   and  robin 
Color  Spreads    its   redeeming  smile 
AS   crocus,    pussy-wlllow,   violets  win 
Nature's  -perfect  touch  and  beguile 
Man'-^    Selfish  lack  of    imagination. 
All  given  without  remuneration.  ' 

M .  L  .  W  .       •' 

Here    in  Vermont   it    i-    Sap   time    and  many   aSk  hov/  do   they  know   the  • 
Sap  is  moving?     Old  timers  know.    'They  feel   it   in  their  bone s  or 
—  Smell-  It—in-the-  a^^r  f-     3i^ t   no ^^ r   o vo r l-o o k --g- -few  ^1  gf^-yho n  r 0 d   ^uir^ 


rels  begin  nipping  maple    twigs   and  chickadees   flock  to  sip  Sap  where 
the    Squirrel    haS   been.      Kot   only  iDack   in  the    hills   but   along  road- 
sides  hang  on  maples,      it   i'-    surprising  how  many  visitors.,  come   to 
watch  the   boiling.     3ut  April  w6uld   never  be   the   Ssjne  without  many 
i>ugar-off  parties   for- all   ageS   to  enjoy. 

w'hile    over  cans   of  snow 

Their  cherished  v< inter  sweet 
.  IS  waxy  maple    syrup  spread. 

Fun,    city  couSins,    hard   to  boat. 

M .  L-.  I*  • 

Vihile   you  will   also  congratulate    and  enjoy  the    honors   coming  to 
6ur   talented  memb^srs.      The   Orlando  Publications    announce    a    now  book 
of  poems  by  Ore  11a  haistead,   bearing  the   original    impress   "i^ tardus t 
and  Mi;St"'.      The   now   treads    in  thought   not   only  of  the   a'tmoSpheric 
and   atomic,   but  man's   Spiritual'  destiny  ^T<i   treated  with  vision  and 
deep  emotion.      Only    ijl  »35  plus   postage. 

Glens   Falls    is  most   fortunate    to   have    a  Betty  Dyckman,   with  her 
cultured  talent.     Giving  a  book  review   to  her  Church  ^^ociety  on  the 
life    of  Michael  Angolo   in  "The    Agony   and  ExStpSy".      Also  leading  a 
Great  Book°   diScuSSion  on  Lock's    "Hum.on  Understanding" .      Presenting 
poetry   awards   to   High  tjchool  winners .      And  entertaining  Glc-ns   Falls 
writers.      And  Lenten  Reading  with  organ  accompaniment    in  her   church. 

Our   friendly  pride    goes   to  these   valued  members   for   unselfish 
w.i.llingnesfl   to  share   with  ..others   their  God-given  gift-'.  M.L.V*. 

Grant,    0  Lord,    that  we   may   show 
Forth  Thy  praise   not   only  with 
Our  lips  but    in  our  l.lvos. 


By     STirnp-MT     Kin         n  r-T  ™   - 


By  Student  nd.   B706  '! 

By  slant  and  slur,  by  sweep  and  spread,  the  I 

weak  or  strong  reveal  their  personality:  J 

While  broken,  muddy  strokes  with  curv- 
ing prong  expose  a  hidden  criminality: 
The   lary   hand   or   hasty  spirit   one 
can   know 
And  careful  writer^s  jot  and  tittle  too: 
The  blunt  determined  stem  will  thickly 
show,  and  stormy  souls  will  jab  and  ^ 
dagger  through. 
No   two   alike   m   charac^ter  are   found. 
With   each   to   divers   fears   and 
fancies   bound; 
A  turn  of  habit  alters  how  they  write. 
With  droop  or  rise  or  cramp  or 
circles   tight; 
And  he  who  knows  in  any  age  or  land 
Can   by   their  strokes   their  natures 
understand. 

^umusl   ■]/:    'rratnulL   1111  DruMin.    <Jr.,n...    CuUK 
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LESLEY  A.  SEAW,  EDITOR  -  122  EAST  AVE.,  l^K,    LOS  AMGSLES  31,  CALIFORNIA. 

TFIE  V/AY  YOU  WANT  IT- Continued 

Inside  those  sroat  doors,  the  ringinc  of  cr.sh  register c,  the 
whirring  of  ceiling  fans,  the  bedlam  of  salesgirls  and  customers ^cll 
tarring  "at  once,  bespoke  a  busy  afternoon,  £e^et  scuffed  on  bare  ""^ 
now  imd  then  some  infant  Trailed  a  piercing  nra*-ost,  but  over  s 


and  through  it  all,  tinkling  piano  notes 
raonkscloth  of  sound  lent  a  festive  spirit 

The  music  was  light  and  airy,  rjid 
IJonte  spaced  his  steps  to  its  rhytha  as  1 
hind  an.d  a  little  above  the  piano  at  who 
the  rerr  of  the  store. 

On  the  v/ay  he  paused  hov/ever,  fJic 
tial  custoners,  and  the  pianist  glanced  up 
knew  hiTii.  That  friendly  nod  and  that  spent, 
lecirnod  v/as  one  of  the  reasons  Chloe  Matth- 


.mg  sequ: 


-Mid 


Sinn  J  -'«3^S  tapper 
the  ■ 


ring  up  i_ 


could,  and  dicl,  play 
the  keyboard  vrith  a  touch  as  light 
wings.  Ilor  voice,  a  low  pitched  contralto 
ing  ooY/cr.  Today,  Chloe  might  be  a  ballr 
danco  band,  but  in  that  day  she  demons! 
all  and  sundry.  •  ^ 

That  voice  and.  the  swing  ano.  svi- 

soon,  elbowed  into  the  backgroxind  of  l.ior_ 

of  unolocsant  thoughts- he  may  have  can. 
Tho  demonstration  made,  the  sa. 

the  oiano  stool  and  prcpaa-ed  to  wrn.p  the 

nnd  Monte  turned  to  leave,  but  she  sto-T,,^^j^p~i.     v-.n-in-  the 

.ai-^j.  -i'^iA  „.^,,^.„-n    ni-io    said,    and  ".b.u.^-u,  aj.  i.cr  m^i^me,  t^-j-^ 

.nd  thankinrt^o   ci^o^or,  ^^^t^p   ok  your  way  out   and   tell  me  v.h.   _   ,^^ 
start  to  ^ork.^^^^   ^^^^^^    ^^.^^    ,^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ,^^  ^1^  I   e^e   in  hex-. 

^°^"^''  "Elelent-^],    my  dear  Watson,'^    she    ^^"^^^  J "'i^'^J-  S?" 

,ou  come   in  I'^fsatud.^  forenoon  oco.1^  ^^^l^k 

iHutf  r^^Sef  oS?^iiw3Slftonong\go.     ^      ^  ^^  --  ^ 

v;cre   ^o±n^'\^^^  ^  ^,^^, ,  ^,tice  you.;- 

■■'There  wasn't   anyone   in  the    store 

""^^^   ^'^^^'^''    n7^'""-nd'^to-Di:»ed   at   the  music 
M.    stop    3-nty   c^a^.^oxs   S..10   on  hx=   ^^^^^^^^^^  ^   „^,^,  ^,,,,, 

counocr.    (^hioe  \i-^.>^   ^.^^-i.^'- 

She   looked  up.._^.^^>^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^   ^^  ^^^^^,u    ^^^   ,.skod. 


So,    I  knew  v/hat  you 
to  play   for  yet,    or  you 
S,^o  fifteen  mmutoa   Into.  ^:0^° ^^l^^/^^J^^' 


c 
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IJIiSELII'S}  IN  THE  IM'JS 
WKEELBIG,  I'j.  VA. 
EvaR.  Hartley  rir-s.  Juanita  H.  Nolte 

120  Washington  Avenue  THE  EIGHTEEICH  ISSUE  2609  Hess  Avenue 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia  mj  -  1955  Warwood,  VJheeling,  W.  Va. 

SOMEBODY'S  MOTHER  INTERESTING  PSRSOLIALITISS 

Somebody's  mother  -  happy  and  gay  One  of  the  most  intorostin-  pcrs.^n-^li- 

Had  stolen  tulips  on  Mother's  Day.  tios  cf  UAPA  is  our  o;^n  bc-lovcd^^lARTIii 

Somebody's  son,  mj  sister  said,  '  LOOMS  IfjILLIAi-S   .-.f  Ivost  Winds  Fnrm,   iv --d- 

Found  the  flowers  in  our  tulip  bed.  stock,   Vermont,     tio  all  know  hor  GRLEN 

MOUI'ITAIN  CHEER  and  Icok  forward  t-j  rending 
Could  his  Mother's  heart  be  a  little  sad,     its  contents  each  month,  little  anocdotes 
Though  he  attempted  to  make  it  glad,  concerning  members'   efforts  r.nd- giving 

If  she  knew  this  son,   her  only  boy  them  a  boost  of  sincere  encoura-oraunt. 

Had  cheated  a  friend  to  give  her  joy?  Martha  was  cducatod  at  Mrs.  Piatt's 

School  for  Girls,   Utica,   Now  Y  rk.     While 

Reading  the  Bundle  was  a  real  pleasure     there  enjoying  the  charm  of  sch^  .1  lif^, 
this  month.     Isn't  it  entertaining  to  read  she  mot  a  man  who  was  to  be  hor  "knir-'ht  in 
Bonnie  Packer's  contribution?    She  is  one     shininf:  armor,"     Their  marriaro  circio  was 
of  our  best.  completed  by  the  appearr.nco  of  a  small 

Congratulations  to  THE  CORDUROY  PATCH,  daughter  whom  they  nrancd  D.rothy.  Then  in 
The  Editor  is  doing  fine  work.  Toll  me,  '29  a  cloud  appeared  and  ifcrtha's  days  be- 
have you  answered  every  letter  rccoivod,  came  saddened  by  G-d's  beckoning.  Martha, 
asjrou  said  you  wouldllGuos.s,yo_u  are  busy?  being  tjie  plucky  soul  wo  know  hor  to  be,   * 

Clara  Ballard's  Honey  Wood  is  tops  I  Come  soon  became  reconciled  and  once  a'^ain  took 
again.    What  has  happened  to  KII>©ERLITS?       a  keen  interest  in  life. 

Didn't  you  enjoy  THE  GEORGIA  PaiCH?  Maud       Martha  is  also  a  graduate  of  Now  York 
Curtis  and  Geneva  Davics  are  clover.  School  of  Apolied  Dcsirn,   croatinr    ri^i- 

"Immensities"  and  "The  Vfey  of  the  Ifcster"     nal  designs  for  lampshades  uncn  request 
are  outstanding.  from  New  York  manufactures.  Besides  boinf? 

Three  cheers  to  Annie  Scurlock  for  win-  a  profitable  hobby  to  Ifertha,  it  brings 
ning  TNT  prize.     I  heard  from  hor  as  a  new  appreciation  of  beauty  fr  ;m  those  who~^ 
member  and  watch  for  her  poems,     Congrats     acquire  them, 
to  all  the  winnersl     Rita's  work  is  .g:>odl  She  paints  in  oil  and  water  color,  is 

All  the  way  from  England  c-omo  "In  the       apt  at  w:-dcarving  and  is  deeply  inter- 
Dawn  of  Glowing  TfJ'ondcrl"     Vera,  you  seem       ested  in  antiques  and  research. 
far  away,   and  yet  so  close.  Her  daughter  is  married  tc  Dr.   J.  Ives- 

^      Note  that  Ruth  Cleaves  Ha.zolton  lives  inley  Jalmcr  formerly  of  Glon  Covo,  L.  I. 
anada.     "Broken"  is  my  choice  this  month.  They  have  a  sr.n,  Duncan,   graduate  of  New 
Jish  she  would  send  me  onQ  of  her  CLA's.       York  University.     Martha's  family  is  hor 
Thanks,  Ruth,   for  mentioning  our  paper.         inspiration...  Hor  life  is  a  full-rich 

EVANSVILLE  ON  P/JIADE  was  successful.         one  vjith  many  hobbies,   the  one  we  know 
Please  give  us  some  pointers  on  Quatrains     her  best  by  cf  course  is  her  writing, 
with  example  cf  the  rhyme  and  meter  that 
can  be  used;  Cinquains,   too.  This  small  article  has  merely  scratched 

What  has  become  of  Belle  Mooney?  I  miss  the  surface  of  the  manv  fine  qualities  she 
her  instructive  papers  each  month.  possesses.     May  G  d  in  Kis  kindness  .-rant 

Georgeno  A.  C,  that  is  an  interesting  an  abundance  ..f  health,  happiness  and  con- 
bxographical  sketch,     Vihr.t  next?  tinued  success  for  MARTHA  LOOMS  ICLLI^AiSl 

Ellen  Butterworth,  Linnie  J,  &  Katie  H.,    .  ».  Juanita  H.  Nclto 

we  would  like   to  meet  you  each  month.  Vie 
enjoyed  THE  NORTHlrEST  CORNER. 


